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CHAP. XI. 


EVER did Harry feel himſelf ſo deeply mor- 
tied, ſo debaſed in his own eyes, as when 
my lord's footman, in terms and with an action ſo 
uncommonly reſpectful, had ftooped and kiſſed his 
hand. His heart, but juſt before, had whiſpered 
to him, that the manner in which he had admo- 
niſhed the young nobleman, expreſſed more of the 
pride and inſolence of his own temper, than any 
friendly intention to reform the faults of another ; 
and he already dagen to ſuſpect, that the manner in 
which he had diſpenſed his own bounty, ſhewed 
* Ay. WO * he meant to reprove 
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and with which he had been fo highly offended in 
his lordſhip. | 

Thus difguſted with himſelf, and conſequently 
with all about him, he turned away from his com- 
panions, walked fad and ſilent homeward, and paſ- 
ſing ſoftly through the hall, withdrew to his own 
chamber. 

James had followed Harry at ſuch a diſtance 
as juſt to keep him in fight, and entering where 
his maſter fat reading in the parlour, Mr. Fen- 
ton enquired eagerly after his boy. James caſt at 
his maſter a look of much ſolemnity, and ſhak- 
ing his head in token of concern, Ah, Sir, faid 
he, I am ſorry to tell you that maſter Harry, to 
day, was not altogether ſo good a boy as I could 
have wiſhed. Indeed I obſerve of Jate that, at 
times, he is apt to be very ſudden and paſſionate. 
I doubt, Sir, we ſhall have woful doings by and by ; 
he has terribly abuſed and battered the ſon and heir 
of the earl of Mansfield, one of the worthieſt no- 
blemen in all England. To be ſure we ſhall have 
fad complaints againſt him. 1 was preſent at all 
that paſſed; and truly maſter Harry was very much 
in fault. 

You delight me, you tranſport me, cried Mr. 
Fenton; my only affliction was that he had no 
faults. I want him to have faults, ſuch faults as 
may make him feel them. But tell me minutely, 
as particularly as you can, how this affair happen- 
ed. James then gave a ſpecial detail of what we 
have recited. Whereupon Mr. Fenton exclaimed, 
O, my noble, my generous, my incomparable 
boy! where is he? let me ſee him, what is be- 
come of him ? | 

Upon enquiry, Mrs. Suſan reported that ſhe had 
ſeen him ſtealing ſoftly up ſtairs. Mr. Fenton then 
taking his book in his hand, ſtole up after his Har- 

; and opening his chamber door with the leaſt 
noiſe poſſible, ſaw him ſeated, in a dejected 4 

tude, 
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tude, in a far corner of the room; and looking 
attentively at him, perceived that he had been in 
tears. | 

He thereupon took a chair, and gently ſeating 
himſelf beſide him, What is the matter my Harry, 
he faid, what ails my love? Don't aſk me, don't 
aſk me, Sir, cried Harry; I dare not tell you, in- 
deed I dare not You would love me no Y 
you would hate me, if I ſhould tell you. Hate 
you my darling! cried Mr. Fenton, that is quite 
1mpoſhble ; I can never hate you, my Harry. But 
come, be free with your friend, tell me openly and 
honeſtly, for what do you think I ſhould hate you ? 
For my faults, Sir; for my faults. To be ſure 
there is not in the world ſo bad a boy as myſelf; 
and what is worſe than all that, when I think and 
mean to do better than ever, ſomething comes in 
the way and ſpoils the whole, and ſo turns all the 
good that is in me into nothing but naughtineſs. 

Here, Harry could contain no longer, but burſt 
into a paſhonate guſh of tears and ſobs; and Mr. 
Fenton tenderly embraciſſg him, and taking him 
on his knee, and claſping him to his boſom, gave 
way to the kindred emotion that ſwelled in his own 
breaſt, and mingled his joyful tears with thoſe of 
his Harry. ; 

As ſoon as the paſſion of theſe two friends had 
ſubſided, Harry began to take new courage from 
the careſſes of his dear dada, who, as he ſenſibly felt, 
would never hate or forſake him, however he might 
condemn and deteſt himſelf, 

Well then, dada, ſays he, ſince you are fo ve 
good, I will truſt you with my ſtory, ſo far as it 
has to ſay to the little that I can remember of my 
faults in it. | | 

You muſt know that I had no ſooner got into 
your held, that you gave me for our plays, than a 
young maſter came up to us, ſo grandly dreſſed 
and attended, and with ſuch a ſaucy air, that he 
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ſeemed to ſay in his own mind, all theſe are but 
dirt in compariſon of myielf. 


As I looked at him, he brought to my mind the 


"ſtory you once told me of Hercules, who was poi- 
ſoned by his fine coat. So I began to pity him, 


and I believe, to deſpiſe him too; and that you 
know was 'not right; for you told me that who- 


ever deſpiſes another grows worſe than the one he 
deſpiſes, and falls below him, while he thinks to 
ſet himſelf above him; but that did not come into 


my head at the time. 
And ſo, Sir, to ſhew us all that he did not mat- 
ter money, or that he loved miſchief the better of 
the two, — took out a handful of ſilver and threw 
it among my companions, to ſet them by the ears; 


and this provoked and began to make me very an- 
gry with him; and thus one fault brought me into 


another after it, like Water my chickens come 
clock. z 

But this did not ſatisfy my young lord, for they 
called him lord, but he muſt take out a crown and 


offer it to any two of my companions that would 
box for it. So a ſtranger that was juſt come, of- 
fered to box any one in the company for it; but I 


do not repent of my beating him, becauſe he was 
the challenger. 

But, the worſt is yet to come, dada. There 
was ſome of my companions who refuſed to join in 


the ſcramble for the money, and that pleaſed me ve- 


ry much; and fo to reward them I took out a hand- 
ful of money, and gave them a crown a piece. But, 


you know, I need not have taken out more money 


than I meant to give them, if it was not partly to 


ſhew my lord that I had as much money as himſelf; 


and ſo I got myſelf up to the head and ears in the 


very ſame Ifault that I found with him. 


Now comes the worſt of all. For, growing 
proud and conceited, as if I had no one fault in the 


world; and as if the like of me was only fit to re- 


prove 
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prove others and teach them their duty; I deſired 
the fine maſter to take himſelf home, and ſince 
he was a lord to learn alſo to be a gentleman. 
Upon that he gave me a blow, which I deſerved 
very well; but I did not matter his blow a fillip, 
if I had not thought it an affront before my compa- 
nions. So my paſſion began to riſe, and I gave 


him half a ſtroke ; but unluckily it hit him full in 


the noſe, and I am afraid he is hurted very ſadly. 

Beſides all, dada, I know well enough there 
will come ſad eomplaints againſt me, and fo I ſhall 
bring trouble and diſturbance upon you ;- and that 
is = upon grief. 

o not fear for me, Harry, I fhall do wall 
enough ſays Mr. Fenton. But, Harry, you have 
not told me near as great news as you thought to 
do. I knew all along that you had a very naughty 
boy within you; but I forbore to tell you ſo, be- 


cauſe I rather wiſhed you ſhould make the diſcovery 


yourſeif; and now, God be praiſed! you have 
found out the ſecret, | 

And what good will it do me, dada, to know 
that Iam bad, when I do not know how to make 
myſelf better? for to-day, I thought and meant to 
be very good, and yet found myſelf, in the end, to 
be worſe than ever. But, as you ſay, to be ſure I 
have been very bad, though I hardly knew any 
thing of the matter till now, I now remember 
how I had like to murder poor Mr. Vindex with 
the ſword; and a hundred other things, if I could 
bring them to mind. What ſhall I do then, dada, 
what ſhall I do to grow good? - a 

I will tell you, my Harry, ſays Mr. Fenton. 
And as you have generouſly entruſted me. with one 
ſecret, that of having a very bad boy within you; 
it is but fair that I ſhould entruſt you with another 
ſecret, which is that of having an exceeding, good- 
boy within you, =P 

What, 
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What, two boys in one, dada, how can that be ? 
It is even ſo, my darling; you yourſelf told me as 
much. Did you not fay that, this very day, the 


one was ſtruggling and fighting within you againſt 


the other? that the one was proud, ſcornful, oſten- 
tatious, and revengeful ; the other humble, gentle, 
generous, loving, and forgiving? and that when 
the bad boy got the better, the good boy took him 
totaſk, and reprimanded and ſeverely l him, 


and made him cry bitterly ? 
What you ſay, indeed, dada, is ſomething very 


like it ; _ cannot think how one boy can be 
two boys. 
read laſt night in the Old Teſtament, about Rebe- 
kah the wife of Iſaac, when ſhe was with child ? 
Yes, very well, Sir. As how ſhe was with child 
with twins, “ and the children ſtruggled together 
« within her; and ſhe faid, if it be ſo, why am I 
„thus? and ſhe went to enquire of the Lord.” 
Very right, my love; and I now fay to you what 
God then ſaid to Rebekah, I do not mean that 
you have two boys within you, of the bodily bulk, 
features, and ſhape of yourſelf ; but that you have 
two different ſpirits or principles within you, 
which, like Eſau and Jacob, have quite different 
and adverſe natures, inclinations, and defires ; the 
one prompting and hurrying you into all that is 
evil, the other inviting and leading you into all 
that is good. So you ſee, Harry, and you have 
felt that, like Rebekah, you have your own Eſau, 
and your own Jacob, ſtruggling within your bo- 
ſom: and the war between them ſhall never ceaſe, 
till the one ſhall have wholly conquered and ſub- 
jected the other, | 

To make this matter plainer and clearer to you, 
my darling, I will tell you a pretty ſtory out of the 
book that is in my hand, | 


Cyrus was a king and a great conqueror, but in 


his private capacity, a very virtuous man. On a 
day, 


o you remember, Harry, what you 
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day, ſome of his captains, juſt returned from an 
expedition, informed him that they had brought 
him the greateſt wonder in the word, a young 
princeſs called Panthea, whom they had taken cap- 
tive, and whoſe charms exceeded all that could be 
imagined of woman. 

Cyrus, as I told you, was virtuous, He was 
already married; and he dreaded running the 
riſque of being ſeduced from his honeſty by the 
dangerous allurements of this enchanting beauty. 
He therefore obſtinately, though reluctantly, for- 
bid her approach ; and denied himſelf the pleaſure 
he might have taken in beholding her. 

His own honour, however, and the reſpect due 
to the quality and accompliſhments of the lady, de- 
manded all poſſible attention and precaution in her 
behalf. For this purpoſe, he ſummoned his chief 
captains and favourites. He aſked, which of them 
would adventure to take the charge of this young 
beauty; and he promiſed the higheſt rewards to 
thoſe who ſhould honourably diſcharge their truſt, 
but threatened his deepeſt diſpleaſure to any who 
ſhould betray it. 

All of them ſhrunk at the apprehenſion of taking 
upon them the perſonal cuſtody and care of a beau- 
ty, whom their great and virtuous monarch had 
not even dared to look upon; and no one had of- 
fered to undertake this perilous commiſhon, till a 
valiant and noble youth, named Araſpes, ſtood 
forth, 

From my infancy, O Cyrus, ſaid the graceful 
adventurer, I have been educated. in the ſchool, 
and brought up at the feet of the divine Zoroafter. 
I am accuſtomed, from my childhood, to combat, 
conquer, and fcorn all ſenſual ſeducers. I hold 
virtue in mine eye, as its only object; my heart 
eſteems and affects it as my 5 good; the nature 
thereof is become one with my nature; and I do 
not remember the time wherein I have been —_ 
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ed to deviate from rectitude, or fink beneath the 


calls of honour, T cannot therefore but ſmile at 
the fear of my companions. Their courage at a 
breach or in the field is unqueſtionable. I have 
ſeen them face a thouſand deaths ; I have ſeen them 
ruſh into dangers ; and yet they dread the fight of 
a ſingle and weakly female. F or me ſhe can have 
no terrors, ſince I am out of the power and reach 
of her allurements. I will undertake the charge of 
this formidable creature, at the riſque of my ho- 
nour, at the riſque of my life, and more than all, 
at the riſque of the favour of Cyrus. 

Cyrus had long loved the perſon, and contem- 
plated and admired the virtues of this youth. He 
therefore, with joy and confidence, committed the 
precious depoſit to his truſt ; in full aſſurance that 
the perſon and honour of Panthea could no where 
be ſo ſafe as in the protection of Araſpes. 

The young hero had in reality all the virtues that 
he boaſted. His education under ſo beloved and 
reſpectable a maſter; his early and long habit of 
oppoſing and rejecting the ſmalleſt incitement to 
vice; and the delights which he was accuſtomed 
to feel in the ſentiments and practice of what his 
judgment approved; had in a manner fo wholly 
lulled his naughty ſelf to fleep, that he did not ſo 
much as dream that he had an enemy within him. 

This, my Harry, was his heavy misfortune, and 
the ſad occaſion of his fall. For, not knowing that 
his evil Eſau was ſtill alive in his boſom; not 
knowing that he had any one to oppoſe or to {trug- 
gle with ; he kept neither watch nor guard, and fo 

ay naked and open to the miſchief that came upon 
him, as I am going to tell you. 

On his ſeeing the lady who was committed to 
his truſt, he ſelt no emotion nor ſentiment ſave that 
of wonder, as in beholding the moſt perfect of the 
works of his Creator; and he took a pleaſure in 
providing that ſhe ſhould be treated and * 
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dated with all poſſible attention and reſpect, as due 
to ſo accompliſhed and pre-minent a being. 

As the nature of his commiſhon gave him fre- 
quent occaſions of being near and about the perſon 
of his amiable ward, new beauties grew daily viſi- 
ble and open to his eyes. But, above all, in con- 
verſing with her, the muſic” of her accents, and 
the elegance of her ſentiments fell inſenſibly on his 
ſoul, that drank them up as a dry ground drinks up 
the inviſible dew of the evening. 

His occaſions for attending ker, and doing little' 
offices and ſervices about her, now daily increaſed 
without ſeeming to do ſo. When he was called, 
and intended to go elſewhere, his feet impercepti- 
bly carried him to the preſence of Panthea. His 
flumbers were ſhort, uncaſy, and broken; and at 
meals, he knew not whether or on what he fed, 

At length his eyes opened to the calamity of his 
condition. But at the moment wherein he per- 
ceived' his love, he found himſelf too far gone for 
the poſſibility of a return. He was as a mariner 
who had haled his boat upon land; and thinking 
himſelf ſecure, had fallen aſteep therein; but while 
he ſlept, a ſpring-tide came ſilently on, and cover- 
ed the ſhore, and gained upon the beach, and ſwell- 
ed under the boat, and heaved it from land, and 
turning, bore it farther and farther to ſea, Then 
awakened the helpleſs mariner, unprovided of ſail 
or car, or of any means to effect or attempt a re- 
turn. He ſaw his loſt eſtate; he ſtretched his 
arms towards the land; but while he reached it 
with his eyes, he found himſelf carried, by an irre- 
ſiſtible power, ſtill more and more diſtant from the: 
ſight. ati 

1 hus fared it with the wretched, loſt, fallen 
away Araſpes. He awakened to his condition, he 
looked around, but found himſelf helpleſs. He 
would have ſtruggled; he wiſhed his return to vir- 
tue; but his withes were ſickly, as feeble as a 
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dream; and he felt himſelf borne away, by a ſe- 
cret and ſubtile force, from that honour of which 
he now barely retained a diſtant proſpect. 

The imboſomed fire that preyed upon him, at 
length became inſufferable, and he deſperately de- 
termined to ſeek relief. He threw himſelf at the 
feet of the object of his deſires, avowed the ar- 
dour of his paſſion, and beſought her pity. 

The princeſs replied, in a mild but reſolute ac- 
cent, I do pity you, Araſpes; I pity you the more, 
as it is all that my power can ever do for you. 
Two inſurmountable barriers oppoſe your defires ; 
the one is my honour, the other my inclination : 
I am already married to a young hero, the prince 
and patron of his people, the moſt accompliſhed 
of his ſex, and an honour to human nature; he 
is my firſt and laſt love, he poſſeſſes my heart 
wholly; but were it emptied of him, it would not 
be emptied of its virtue; and the thoughts of any 
other would be an offence to my ſoul. Be adviſed 
then, Araſpes, depart from temptation, and ſeek 
15 abſence, a cure for the indiſcretion of your 
ove, 

Confuſed, aſtoniſhed, ſpeechleſs, Araſpes loſt, 
at once, the little that remained to him of virtue 
and reaſon. He knew not what he did, he would 
have proceeded to violence; when the Princeſs 
ſuddenly drew a poniard, and pointed it at her bo- 
ſom: whereat Araſpes ſtraight withdrew, over- 
whelmed with ſhame, diſappointment, and deſ- 

air. | 
F As ſoon as he had retired, the Princeſs took a 
_ tablet, whereon ſhe inſcribed the following 
Words. 


To CYRUS. 


« Your Favourite has betrayed his truſt; he - 


« would 
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ec would have offered violence. Think what is 
« due to your own honour, as well as that of 
y | PANTHEA.” 


This ſhe diſpatched to the Monarch by one of 
her faithful mutes.——As ſoon as Cyrus had pe- 
ruſed it, he ſighed, and dropt a tear, as over the 
departed virtue of his beſt beloved friend, He 
inſtantly ſent for Araſpes. Araſpes durſt not dif- 
obey. He came, indeed,. but then he did not dare 
to look upward. 

After a filence on both ſides Cyrus cried out, 
Whoever thou art, account to me for my friend, 
account to me for his virtue] a virtue that I deem= 
ed to be impaſſible, unaſſailable. Whereupon 
Araſpes made the following moſt memorable of 
anſwers. | 

As you are but lately entered on your Greek, 
my Harry, I will firſt read the paſfage to you, and 
then give you the ſenſe of it, word for word. 


Avo, w Kuze, cage EN buyac. Ov yag In juin ye ere, aps 
eyabn Te gi xa nan, vd aα Kaawy Te Kal UT Newv Eeywy og, 
nal TauTa apa GU Ts nai ov HUND wearlew, ANNA JN 
or Jus eg Ika, Aal oray α a ayabn xealn, ma a WeaTltitray 
rau I n Tovxga, ga at, ET ageiT a. 


„O Cyrus, it is manifeſt that I have two ſouls ;. 
“ for, if I had but one ſoul, it could not be, at 
once, both good and evil; not a lover, at the 
© ſame time, of what is honeſt and diſhoneſt; it 
« could not, at once, defire and be averſe to the 
© fame thing. It is, therefore, moſt evident that 
« we have two ſouls; and when the good ſoul hath. 
the dominion, good works are performed; but 
© evil works, when the evil ſoul predominates.“ 

Here Harry, you ſee there were two men in 
one man, which is the ſame thing as there being 
two boys in you. For the foul is the man, Har- 
ry; and the body is but as a ſign, to give notice 


to others, that ſuch a man dwells within, 
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But Sir, ſays Harry, ſince, as you ſay and as I 
find, I have two different boys or fouls within me; 
pray, how came they to be different? did the ſame 
God that deſired to make the one ſoul good, deſire 
alſo to make the other ſoul evil. | 

Your queſtion, my darling, is very proper, 
though very deep. I will however endeavour, to 
the beſt of my power, to accommodate my anſwers 
to the weakneſs of your capacity. 

God, who is nothing but goodneſs, cannot poſ- 
ſibly defire any kind of evil; and therefore cannot 
be, immediately, the author thereof. But he can 
make or create ſuch poor little inſignificant beings, 
as you and I are, Harry; though all that God him- 
ſelf can do in our behalf, cannot poſſibly make us 
good, or excellent, or perfect, any otherwiſe than 
by informing us with his own goodneſs and per» 
fections. 

This would lead me, my love, to the unfolding 
that capital ſecret, of which you are not yet ſuſ- 
ceptible; a ſecret, upon which this world, ſun, 
moon, and ſtars, with all the worlds upon worlds 
that lie beyond them, depend and hang, as your 
hat would hang upon yonder nail. 

The Angels that are now in Heaven are great, 
good, perfect, and glorious beings; becauſe they 
are filled with the greatneſs, goodneſs, glory, and 
perfection of God. For they know that of them- 
ſelves, they are nothing; and that in themſelves, 
they are no other than empty and dark creatures, 
mere ſenſible capacities prepared for the reception, 
the feeling, and enjoyment of the light, virtue, 
and bleſſedneſs of their bountiful Creator. 

How the ſpirit of man came to be, in itſelf, fo 


much worſe than an empty and dark creature; how 


it came to be filled and polluted with all manner of 
evil, with ſelfiſhneſs, pride, covetouſneſs, abomi- 
nable luſts, envy, hatred, malice, revengefulneſs, 
and wrathfulneſs ; how it further came to have a 

difterent 
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different ſpirit begotten within it, informing its 


heart and turning the chords thereof to ſentiments 
of humility, charity, purity, love, patience, and 
peace—this, Harry, is the great fecret, of which 
you are not yet capable; the ſecret, as I told you, 
whereon the world now hangs, whereby it has 
been changed, and whereby it will be renewed. 

In the mean time, let it ſuffice for you, to feel 


and to know, that your dark ſpirit ſo filled, as I 


ſaid, with evil, is yourſelf, my Harry, is all that 
you have of the creature within you ; and that the 
good ſpirit, which is begotten within your evil 
pirit, is breathed into you by the power and Spirit 
of God himſelf, in order to oppoſe and conquer 
the evil, and enlighten the darkneſs, and purify the 
foulneſs of your ſelfiſh or creaturely ſpirit; that 
you may finally become as the angels that are in 
Heaven, filled with the purity, glory, and bleſſed- 
neſs of your God. 

Know, therefore, from henceforward, and let- 
the ſenſe of it fink into your. ſoul, my darling, that 
all the evil which is in. you, belongs to yourſelf; 
and that all the good which is in you, belongs to 
your God: that you cannot, in or of yourſelf, fo 
much as think a good thought, or form a good 
wiſh, or oppoſe a ſingle temptation or evil motion 
within you. From hence learn to be humble, and 
to think meanly of yourſelf, and not aſcribe to 

ourſelf any kind of goodneſs or. virtue ; for that 
would be ſacrilege; it would be to rob God of his 
peculiar property of goodneſs. From hence fur- 
ther learn, never to prefer yourſelf to others, or to 
think better of yourſelf than of any one living; 
for, ſo far as you are a creature, no one can be 
viler or faultier than you are; howeve may 
be pleaſed, through his mercy and bounty W you, 
to be better in you than in others. 


Never exalt yourſelf, my Harry; neither in 
company nor converſation, of any kind, ſay I did 
this 
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this or I did that, or I ſaid this or I ſaid that; for, 
in exalting . yourſelf, you exalt your own proud 
and evil fpirit above the good and meek ſpirit of 
God that is in you. Let all praiſe mortify and be 
a reproach to your conſcience ; but take blame 
with patience and pleaſure; in ſo doing you will 
approve yourſelf a lover of juſtice, as well as a 
lover of your own reformation. 

Laſtly, my love, turn your whole will and af- 
fections, from your own evil ſpirit, to the ſpirit 
of God that is in you ; for that is the utmoſt that 
any man can do toward his own falvation. Re- 
ject, ſpurn, and deteſt every motion to evil; em- 
brace, cheriſh, and take to your heart, every mo- 
tion of good; you will thereby acquire the never 
ending glory of having joined with God, in the 
combat and conqueſt that he is deſirous of obtain- 
ing over all the guilt, uncleanneſs, and depravity 
into which your nature is fallen. | 

Here, Andrew came up with notice to his maſ- 
ter, that the Earl of Mansfield was below, and 
requeſted to ſpeak with him. At this Harry co- 
loured up, and cried, Did not I tell you, Sir, what 
trouble I ſhould bring upon you? Do not be 
alarmed, my dear, ſays Mr. Fenton; do you ſtay 
here. If there is a neceſſity for your appearance, 
T will ſend you word, 

The father of young Lord Bottom was in eve- 
ry teſpect, the reverſe of his ſon, He had come 
on foot, without attendants, was drefled in a plain 
napped coat, and had the mein and appearance of 
an honeſt country-grazier. 

My lord, fays Mr. Fenton, I ſhould think my- 
ſelf greatly honoured by this viſit, if I was not fo 
much goncerned at the occaſion of it. I am truly 
grieved that my ſon ſhould have done ſuch great 


offence to young Lord Bottom. Sir, ſays the earl, 


I find you have quite miſtaken the intent of my 
viſit: 


am come to thank your ſon for * 
an 
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and noble leſſon which he gave to mine: and which 
re has ſo forcibly impreſſed upon his memory, as 
will not, I truſt, permit him to forget it in a hur- 
ry. My lord, replied Mr. Fenton, my little fel- 
low is very ſenſible of his miſbehaviour in this bu- 
ſineſs. He was the firſt to chide himſelf ; and he 
told me the ſtory, very much, I aſſure your lord- 
ſhip, to his own diſadvantage. 

Mr. Fenton, rejoined the ear], after what I have 


heard of 28 boy, from one Jack Freeman, a ve- 


ry faithful and intelligent ſervant of mine, I am 
quite impatient to ſee him, and there is nothing 
generous which I am not willing to believe con- 
cerning him. My wife, indeed, is not, at all 
times, in my way of thinking. She has taken her 
young lord with her to town, to the doctor's ;; 
and I am concerned at the violence of the reſent- 
ment which ſhe expreſſed on this occaſion, as it 
may be a means of deferring that acquaintance and 
intimacy which I heartily wiſh to cultivate with the 
family of Mr. Fenton. But where is this won- 
derful boy? I requeſt to ſee him. 

Harry, hereupon, was immediately called down. 
As he apprehended that he was ſent for to be ſevere- 
ly chidden, a little reſentful haughtineſs aroſe in 
his mind, and ſtrengthened it againſt the violence 
of the reproofs that he expected. He therefore 


entered with an air that no way favoured of mor- 


tification, and made but a cold though folemn bow 
to the earl. 

Bleſs me, exclaimed my lord, what a ſtriking 
reſemblance ! I never ſaw two faces or perſons ſo 
much alike. There is no difference, Mr.. Fenton, 
between you and your fon, except what age has 
made. Mr. Fenton ſmiled, and my lord continu- 
ed. I always had a notion that your heroes were 
huge fellows; but here 1 think we have got hero- 
iſm quite in miniature. Can this be the one, who, 
as I am told, with a trip or a blow, n, 

| all 
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and demoliſhes all before him? Come to me, my. 
dear, and give me leave to ſalute you. 

Harry reſpectfully approached ;. and my lord tak-- 
ing him in his arms, and. warmly kiſſing him, ſaid, 
I thank you, my little man, for the generous leſ- 
ſon which you gave to my very naughty boy; and. 
for the deference which you. taught him to make, 
for the future, between the ſaucineſs of a Lord 
and the ſentiments of a. Gentleman. 

Harry felt himſelf, at once, diſconcerted, abaſed, 
and wholly cut down, by this compliment from his. 
lordſhip. At length, recovering himſelf, he an- 
ſwered; You mean, to be ſure, Sir, to reprove 
me the more by what you have ſaid; but if you 
are in earneſt, | am ſure it is a very bad leſſon 
which you teach me,. Sir, when you praiſe. me for 
my faults, and fo encourage me in them, Faults ! 
my dear, cried the earl, I heard of none ſuch; 
what do you mean by your faults ? I mean, Sir, 
that when I told. your fon as much as that he was 
not a gentleman, it ſhewed' that I. was till leſs of 
the gentleman myſelf; and I very. well deſerved the 
blow which he gave me for ſuch an affront; and I 
am ready to aſk his pardon whenever you pleaſe, 
my lord. No, no, my man, cried Lord Mansfield, 
you ſhall never diſgrace yourſelf ſo much as to 
make any ſubmiſſions to my naughty boy. I ſhall 
think it no diſgrace, quick and affectingly replied 
Harry, to make ſubmiſſions to any one who is ſon 
to ſuch a gentleman as my Lord Mansfield. 

My lord, for ſome time, looked with aſtoniſh- 
ment at the child; when, eagerly catching and 
prong Him to his boſom, he cried out, On my 
oul, you. are the ſweeteſt as well as the nobleſt 
fellow I was ever acqainted with; and Sir, I ſhall 
think it an honour to- be admitted among your 
friends; and that's what I would not fay to many 
in Old England. Mr. Fenton, continued the earl, 
it you will give yourſelf the trouble to enquire out 


my 
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my little lodge on the hill, you will oblige me; 
though I envy your character, I ſhall be glad of 
your acquaintance. So ſaying, Lord Mansfield 
got up, after his blunt manner, and precipitately 
withdrew. 

On the following evening, Mr. Fenton took 
Harry and Mr. Clement into his ſtudy; and taking 
from his pocket book a number of Bank-bills, Mr. 
Clement, fays he, I here make my Harry a preſent 
of fifteen hundred pounds, referving only to myſelt 
the privilege of adviſing how it may be laid out 
and ſecured for him to the beſt advantage. 

To-morrow morning you and he are to ſet out 
on foot for London, and there to take lodgings as 
near to the Fleet-priſon as you can conveniently 
be accommodated. You are then to apply to the 
keeper, and to give him a gratuity for making out 
a written lift of all the priſoners under his cuſto- 
oh with their quality and condition annexed, as 
alſo the ſuras reſpectively due, and the terms dur- 
ing which they have been in confinement. 

You are then to enquire from him the ſeveral 
characters, diſtreſſes, and merits of all the priſon- 
ers of. note, and to make an entry thereof in a ſe- 
parate paper; but then you are not to depend alto- 
ther on dis report. You are to go from room to 
room, to converſe with the priſoners apart, and to 
enquire from each the characters, fortunes, and 
diſaſters of the others. 

This inquiſition, in all likelihood, will take you 
up above a fortnight, But above all, remember 
that thoſe among them, who are moſt affected by 
the diſtreſſes of their fellows, ought to be the prin- 
cipal objects of your own charity and relief. 

Let five hundred pounds of this money be ap- 
propriated to the enlargement of ſuch priſaners as 
are under dureſs for ſums not amounting to ten 
pounds. You will thereby free the captive; give 


means of bread to the hungry; and reſtore to your 


country 


33 Aire. > ___— 
6 > 


6 mY 
. 


- Fay 8 — » 
* = — 52 2 
+, 4 : — 
- 


18 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


country many members that are worfe than uſeleſs, 
that are alſo a dead weight and incumbrance upon 
her. Let the remaining thouſand pounds be ap- 
plied to the enfranchiſement or relief of thoſe pri- 
ſoners of note, whoſe caſe and calamities call for 
ſingular compaſſion. And be ſure to keep an ac- 
count, where your money may fall ſhort of ſuch 
valuable purpoſes; and as far as five hundred pounds 
more will reach, we will ſupply the defect. 
Hereupon Harry caught his patron about the 
neck, and repeatedly kiſſing him, cried, O dada, 
how happy, how very happy you make me! O, 
that we had money enough to employ every fort- 
night the year round, like this ſweet 4 
The very next morning our travellers ſet out 
on their generous expedition. But we forbear to 
ſay any thing relative thereto, till their return; as 
they themſelves are the beſt qualified, and, in 


truth, have the beſt right to give the particulars 


of their own extraordinary adventures. 

Our Harry and his friend Clement had not been 
gone above an hour, when Mr. Fenton received a 
card from the Counteſs of Maitland, requeſting 
his company to coffee in the evening. She was wi- 
dow to the late Earl, a very lovely woman, had taken 
the moſt ſumptuous houſe on the hill, and was re- 


| ſorted to by numbers of the firſt figure, from among 


whom ſhe was perfectly qualified to make a ſelec- 
tion, exceedingly entertaining to herſelf, of the 
ſenſible, the elegant, and the ludicrous. 

Mr. Fenton attended my lady preciſely at the 
time appointed. When he entered, ſhe was writ- 
ing a note at her deſk. On turning her eye to the 
door, ſhe was ſuddenly ſtruck with the grace of 
his figure, the ſweetneſs of his aſpe&, and the eaſe 
of his deportment. She was further ſtruck with 


_ a recollection as of ſomething very intereſting, but 


which had happened at a vaſt diſtance, or of which. 
ſhe had dreamed. Her heart was affected; ſhe co- 
loured 
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loured up, and again turned pale, without being 
yet able to move from her chair. At length, re- 
covering, and _—_ and advancing toward him, 
Mr. Fenton, ſays ſhe, this is a very fingular fa- 
vour, a favour for which I have long wiſhed. 
This Sir, you know, is my third time of aſking, 
but my two former cards were not ſo happy as to 
bring you. Madam, faid he careleſsly, I am but 
a very poor viſitor; however, I could not refuſe 
myſelf the honour of attending your ladyſhip's 
ſummons, at. leaſt for once. 'T have been now, 
ſaid the Counteſs, three months on the hill. With- 
in that time I have applied to all my acquaintance, 
in order to get ſome of them to introduce me to you; 
but none of them were ſo fortunate as to know 
your name. To be known, madam, replied Mr. 
Fenton, a perſon muſt have been, in ſome way, 
conſiderable; indeed it is no way difagreeable to 
my own inclinations to paſs the ſhort remnant of an 
inſignificant life, as little noticed as poſſible. I 
have been juſt writing a note, Sir, ſays my lady; 
be ſo good as amuſe yourſelf for a moment with 
the books and paintings in my cloſet there, and I 
will attend you. | | 
Within a few minutes after Mr. Fenton had 
withdrawn, Mr. Sneer entered. What, cried he, 
bowing, all alone, Lady Maitland ? that's ſurprif- 
ing. Your ſex, it ſeems, are grown very careleſs 
of improvement, when they negle& the model by 
which they ſhould poliſh their manners. O you 
wretch, exclaimed the Counteſs, what brought you 
here of all things? I have a world of company to 
be with me this evening; and if they get but a 
hint of your coming, I ſhall be left as much alone 
as the — in Buſhy-Park. La madam, cries 
Mr. Sneer, is it poſſible that with all your diſcern- 
ment you ſhould be ſo much miſtaken ? Permit 


me to aſſure your ladyſhip, that I am plagued out 


of my life, by the ſolicitations of aumbers of on 
r 
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firſt quality for my company. You, you brute, 
cried my lady, your company courted ! it muſt be 
by Indians then, who have a reaſon of their own for 
worſhipping the devil: why you make no more of 
charaQters, than a reaper does of graſs, when he 
is cutting down weeds. O, madam, exclaimed 
Mr. Sneer, they like me never the worſe for that; 


every one gladly compounds for the maiming of 


their own character, to have the pleaſure of ſeeing 


thoſe of their neighbours hewn down. But pray, 


madam, what company do you expect this even- 
ing? Why there is Colonel Oday: Colo 
Sweetpowder of all things ! Yes, Sir, and a 
very fine gentleman too, in my opinion. Why, 
madam, the man would not want fenſe, it is true, 
if he bad not wholly miſtaken the manners of his 
profeſſion. He has been, as I am told, in ſome 
trifling engagements, but never had the rudeneſs 
to attack his enemy, without white gloves. He 
had like to have loſt his life, upon a retreat, by the 

delay which he made in ſearch of his ſword-knot. 
Here a footman entered, ſay ing, Colonel Sweet- 
powder, my lady.— Lady Maitland, ſays the Colo- 
nel, your truly moſt devoted. More your's than 
you are any one's, Mr. Sneer; you are extremely 
happy, Sir, in your tete a tete with her ladyſhip, 
but people have not always the choice of their com- 
pany. Severe, Colonel, very ſevere upon my ho- 
nour ſays Mr. Sneer. He who wats on the world, 
replies the Colonel, ſhould not hope to eſcape with- 
out a ſcratch, Mr. Sneer; and I have faults enough 
to make me angry with all who are cenſorious. 
Colonel, ſaid the Counteſs, Mr. Sneer has been 
railing at me through fifty families, and is but 
juſt come to aflifſt me to rail at my neighbours. - 
On my ſoul, madam, ſays Mr. Sneer, I am reſolv- 
ved not to ſpare the leaſt of your failings, when 1 
am once ſo ingenious as to diſcover where they 
lie. Your juſtice, Mr. Sneer, to the merits of 
| this 
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this lady, exclaimed the Colonel, entitles you to 

ſay what you will againft the reſt of womankind. 
Mr. Fenton juſt then re-entering, the Counteſs 

introduced him to her acquaintance, I hope in 


heaven, madam, cried Mr. Sneer, that the com- 


pany whom you expect may be wholly the reverſe 
of this gentleman's appearance! The mouth of 


raillery muſt elſe learn the language of admiration z 


and that would be an exchange by no means ſui- 
_ to my taſte, Mr. Fenton bowed, but was 
lent. | 

Here was rap, rap, rap, rap; and immediately 
Lady Cribbage's chariot was announced. There 
now, cries Mr. Sneer, there is the happieſt wo- 
man in the univerſe, that's certain. She divides 
her whole time between the two delights of her 
life. CAR Ds and SCANDAL. She is never tired 
of either, and yet runs from one to the other, that 
variety may give the higher reliſh to both. 

Lady Cribbage here entered, in all the hurry 
imaginable. She flew and embraced the Counteſs 


with tranſport. My dear, deareſt Lady Maitland, 


ſays ſhe, how happy am I to have got to you at 
laſt ! Heavens, what have I endured before I could 
get free of that odious Landon ? What a gaunte- 
lope have I run! a hundred and fifty viſits, no leſs 
upon rep: and through ſuch a ſortment too, as 
your mercers fay ! But there is no diſpenſing with 
theſe fopperies; they had all dropt cards at my 
gate; and I coudn't but return the viſit, in good 
manners to myſelf, you know. There was Lady 
Gadabout, and Mrs. Chataway, and Mrs. Ten- 
derſides, and Lady Frump, and Lady Dowager 


Goſſipper, and Miſs Giglet, the merry miſs of 


threeſcore, that you know. La madam, exclaimed 
the Counteſs, why, theſe are all perſons of diſtin- 
OW faltion. Ay ay, my dear friend, replied lady 
ribbage, they are the noughts of the great world; 
when ſuch as Lady Maitland are pleated to figure 
| before 
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before them, they acquire a kind of value; they 
would not otherwiſe be picked up ſhould they drop 
on the highway. Colonel Sweetpowder, ten thou- 
ſand pardons! I really did not obſerve you.— 
Your ſervant, Sir, —a fine perſon ! (half whiſper- 
ing to lady Maitland) And you here, Mr. Sneer ! 
you are the man of the world to whom we ſhould 

y our firſt reſpects, if we deſire that our caps 
ſhould fit ſtraight, you know. 

Why, my lady, fays Mr. Sneer, would you 
be like the Turk, and allow no brother ſlanderer 
near your throne ? but the field of folly and ridicule 
is wide enough for us both. Beſides, madam, we 
aſſail in very different manners; I am like the Par- 
thian, no more than a back ſtroke and away; but 
your ladyſhip moves on like time or death, and 
mows down your ſex without diſtinction before 
_ O fye, Mr. Sneer, faid lady Cribbage 

hat ſay you, Sir, can you think ſo hardly of me? 
No truly, madam, anſwered Mr. Fenton ; I am 
rather inclined to believe that you only prune ; for 
I have often obſerved that, after very keen hands, 
reputation ſprouts anew, and flouriſhes the better. 
O lady Cribbage, lady Cribbage, exclaimed Mr. 
Sneer, that's the ſevereſt thing, upon my honour, 
that has been ſaid this day. What, allow a lady 
the will to do miſchief, and not allow her the pow- 
er! can any thing be fo provoking ? Well, ſuppo- 
ſing it be fo, rejoined lady Cribbage, I would ra- 
ther be cut by that er een razor than Mr. 
Sneer's hatchet. But apropos, I wonder what 
keeps lady Philligree] I met ber on my laſt viſit, 
and the told me ſhe had but half a dozen more to 
pay and be with us; ſhe brings with her a new 
language for the day, I'll engage. That woman, 
ſays Mr. Sneer, ought to be ſtrung up for minting 
our Engliſh dialet. True, added the colonel, if 
her coin would paſs, | 


Come, 
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Come, deareſt lady Maitland, cried lady Crib- 

bage, while we choice ſpirits are got together, let 
us know what company you have ſummoned for the 
evening. I hope in goodneſs you have laid in a 
ſufficient fund for merriment. I ſhould droop to 
death, if the propriety of their manners left no room 
for laughter. Fear not, ſaid the Counteſs; but 
mark the characters as they paſs. 
_ Firſt, there is Sir Bumkin Toilette. Moſt ex- 
cellent, exclaimed lady Cribbage : the amphibious 
wretch ! he that is ſo like an otter, between his 
country breeding that he can't get rid of, and his 
court breeding that he can't aſſume. 

Again, there is Lord Bottom, earl of Mansfield, 
lately come to the hill. Ay, added the colonel, 
there is the ſample that nature gave us when ſhe 
intended to ſhew what man ought to be. He ! the 
bear, cries Sneer; for heaven's ſake, colonel, how 
can you praiſe a man whoſe manners are ſo wholly 
the reverſe of your own ? I allow that he has talents . 
and learning, though he ſeems to know nothi 
about the matter; and he piques himſelf, ſolely, 
on the moſt plebeian of all virtues, that of being an 
HONEST MAN. Do you know him, Mr. Fenton ? 
Juſt enough, Sir, ſaid Mr. Fenton, to make me 
fear that I ſhould rather afford matter of ridicule 
to his lordſhip, than hope to be merry at his ex- 
pence, I have been told, ſaid Sneer, that on his 
return from his travels, he was an accompliſhed 
cavalier, but he ſuddenly took a diſguſt to all man- 
ner of politeneſs; and I queſtion at this moment, 
if there be five men in England to whom he would 
ſay, your ſervant! And I am confident, added the 
colonel, that there are not five men in England 
whom he would not ſerve. 

Talk not of him, dear Colonel, exclaimed lady 
Cribbage ; he ſays more ſhocking things, in fewer 
and ſimpler words, than any Cynic that ever 


| breathed. Becauſe, madam, rejoined the colonel, 


he is too much our friend to hurt us by Ts 
an 
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and he never reproves but with an intention to re- 


form. Well, well, cried Sneer, I own there is not 
much matter for laughter in his character. Let us 


call another cauſe, Who comes next, lady Mait- 


land ? 

The widow Mawkin, ſays the Counteſs, the 
huge Kentiſh fortune. She who keeps three mar- 
riageable daughters in the nurſery, for fear people 
ſhould be ſo impertinent as to enquire who brought 
them into the world. She is not yet in deſpair of a 
third jointure. And ſhe would bribe others, by 
her ſmiles, to be as forgetful of her age as ſhe is 
herſelf. I never ſee her, cries lady Cribbage, but 
ſhe puts me in mind of a May morning, when the 
long pole is aukwardly hung with flowers and gar- 
lands. She has been equally happy, adds Mr. 
Sneer, in adorning her mind with the flowers of 
ſcience ; and is as ridiculouſly affected in the parade 
of her learning as ſhe is of her dreſs. I could pity 
or pardon all this, ſays the Colonel, if ſhe were not 
ſo mercileſs in her cenſures on an article of female 
virtue, to a ſingle breach of which no man living 
will ever lead Mrs. Mawkin into temptation. But 
have you any more blocks, madam, for the hewing 
out of your Mercuries ? 

Yes, yes, ſaid the Counteſs, there's enough to 
laugh with, and enough to laugh at, I warrant you. 
There's our friend Billy Buſtle. O lud! ſcream- 
ed lady Cribbage, I with I had brought another 
gown ; this is he who is always ſo buſy where 
there's nothing to do; he is full of his friendſhips, 
that you never can eſcape without ſome damage ; 
and he ſpoils you a ſuit of brocade, in his hurry to 
reach you your coffee. 

Then ſays the Counteſs, there's Miſs Trinket. 
O the pretty bauble! cries Mr. Sneer, whoever 
marries her will have ſomething to hang to his 
watch. Does the bring up the rear of your viſi- 
tarts, lady Maitland 

No, 
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No, ſaid the Counteſs, we have lady Homeſpun, 
with an et cetera of no characters, yet to come 


_ Homeſpun ! exclaimed lady Cribbage ; upon my 


word, the beſt fort of a gammer of quality that 1 
know. The good woman would really be ſenſible 
company, if ſhe was not ſo utrerly void of educa- 
tion. Could you think how the poor creature ex- 
poſed her ignorance Yother day ? ſhe popped in 
where I was engaged at four handed cribbage. 
Having peer'd over the game with vaſt ſagacity, 
What, ſays ſhe, I think _ ladyſhip has got to 
your old game of quadrille. Ha, ha, ha! Lady 
Homeſpun, I fancy, is one of thoſe who think of 
getting into a faſhion, exactly at the period that 
others have got out. | MN 
Madam, faid the Counteſs, if lady Homeſpun 
had time to ſpare, from the duties of religion and 
a life of benevolence, ſhe would undoubtedly eni- 


| ploy it in ſtudying matters more ſuitable to your 
ad 


yſhip's taſte. Her piccadillos, however, are 
pardonable on account of her pleaſantry; for while 


ſhe Jaughs, with great juſtice, at the follies of high 


life; ſhe laughs at herſelf alſo, with great good 


humour, for being fo ſenſibly out of the faſhion. 


Here again was a loud rapping ; and the peals 
were tepeated with little intermiſſion, till all the 
company arrived. They ſucceeded fo quickly, 
that lady Maitland bad ſcarce time to receive each 
of them with a diſtinction and manner of addreſs, 
that ſhe judged moſt agreeable to their humours 
and characters. 

In the firſt place, Mrs. Philligree ruſhed in and 
cried, Lady Maitland, I am moſt ſuperlatively 
your's. I am your's, madam, ſaid the Counteſs, 
poſitively, beyond ail compariſon. Such a ſtran- 
ger as Miſs Trinket ! you have enquired the way 
at laſt then. I felicitate you miſs, on your new ac- 
quiſition. I am told that your green monkey is 
abſolutely the greateſt beau, and the greateſt wit, 

Vol. Il, C within 
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within the purlieus of St. James !— Sir Bumkin 
Toilette, how happy you make us! I hear you 
have got rid of all your vile country incumbrances 
of huge houſes and dirty acres, and that the court _ 
may now hope to have you all to itſelf. Mrs. 
| Mawkin! you put us under a thouſand alarms 
we were afraid we ſhou'dn't have you. Dear ma- 
dam, how extremely rich and elegant is all this! 
and how condeſcending, in a Jady of your taſte, to 
appear to owe any thing to Ureſs and outward or- 
nament—O, Mr. Buſtle, thrice welcome ] our ſex 
may now boaſt of having a ſervant, For, theſe 
other men creatures are fo liſtleſs, or ſo aukward, 
as not to merit a curtſey in the way of wages.— 
'My lord Mansfield, this is more than an honour, 
it is a benefit. If ſome of us are not improved be- 
fore you leave us, I ſhall, for my own part, take 
r to W dear lady Homeſpun ! 
how are the ſweet babies ? how are your obliging 
domeſtics, how are all your cats and dogs ? believe 
me, I take an intereſt in the harmony and good bu- 
mour of every thing about you. I think, ſaid lady 
Homeſpun, they all begin to droop, ſince your 
ladyſhip hasceaſed to make them happy by your 
preſence. 

The earl of Mansfield, looking about, per- 
ceived Mr. Fenton, turned precipitately tohim, 
and catching him in his arms, Mr. Fenton, he 
Y .cried, how glad am I to meet you! what an ad- 

| vantage | ſhall eſteem it at all times, and in all 
laces! how is my Harry, my litile hero? Mr. 
ö bowed twice. Ft ; 

Here, William, ſaid the Counteſs, tea and cof- 
fee! and order the tables and cards to be laid in the 
next room. Lord Mansfield, what news? you are 
an intimate of all the foreign cabinets, 

Our domeſtic news, anſwered the ear], is by far 
the moſt extraordinary. It is affirmed, that our 
freeholders, throughout the ſhires and boroughs of 

| * : E ngland, 


"n—_—.. - hs " 
— 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 27 


England, have entered into a reſolution againſt bri= 


bery and corruption. | 

Our parliament alſo have this moment, in agita- 
tion, an act for eſtabliſhing the two virtues of 
ProniTY and CHASTITY, reſpectively, among 
the ſexes. To this act they further propoſe to add 
ſeveral clauſes, in-the nature of a codicil annexed 
to a will. Among others, it is intended to make 
a general exchange of the forms of good manners, 
for the offices of good nature; and all acts of be- 


nevolence are hereafter to paſs by an immutable. 


law, for proofs of high breeding. 


It is further to be enacted, that every courtier or 


great man may be ſued upon his promiſe ; or even 
on ſuch intimations of nods, ſmiles, or whiſpers, 
or ſqueezes by the hand, as may credibly be ſup- 
poſed to keep people in expectation. No advan- 
tage is to be taken of ignorance by any trader, nor 
of innocence in the commerce between the ſexes. 
The glow of modeſty is the only rouge that will 


be allowed to any fair face of quality, in theſe his 


majeſty's dominions. 7 
o petſon of any ſtation will hereafter be per- 
mitted to go abroad in ſearch of faults, till they can 


find none at home by the help of a candle. And 


laſtly, all ſlander is to be accounted petty-treaſon : 
foraſmuch as it has been intimated, ſomehow or 
other, that the loſs of a good name is more deplo- 
rable in its conſequences, than the loſs of any other 
property, or even of life. 


Hey day ! exclaims the counteſs, at this rate we 


ſhall have lady Homeſpun at the very tip top of the 
mode.—Ay, fays Miſs Trinket; but what will be- 
come of your ladyſhip, who are now accounted the 
pattern all elegance and pcliteneſs ? O miſs, cried 
the colonel, lady Maitland will do well enough : 
the has only to drop a few articles that are ſuper- 
Ruous to her good ſenſe and her good nature. She 
C dr 


2 * | will 


28 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


will thereby, as I take it, be only undreſſed, and 

happily reſtored to all her native lovelineſs. 
Dem'me, exclaims Sir Bumkin, if matters come 
to this paſs, I ſhall have made a fine kettle of fiſh 
on't, ſhan't I'? to throw away ſo many thouſands of 
pounds, with an immenſity of time and pains on 
delicacy, and taſte, and virtue, and the beau-monde, 
and all that What, cries Mrs. Mawkin, are our 
eee beſide themſelves? Here has the world 
n. 2 up, theſe ſix thouſand years, to its 
grand climacterie of courtly accompliſhments ; and 
now they would overthrow the whole building, 
and mix us of the pinnacle with the duſt of the vul- 
gar. If we of high life are to be laid under re- 
ſtraints, with cits and villagers, what advantage 
will fortune give us? it will no longer be of any 
uſe. to its owners.— This is prepoſterouſly, cried 
Mrs. Philligree, the moſt laughable ſcheme that 
ever was conceiveable on this {ide the tropic. Our 
parliament would affect to be an heteroclite to all 
other parliaments. But the beſt on't is, that their 
power is immenſely too little for the greatneſs of 
the immenſity of their undertaking. Pardon me, 
madam, replied the colonel, I know of nothing 
beyond. the ability of our parliament, In fpirituals 
alike as temporals, their power is the ſame in Eng- 
land as that of the Pope is at Rome; they can 
bind or looſe, at pleaſure, in Heaven as on earth. 
Beſide, madam, adds Sneer, with reſpect to our 
parliament, this is very far from being a laughatle 
fcheme; I rather hold it to be both loveable and 
laudable. They muſt thereby forego no inconſide- 
rable advantages on their own part. They will ro 
longer be intereſted in the proſtitution of their 
conſtituents, or the ſale of their country. They 
bave it even in contemplation to decline their ca- 
pital privilege of maintaining their families at the 
.expence of their neighbours ; and propoſe for the 
future, to pay their debts, hope, my lord, ſays 
r. 
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Mr. Buſtle, your new laws are not to be put in 
force againſt the offices of friendſhip and civilman- 
ners. No, Sir, ſays lord Mansfield, only againſt 

the parade of them. | 
Here Mr. Buſtle obſerved that the coffee was 
lled out, and roſe with precipitation to help the 
ladies. — Away, you wretch, keep from me a mile! 
ſcreamed out lady Cribbage. No nearer, dear Sir, 
no nearer I beſeech you, exclaimed Mrs, Philli- 
ree and Miſs Trinket. —Mr. Buſtle, ſays lord 

ansfield, I wonld adviſe you, to tender your 

ſervices to lady Maitland and lady Homeſpun ; if - 
you happen to ſpill your coffee on their clothes, 
you will oblige them with an apology for giving 
them away to the firſt poor body.— I wiſh, my 
lord, ſays lady Cribbage, that you knew how to 
compliment ſome with leſs expence to others. But 
apropos, my lord, theſe ſame Sompafftve acts 
againſt flander, and going from home in ſearch of 
faults, as you phraſe it; have they yet paſſod into 
a law — bey have not, madam.—O, then we 
may take goodman Time by the forelock. Pray, 
ladies, have you heard any thing lately of the two 
Mifs Worthy's?——Nothing new, anſwered the 
Counteſs, nothing more than that they are both 
very good and very amiable. -Poor orphans ! ſays 
lady Cribbage, they are greatly to be pitied. The 
eldeſt has preferred art intrigue with her guardian's 
footman to the honourable addreſſes of Mr. Mel- 
vin, and is retired for a month or ſo to her aunt in 
the country. While her ſiſter, on the other hand, 
preferred lawful marriage with the butler to a ſet- 
tlement of a thouſand a year from his grace of 
A————  Mif Worthy, ſaid the colonel, is cer- 
tainly gone to her aunt's, as your ladyſhip intimat- 
ed; for Mr. Melvin and I are to-be with her in a 
few days, by her own appointment : and I can 
vouch, that her ſiſter has married the butler your 
ladyſhip mentions, for he is. a very ny 
1 . 


20 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


| friend of mine; a young gentleman of great merit, 
1 family, and fortune, who aſſumed that diſguiſe, 
1 like a hero in romance, in order to gain the nearer 


acceſs to his princeſs, | 
For ſhame, gentlemen, fays lord Mansfield, 
no more of your vindications, I beſeech ye. Per- 
haps there is not a ſingle perſon preſent, who is not 
at this moment a ſubje of raillery, mayhap of 
calumny, to ſome other tea-table. Jet us alſo 
take up the racket and return the ball of ſcandal. 
Indeed, I know few people of whom any 
can be faid; and none who may not be cenſured, 
without offence to truth. Beſide, as evil is now 
ſpoken ſo univerſally of every body, no one is hurt 
thereby. If any, in particular, Would eſcape de- 
traction, it might juſtly be ſuſpected that they had 
no one quality that deſerved to be envied. 
O O fye, my lord, cried lady Cribbage, how can 
you think ſo uncharitably of people? - there are 
many of my acquaintance who have really valuable 
qualities. Tis true, there is lady Gamelove, and 
Mrs. Situp, and Mils Freak, and a hundred others, 
whoſe heads will fit the cap of ſcandal, turn it 
which way you will. But then there is Mrs. Or- 
derly, an iſs Neighbourly, and a few others, 
whoſe reputations remain almoſt quite unſullied. If 
Mrs. Orderly has faults, ſhe however has the diſ- 
cretion. to keep them from view. Miſs Neigh- 
bourly, indeed, does not ſet up for a beauty; ſhe 
knows ſhe will have nothing to repent of for any 
murders committed by: her pinking eyes; but then 
ſhe is the beſt tempered and pleaſanteſt body breath- 
ing ; {be never fails to excite merriment wherever 
ſhe comes; tis a pity it ſhould ever happen at her 
oven expence. ö | 0 
If I didn't fear to be tedious, ſaid lady Home- 
ſpun, I could give you a recent ſtory that affected 
me extremely. The company inſtantly urged: her 
37: Pra 
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lows : 


| Praiſe you heard me ſpeak ſo largely. I enquired 
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to gratify their curioſity, and ſhe began as fol- 


Some weeks ago, I ſent to the ſervants office to 
enquire for a female of ſome education, who might 
affiſt me in the inſtruction of my little girls. Ihe 
day following a young woman came to be hired. 
Her appearance was moſt beſpeaking ; and with a 
countenance expreſſive of every virtue, ſhe looked 
a renunciation of the ſmalleſt title thereto, 

] aſked for her character; but ſhe anſwered, 
with an air of the deepeſt humihation, that ſhe had 
never been at ſervice; that ſhe was an unfortunate 
ſtranger who deſerved no one's good word; and 
that ſhe had nothing to aſk, but my acceptance of 
her labour, and the ſhelter of my roof. 

I had not the heart to reject her; and, on trial, 
J found that ſhe was miftreſs of the polite lan- 
guages, and of every female accompliſhment, 
though ſhe did not ſeem to have reached her two 
and twentieth year. | Bop 

| She grew extremely fond of my children. She 
uſed to look with a melancholy kind of pleaſure up- 
on them; and frequently, during the times of her 
dreſſing or inſtructing them, I obſerved her tears 
Rriving to ſteal away unnoticed, | 

This, with the thouſand elegancies that accom- 
panied her words and actions, made me impatient 
to know whence and who ſhe was. She perceived 
my curioſity; and with a beſeeching and mortified 
air, Ah madam ! faid ſhe, ſeek not to hate me; 
ſeek not to know the ſtory of my ſhame, fince it 
cannot be told without reflecting drſcredit on per- 
ſons of worth and honour. e en 

The day after, Sir Hanmer Homeſpun came in, 
where Peggy, for ſo ſhe called herfelf, was chat- 
ting with my little girls at the further end of the 
room. I am come, my dear, ſaid he, from a viſit 
to Mr. Grace, the new acquaintance in whoſe 


out 
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out his houſe, and 'went up without ceremony. 
As I entered his chamber, I was ſtruck with a 
new and very affecting object. He fat oppoſite to 
a pier glaſs, wherein 1 obſerved him, unnoticed; 
and on each knee he held an infant, over whom 
he wept plentifully, while he carefſed them, in 
turns, _ tenderly preſſed them to his boſom. 

At length he perceived me, and roſe in confu- 
| fron. You have caught me, Sir Hanmer, ſaid he, 
lamenting the loſs of a falſe woman, whom yet I 
cannot ceaſe to love, and whoſe fault has not been 
able to abate my fondneſs for theſe her innocent 
offspring, The miſguided wretch, while I was 
lately in the country, eloped with lord Riot from 
her own honour and happineſs. Lord Riot has 
fince paid his treſpaſs with his life; but what is 
become of my Peggy I know not. Can I depend 
on your eſs to enquire her out ? *tis a pity 
that one fo lovely ſhould be utterly loſt, Here is 
a bill for 500/. diſpoſe of it, my friend, as you 
think beſt tor her advantage, and let not her ne- 
ceſſities plunge her deeper in guilt. 

Here the children ſhrieked out, and cried that 
Peggy was dead, their Peggy was dead! We in- 

antly ran to them, and found her in a fit, in 
which ſhe continued ſeveral hours without ſign of 
life. As ſoon as ſhe opened her eyes, ſhe turned 
them languidly upon me. Ah madam! ſaid ſhe, 
you know me now. I am faulty indeed, but much 
more unfortunate. And as you were lately deſi- 
yous to hear my ſtory, you ſhall have it without 
extenuation or diſguſe. : | 

I am daughter to a poor farmer, who was te- 
nant to the father of Mr. Grace. When I was 
about nine years old, the young gentleman, who 
was lately returned from the college, happened to 
be out à ſporting, and called in at my father's. I 
conſidered him as a ſpecies quite different from 
all I had ſeen of man. His preſence gave me a 

pleaſure 
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pleaſure till then unfelt, and his parting was as 
the loſs of ſomething extremely dear. 

From that time he choſe our part of the country 

for the ſcene of his diverſions, and his viſits be- 
came longer and more frequent. He never failed 
to brin ſome little preſent, and I betrayed 
my affection by many artleſs teſtimonies. 
In about three years, old Mr.. Grace died. My 
father got, no one knew how, into plentiful cir- 
cumſtances, and ſent me to a boarding-fchool, 
where I was carefully — 4 in all the becoming 
matters of which I was capable. 

I now began to apprehend from whom my ad- 
vantages flowed ;, and my young heart was pene- 
trated with the moſt lively and affecting gratitude. 
I grew more reſerved, however, as my ſentiments 
grew more ardent ;. and whenever my benefactor 
came to viſit me, we appeared under a mutual re- 
ſtraint from the ſuppreſſion of paſſions, which 1 
thought it mdecent and he unſeaſonable, to expreſs. 

When | arrived at the age of ſixteen years, Mr. 
Grace publickly addreſſed me for marriage. Can 
you think it, madam, that while my heart embrac- 
ed the overture with the warmeſt tranſport; it was 
yet with the ſtrongeſt reluctance, that I yielded to 
a happineſs which I deemed fo injurious to the ho- 
nour and intereſt of him, whom L loved as I loved 
my own foul. 

Five years, the happieſt ſure” that ever were 
paſſed upon earth, I lived bleſſing and bleſſed by 
my heart's choſen maſter, and bore him three love- 
ly reſemblances of the image that was always pre- 

nt to my ſoul. 

One night Mr. Grace, returning later than uſu⸗ 
al, brought home a wounded gentleman, but en- 
tered as privately as poſſible, for fear of alarming 
me. This gentleman was lord Riot, whoſe life 
Mr. mee had ſaved, 2 the peril of his own, 

from 
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from the reſentment of an injured huſband, who 
had ſet upon him with advantage, 
As it was feared that his wounds were mortal, 
the ſurgeons adviſed that he ſhould not be remov- 
ed, and he lay fix weeks at our houſe; where, in- 
duced by hoſpitality and the deſtre of my huſband, 
I attended him with a care and tenderneſs. that he 
rewarded with perdition. 

When he took his leave of us, he ſeemed to 
labour under a ſenſe of inſufferable obligations. 
As ſoon as his health was eſtabliſhed, he ſent me 
a diamond necklace of great value ; ; but Mr. Grace 
was then in the country, and I directly returned 
the traitor's preſent. he next day he fent up his 
name, and requeſted to be admitted ; but I excuſ- 
ed myſelf from receiving the viſits of gentlemen 
In the abſence of my huſband. The day follow- 
ing, however, having bribed my ſervants, he was 
permitted to enter my chamber; when, without 
addreſſing a word to his lordſhip, I ſeverely rebuk- 
ed my maid for ſuch an infolent aeration, and. 
2 haſtily to my cloſet, I clapt to the 

oor. 

After this I heard no more of lord Riot for fome 
time; but, alas ! he and his diabolical inſtruments 
were not idle. One evening, being feized with 
an unaccountable drowſineſs, I lay down, and was 
inſenſible to every thing that paſſed, till I awaken- 
ed the day following in a ſtrange bed, and in the 
arms of my cruel and accurſed undoer. . 

I inſtantly ſcreamed out; and puſhing 1 vio- 
lently from me, ſprung out upon the floor. While 
I huddled on my clothes, all the horrots of my 
condition roſe full upon my view. I flew to the 
door, but finding it locked, I was feized with ſud- 
den madneſs. I daſhed the piers and jars to ſhivers. 
I caught whatever came in my way, and threw it 
at the villain, who, terrified by my fury, made his 
eſcape through a back- door, and bolted it _ him. 

ome 
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Some women, whom he ſent to me, recovered 
me from a fir. The dear and tender images of 
huſband and children then came to my mind. My 
rage was drowned in my grief; I wept and fobbed 
without ceaſing. | , 

For three weeks I continued thus immured and 
inconſolable, my fits of frenzy ſtill returning when- 
ever lord Riot preſented himſelf to my view. At 
length, I aſſumed the patience to expoſtulate with 
him on the irrretrievable ruin he had brought upon 
me, my wreck of fame and honour; and what was 
ianfinitely worſe, my loſs of huſband and children, 
to whoſe faces I never more ſhould dare to lift an 
eye. 7 
"While I continued to reproach my betrayer, 
we heard a buſtle below ſtairs. He flew to ſome 
piſtols that hung in the apartment. The door 
burſt open. My huſband ſuddenly entered. Lord 
Riot fired at him, and ſomebody fel]. But I waited 
not to enquire into the iſſue of the ſcuffle. The 
face of my injured huſband was now more dreud- 
ful to me than that of my raviſher. The doors 
lay open. I hurried to the ſtreet. I flew along 
I knew not where; and running into a little ſhop, 
I fat down by the counter, and fainted away. | 

The. poor woman of that little houſe behaved 
herſelf toward me with much humanity, I told 
her part of my unhappy ſtory. And as I deter- 
mined for ever to hide myſelf from family and ac- 
2 and as far as poſſible from the world, 

put me in the way of getting into ſervice; 
whereby I have received the only conſolation, of 
which I am capable on this fide the grave,. that of 
your ladyſhip's favour and protection. 

Here Mrs. Grace cloſed hef diſtreſsful hiſtory. 
As Sir Hanmer. and I greatly pitied and eſteemed 
her, we endeavoured to give her comfort, by ob- 
ſerving, that there was nothing in this adventure, 
where with the moſt cenſorious, or even a depend. 


3 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


of the moſt delicate ſentiments, could reproach 
her. Ah madam, ſaid ſhe, when my body was as 
pe as my ſpirit, I was every way unworthy of 
r. Grace; and ſhall I now bring pollution to 
his honourable boſom? How will the world inter- 
pret my reſiding three weeks in the houſe and cuſ- 
tody of a libertine? Alas, I have no portion fave 
diſgrace to bequeath to my dear infants, nor any 
— to my kindred but confuſion of face. But 
I feel that I haſten to the end of my ſor- 
rows, | 


As ſhe ſpoke her countenance altered, and we 
perſuaded her to lie down and try to take ſome 
repoſe. | 
Within an hour or two after, a gentleman came, 
and wings Praga for my huſband. It was Mr. 
Grace, My dear Sir Hanmer, faid he eagerly, re- 
Joice with me! of Peggy is innocent, ſhe is vir- 
tuous as ever. That ruffian Lord Riot, by the 
promiſe of a thouſand guineas, — on 
her woman to give her a ſleeping potion, and 
had her conveyed to his houſe during her ſtate of 
inſenſibility. O my Peggy, might I but behold 
you once again]! Riot, finding it impoſſible to ſub- 
due her to his pleaſure, refuſed to pay the woman 
the price of her perfidy, and ſhe in revenge told 
me where he held my wife ſecreted. O my diſ- 
treſſed, my ſhamefaced angel, what is become of 
u? 1 took out a replevin, and forced my way 
into the villain's houſe. He aimed a piſtol at me, 
but happened to ſhoot his accomplice. He then 
drew his ſword, but at the ſecond paſs I pierced 
- kim to the heart. The traitreſs did not immedi- 
ately die of her wound; ſhe ſurvived till within 
mis hour, and in her mortal agonies, ſhe revealed 
to me all the circumſtances of this diabolical plot. 
Here we conſoled Mr. Grace, by informing him 
that his lady was ſafe and in the houſe; but that 
ſhe was ſomething indiſpoſed; and had Jain down 


to 
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to reſt. His impatience was too great to be re- 
ſtrained from ſeeing her. I entered her chamber 
fuſt, and appriſed her of his coming. As he ten- 
derly approached, ſhe ſtarted up in her bed, and 
her boſom was agitated with agonizing emotions. 
She gazed wildly at him. She attempted to ſpeak,, 
but could not utterance 3 when, ſeizing his 
hand, and catching it to her lips, ſhe ſunk down 
gently, and expired upon the preſſure. | 
As ſome of the company ſtill eontinued to ho- 


nour lady Homeſpun's pathetic narration with their 


tears, lady Cribbage, cried. out, cards, cards here 
immediately, to drive away melancholy ! 

After cards.an elegant ſupper was ſerved up, and 
after ſupper the converſation. happened: to turn up- 
on dreſs. 

Is it nor amazing cried Snaer, ( with a ſarcaſti- 
cal glance at the ladies) is it not amazing to think, 
that the nature and reaſon. of things ſhould be fo 
wholly inverted as, in ſome caſes, to mean and ef- 
fect the very reverſe of their original intention and 
inſtitution ? The firſt uſe that was made of the 
hg-leaf demonſtrates, that dreſs was ſolely appoint- 
ed for the covering of ſhame- and nakedneſs: and 
yet woman has been ſo ingenious, in proceſs of 
time, as to turn the loſs of her robe of original in- 
nocence, into matter of pride and oftentation. 

The covering from cold, as well as from ſhame, 
faid the Coin may be allowed of ſome ſenſible 
uſe, with reſpect te dreſs; at leaſt among us, Who 
are placed fo far north. of the tropic. 

Our neighbour Lewis, laſt winter, had occaſion 
to paſs through the ſtreets of Paris. His travell- 

palace was drawn by eight white ſteeds. The 


| froſt was intenſcly ſharp; the glaſſes were all drawn 


up; and this warm enterprizer for univerſal mo- 


narchy, fat ſhivering amidſt the wrappings of his 
turs and 24 2 7 ry _ 
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As he paſſed, he eſpied a young man of a portly 


perſonage; ſtanding at an angle, clad in a ſingle 
ſilk coat, with his hair powdered out, and his hat 


under his arm. | 
Lewis inſtantly pulled the bell; his coach ſtop- 


ped; he let down a fide window; he ordered the 


ſtranger to be called; and as nothing makes a 
man ſo mannerly as the ſenſible want of ſomething 
from the party to whom he applies, the Monarch 
addreſſed him with the moſt —— and affable 
air, and requeſted to know by what means he 
could keep himſelf fo warm, in ſuch extremity of 
weather. | ; 

That, Sire, anſwered the ſtranger, is a ſecret 
which my honour forbids me to reveal;; and which 
nothing {hal extort from me, ſave the commands of 


your Majeſty. I promiſe you, Sir, ſaid the King, 


that I ſhall not be ungrateful; and that you ſhall 
have no cauſe to repent your having entruſted me 
with your recipe. I engage then, Sire, that pro- 
vided you follow my preſcription, there ſhall not. 
be ſo warm a Monarch in the Univerſe. I am 
impatient, pray inform me, what am I to do? As 
I do, fo pleaſe your Majeſty; put your whole 
wardrobe upon your back! The King laughed 
himſelf into a heat, and that very hour ordered a 
commiſſion in his own guards to be made out for 
his preſcriber. | 

our ſtory, Colonel, is elegantly facetious, ſaid 
lady Maitland, 1 apprehend, however, that other 
valuable purpoſes are anſwered by dreſs, over and 
above the mere decency and comfort of clothing. 
Were it not for the various diſtinctions of dreſs, 
it would be impoſſible to point out the ſeverab or- 
ders of men throughout the reſpective ſubordi- 
nations that are neceſſary to ſociety. Without 
this uſeful expedient, we ſhould be in utter con- 
fuſion, we ſhould not know who. was who; we 


| ſhould not know to whom reſpect or obedience 


was 
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was due, nor be able to aſcertain the prince from 
the peaſant. | ( 

O lud, cried Mrs. Mawkir, as your ladyſhip 
ſays, how frightfully humbling and mortifying it 
would be! Without the richneſs of dreſs, how 
ſhould we of the grand monde ſhew any difference 
between ourſelves and vile plebeians ? | 

O, madam, anſwered lady Cribbage, plebeians 
are not confined to low life alone ; the great world 
has its vulgar too, I aſſure you. The difference 
does not he in the richneſs ; I have ſeen an aſs 
clothed in a very gorgeous ſumpter-cloth. "The 
true diſtinction lies in wearing the qualities of the 
mind on the outward habit, in the peculiarity of 
fancy and elegance of taſte. 

Your ladyſhip might ſurely have added, ſaid 
Mifs Trinket, that dreſs is a handmaid to beau- 
ty too; it ſerves to adorn and embelliſn nature 
with art, and to make what is lovely ſtill more 
attracting. However brilliant a diamond may be 
in itſelf, it wants of its value and luſtre till ſuita- 
bly ſet; there may be an elegance to be ſure in the 
manner of ſetting, but ſtill it ought to be caſed in 
nothing but gold. 

I greatly lament the departure of Mrs. Philli- 
gree, ſaid lord Mansfield, it is ſhe who would 
have adorned your ornaments ladies; and have 
dreſſed out dreſs itſelf, in a ſumptuous outre of 
terms, and new cut of phraſe. I agree indeed 
with the counteſs, that fome tokens or markings, 
ſuch as thoſe that dreſs ſupplies, are requiſite br 
diſtinguiſhing the ſeveral orders and ſubordinations 
of people in a community; but I am ſorry to 
find that theſe ſame markings or tokens ſhould, ve- 
ry nearly, engroſs the whole of the things intend- 
ed to be ſignified. If you take the full-bottomed 
wig from a judge, what will become of his wiſ- 
dom? or lawn and ſattin from biſhops, what would 
become of their ſanctity? or, ſhould monarchs be 
e deprived 


: 
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deprived of their crowns and regalia, I doubt it 
would be a fearful abridgment of majeſty. 

I alfo agree with lady Cribbage, that the quali- 

| ties of the mind are worn on the outward habit. 
Y! But, pray ye, what fort of internal qualities do 
1 thoſe external habits exhibit? even every ſpecies 
of affectation, folly, and vanity, that is conceiva- 
dle. The whole futile ſoul. of a female ſeems to 
have forſaken its frail manſion, and to float upon 
1 the ſurface of her attire. In the long labours 
1 of the toilette, where ſo much pains, time, and 
1 treaſure is expended on an elaborate externity, does 


14 not a woman as good as confeſs, that the whole 
| of her value lies where the whole of her care is 
| beſtowed ? 4 | 
Now, in all theſe operations, female vanity pro- 

poſes to excite the ſame ſenſations in others that it: 

feels in and for itſelf, on the pleaſing contempla- 
' tion of its own image. Ah miſdeeming and piti- 

* |= able objects! while ye paſs along, or fit exalted 

| in your imaginary pre-eminence,. ſome of your ſex 

behold you with an eye of contempt, others with an 

1 eye of envy, and all with an eye of malevolence, in- 

8 i quiſitive after your miſcarriages, and deſirous of pub- 

1 liſhing and magnifyiug the ſmalleſt of your failings. 
1 Men, indeed, behold you with an eye of plea- 
ſure, becauſe they draw an inference from your va- 
nity. that flatters their own. They contemplate 
ou as dreſſing at them. They conſider the la- 
ours of your toilette as a eonfeſſion of deſiring to 
be deſired; as an advance on your part, and a kind 
of challenge for them to approach and capitulate. 
I own that beauty,, as Miſs Trinket has obſerv- 
ed, may occaſionally. derive a fort of acceſſion from 
| drefs, like' a diamond encaſed 1n precious metal. 
| But how much more generally do we obſerve con- 
ceited uglineſs and deformity deriving additional 

darkneſs from the luſtre that ſurrounds it, like a 

turnip or toadſtool encircled by gems? _. SAG 
1 Whether 
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Whether finery gives additional force ' to the 
magnet of beauty, for exciting and drawing our 
affections to it, is an article of which I am much in 
— 5 What ſay you to this queſtion, Mr. Fen- 
ton | g 
I hold, my lord, ſaid Mr. Fenton, that finery is 
merely a Narciſſus, that neither loves nor is be- 
loved by any except itſelf. It is much to be queſ- 
tioned whether belle or beau ever engaged the af- 
fections of any ſenſible perſon of the oppoſite ſex ; 
and where they themſelves have been ſuſceptible of 
the delicate paſſion, they, from that moment, ceaſ- 
ed to be belles or beaus. Paris is the only beau, 
as I remember, that ever was capable of loving a 
woman; and yet, as you all know, ſhe was not a 
dreſſed lady to whom he gave the prize. 
Dame Iris was the greateſt belle in all the hea - 
ven of Pagan theology. She was, as we may ſay, 
the female Joſeph dreſſed out in her gay coat of 
many Colours; and yet we do not find that ſhe 
ever attracted the love of a ſingle immortal, or 
even mortal, though ſhe duly and daily viſits them 
in all her finery, and fails not to ſhed ſhowers of 
tears at their diſdain. | 
Finery may dazzle, it may awe, but cannot 
poſſibly excite the ſmalleſt pittance of affection. 
This can alone be done by ſomething more per- 
ſonal, by ſomething leſs ſuperficial, Even the 
ſimplex munditiis, that ornament of a clean funpli- 
city, recommended by Horace, can opcrate only 
by imitation of deeper purity. The V irtues alone 
can weave the truly enchanting robe of female in- 
fluence, and the Graces alone gird on the Cæſtus 
or girdle of irreſiſtible beauty. | 
Among the infinite variety of female faſhions, 


which, in turns, have been tantaſtically predomi= 
nant upon earth, I remember but of one ſo very 
obſolete as not to have revived in ſome diſtant age 
ar climate, That the memory of this ſame faſhi- 


On 
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on ſhould not be wholly loſt, it is recorded by St. 
Paul in his firſt epiſtle to Timothy. There he 
recommends it to the ladies, to“ adorn themſelves 
« with- ſobriety and ſhamefacedneſs, not with 
by broidered hair, or gold, or pearls, or coſtly ar- 
cc ra * 0 
St. Paul, however, in this piece of advice, ap- 
rs to have ſpread a net for the hearts of his 


on ſex. The haughty, reluctant, and ſtubborn 


ſpirit of man, can reject wealth and title, can 
look with indifference on theſe ſymmetry of th 
and features, and guard itſelf againſt the attack of 
female artifice; but female baſhfulneſs is an un- 
conſciaus thief, to whom the doors of all hearts 
are inſtantly thrown open. 37 4 0 

In ſhort, the maid who would atchieve the 
whole laurel of conqueſt, muſt not be obvious or 
obtruſive; like Daphne, ſhe muſt fly though pur- 


ſued by an Apollo, 


Here the company, breaking up, gave diſtin 
and preſſing invitations to Mr. r but he 
politely excuſed his attendance for the preſent, on 


account of a multiplicity of indiſpenſible buſineſs, 


On the following morning, as he ſat in his ſtu- 


dy, ſome one tapped at the door; and on being 


deſired to walk in, who ſhould enter but lady 
Maitland in an agreeable defhabille. 


Mr. Fenton, aid ſhe (deeply bluſhing and heſi- 
tating / J, I—you muſt think it very odd -] fay, Sir, 
1 ſhould not have intruded upon you, thus out of 
all form, perhaps indecency, unſeaſonably.— 


Pleaſe to be ſeated, madam The buſineſs I 


come upon, Sir, is ſo very intereſting, ſoconcern- 
ing to my peace, that I could not refuſe myſelf this 
opportunity of breaking in upon you.—Be aſſured, 
my dear madam, that the greateſt pleaſure you can 
do me is to let me know, as ſoon as poſſible, 


Here 
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Here the counteſs, locking eagerly and inquifi- 
tively on him, put her hand in her boſom, took 
out a picture, and alternately ſurveying the one 
and the other, Yes, ſhe cried, it is, it muſt cer- 
tainly be ſo. Then, reaching out the picture, can 
you tell me, Sir, ſaid ſhe, for whom this was 
drawn, or rather do you remember to whom you 
gave it? | | 
Mr. Fenton took the picture, looked at it, and 
ſtarted ; when, recollecting ideas and paſſages as 
from afar off, Good God; he exclaimed, is it poſ- 
ſible, can you be my little Fanny Goodall? Yes, 
my deareſt couſin, anſwered the counteſs, as ſure- 
ly as you are the ſtill too amiable Harry Clinton. 
| Hereupon they both roſe ſuddenly, and Mr. 
Fenton, catching his quondam Fanny in his arms, 
preſſed her to his boſom with warm and kindred af- 
fection. But the agitation of the counteſs was too 
big for utterance; till, reſuming her chair, ſhe 
/ ave ſcope to her paſſion, and burſt into a violent 
ood of tears. 2 PCT 
| - After a mutual and affecting ſilence; Ah! cries 
| Mr. Fenton, in a voice expreſſive of much emo- 
tion, how am I, my lovely couſin, to interpret 
| theſe tears? Am I to conſider them as further 
proofs of your ancient averſion to me, or as kind- 
ly and dear inſtances of your returning affection? 
— — T he counteſs anſwered not; and Mr. Fenton 
p continued, - : | 
You may remember, my couſin, that I bad very 
few relations. My only brother ever continued, to 
| behave himſelf toward me as an alien and an ene- 
my; and my only uncle and guardian, who, in his la- 
ö ter years, became your father, was no way agreeable 
to my taſte or diſpoſition. In you, therefore, from 
your infancy, in you alone, my amiable couſin, I 
5 ad centered all my ſenſations of fatherhood, bro- 
| - therhood, all the affeQioris and tender feelings that 
| naturally ariſe from kindred and 9 
ST ow 
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How have I been delighted with your infantine 
prattle! how have I exulted in your opening charms ! 
On the death of my firſt wife you were my only 
conſolation z and in your innocent careſſes and at- 
tractive endearments, I felt a ſweetneſs of emotion 
that I never felt before, ah. 
On my return from France, with what tranſ- 
ports did you receive me! we grew as it were in 
our embracements, to each other. You were 
then, as I apprehend, about ten years of age. But 
on my next viſit, you refuſed to be ſeen by me. 
Soon after you were taken ill. I daily went, with 
an aching heart, to enquire after your health ; but 
your mamma peremptorily refuſed me admiſſion to 
your preſence, till, on your recovery, you were 
conveyed from me, and ſecreted into the country. 
Though this unkindneſs went near my hearr, it 
did not alter my affections; I ſtill continued to en- 
quire after you, I ftill continued to be intereſted in 
you, and I preferred my ardent wiſhes and prayers 
to heaven for your proſperity. | 
Mr. Fenton, ſaid lady Maitland, (you have un- 
queſtionably your reaſons for chuſing to be ſo cal- 
led) I am yery ſenſible, Sir, I fay, of your extraor- 
dinary partiality to me from my eatlieſt years. 
Your tenderneſs, as you mentioned, was that of 
the fondeſt of fathers or brothers. You knew the 


degree and kind of affection that was ſuitable be- 


tween ſuch relations; and you kept yourſelf pre- 
eiſely within the limits. But alas ! for my part, 1 
knew no ſuch diſtinQions. I was as a piece of 
virgin wax, warmed and willingly yielding to the 
firſt kindly impreſſion. You made that impreſſion, 
my couſin, you made it deep and entire. As | had 
but the one heart, ſo I had but the one love; and 
that love was all your own, without diſtinction or 
degree. | | 
- , Gracious heaven, exclaimed Mr. Fenton, what 
is this you tell me, madam? Is it paſſible, that at 
| your 
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your years, you ſhould actually conceive a paſſion 
for one who might almoſt have been your fa- 
ther? Ah, if that be the caſe, what have I not to 
anſwer, for indulging you and myſelf in thoſe inno- 
cent careſſes, which, at that time, fondly confti- 
tuted the moſt pleaſing ſenſations. of my life ! | 
Alas, replied the counteſs, if you have any thi 
to anſwer for, on that account, the charge indeed 
is very weighty which I have to bring againſt you. 
I was not eight years old when I begged this 
picture from you, which you generouſly enriched 
with this circlet of diamonds. Soon after, you 
went to France; and during youWabſence, this 


picture was my conſtant companion, whom I ca» - 


reſſed, whom I talked to, and to whom alone I 
made my complaints in all my little matters of grie- 
vance. | 

I know not by what inſtin or kind of cunning 
it was, that I endeavoured to conceal my affection 
for this your reſemblance, and never made my 
- eourt to it but when I was alone. 

The morning after your viſit, on your return 
from Paris, as I was careleſsly performing the bu- 
fineſs of my little toilette before the glaſs; I took 
out your picture, and ſurveyed it with new and 
increaſing delight. In the mean time I did not 
know that my mamma ftood behind me, attentive 
to all my motions that were reflected to her by the 
mirror. She heard me talk to your picture, ſhe 
ſaw me kiſs it, and eagerly preſs it to my boſam. 
At laſt I turned my eye to the glaſs, and perceived 
a piece of her image; whereon | ſtarted, coloured, 
and trembled, and was thrown, 1 knew not why, 
into the utmoſt confuſion. rd 

Ah, Fanny, cried my mother, what is this that 
I ſee? your young heart, my child, is certainly 
affected. Unqueſtionably you love your couũn 


Clinton. 
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Ought I not to love him, madam ? does he not 
love me, as well as I love him? No, no, my dar- 
ling, faid my mother, I would to Heaven that he 
did. Your couſin Clinton indeed is worthy of all 
love, but then he has lately given away his heart 
to another. He is married, my Fanny—And can- 
not he love me til}, for all that, madam ? —By no 
means, my ſweet innocent. When once a man 
marries, he vows and ſwears, and obliges himſelf 
to love nobody living but his wife; and what is 
more my Panny, it 1s accounted very naughty in 
any girl to think of loving ſuch a one afterwards, * 

What emdMns did I then feel, what a conflict 
of oppoſing paſſions ! but reſentment, for the time, 
got the upper hand. I had yet formed no idea of 
the relations of ſex, or matrimony, or any conjugal 
obligation, ſave that of love alone, But then it 
was ſufficient to me that l had given you my whole 
heart; that nothing leſs than your whole heart 
could ſatisfy me in return; and I felt myſelf offend- 
ed and outraged to the laſt degree, by your hav- 
ing imparted a ſhare thereof to another. 
The day following, as I fat languid and much 
diſcompoſed, as well by my paſſion as want of reſt 
the night before; my mamma came up to tell me 
that you was below and enquired for me. No, no, 
my deareſt mamma, ſaid I, it does not ſignify, I 
will not fee him. Let him go to whomever he 
loves beſt—But what ſhall I ſay to him, my Fanny, 
what excuſe ſhall ! make? No matter for excuſe, 
madam ; tell him that I never deſire to ſee his face 
any more. | 

As ſomething informed me that you could not 
help ſtill loving me a little, I laid hold of that little, 
love to pique, and diſoblige, and be revenged of 

for your perfidy; and as long as you ſtaid, the 
thoughts of the pain and uneaſineſs, I preſumed you 
were under, gave me vaſt delight. But as ſoon 
as Þ was told you were gone, my heart ſunk down, 
as 
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as from a mount of triumph, into a depth of deſc 
lation. | w 5 
My mamma came up to conſole me. She high- 
ly applauded my ſpirit, and the reſentment I had 
/ ks ; and ſhe blamed you for marrying another, 
at a,time that you pretended ſo much fondneſs to 
me. She further endeavoured to ſet me againſt 
your age. She told me that you muſt ſoon be old 
and ugly, and wrinkled, and that you were much 
fitter to be my father than my lover. She alſo 
ſpoke to me of my vaſt fortune, of my beauty, and 
ſo forth; and that I might have my pick and choice 
of all the young and handſome earls and dukes in the 
nation. She opened to me, in a variety of glitter- 
ing proſpects, all the pleaſures and advantages of 
wealth, title, ſtate, equipage, with the reſpects 
and admiration of crowds bending around me. As 
| ſhe repreſented them to my imagination, I catched 
at each of them for comfort; but alas, I did not 
find you among them, and all to me became 
empty. | 4 l 
That night my tender mamma forſook her own 
bed, and came to lie in mine. I ſaw that ſhe had 
been afflicted; ſo, for fear of adding to her trouble, 
ſuppreſſed my on emotions, and pretended to 
be aſleep, I lay quiet by her fide till toward morn- 
ing, when I was ſeized with a violent fever. Dur- 
ing mv illneſs I was told that you came daily to 
enquire about me; and that, I believe, above all 
things contributed to my recovery. One day, my 
mamma came and informed me that you ſat below 
in tears, and earneſtly requeſted to be permitted to 
ſee me. O, how ſweet and comforting did thoſe 
tears ſeem to drop upon my heart] but, muſtering 
all my little pride and remaining dignity, no, 
my mamma, I cried, I will die firſt! If he does 
not firſt unmarry himſelf, I will never fee him any 
| more. 8 | - 


When 


mean time, had unqueſtionably confided my fecret 


took down my French miſtreſs and muſick maſter 
with them; and they collected, from all parts, the 


could muſter ; ſo that my time was portioned out the 


taken care that your name ſhould never be menti- 


tidings concerning you, yet a certain native baſh- 
fulneſs and fear of offending againſt decency, did 
did not permit me to enquire after you. 


any more for you. When any occaſion, however, 
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When I had gotten ſtrength enough to walk 
about the chamber, my mamma and I being alone, 
I went to my drawer ; and taking out your picture, 
and turning my head aſide, I reached it to her, ſay- 
ing, here, madam, take this and lock it up from 
me; for while I love it and hate it ſo mucy, it 
troubles me to look at it. My mamma thereupon 
took it from me, and catched me to her boſom ; 
but without ſaying a word, ſhe burſt into tears, 
and ſtraight quitted the room. | 
As ſoon as it was judged that I was able to 
travel, my parents, by the advice of their doctors, 
took me far into the country. My mother, in the 


to my father; for though he was naturally of a ſe- 
vere and backward temper, he became extremely 
tender and indulgent toward me. 

As I was the only child they ever had, their 
whole care and ſolicitude was affectionately em- 
— in procuring me a variety of gratifications 

amuſements. When I was in ſpirits, they 
were in a kind of triumph; but my dejection was 
to them the moſt grievous of all oppreſſions. They 


moſt agreeable ſet of miſſes and maſters that they 


moſt happily that could be, between buſineſs and 
recreations that were equally pleaſing. They had 


oned before me; and though, at times, my foul 
was athirſt, and my ear opened and turned to hear 


Thus a length of abſence and a variety of diſſi- 
pations, by degrees, greatly abated the ardour of 
my paſſion, inſomuch that I did not ſeem to feel 


renewed 
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renewed in me the impreſſion of former ſcenes, 


a thrilling ſort of chillneſs would run through my 
blood. And at other times, when alone and think- 
ing of you, a ſwimming kind of ſtupor would fall 
ſadly upon my ſoul. | wall x 

On our return to London, after five years ab- 


ſence, the great number of people, with the novel- 


ty and variety of objects that crowded upon my 
view, amuſed and engaged my whole attention. 


But, when we entered the old manſion; when 


turned my eyes on the places where you ſat, where 
you walked, where you talked and uſed to ca- 
reſs me, you became as it were actually viſible to 
my eyes; ſomething ſeemed to wring my heart; 


and I was ſeized with a ſickneſs near to fainting. 1 


took hold of my maid by the arm, and with her 
help walked into the garden for freſh air; but there 
too you had got before me, on the terrace,, in the 
walks and alleys, where you uſed to run feigned 
races with me, and to gather fruit for me, and to 
play with me at bob- cherry, and afterwards to preſs 


the lips that had gained the prize. I then turned 


away from a place that afforded me no aſylum from 

you. My mother met, and eagerly aſked what 
ailed me? Let us go, mamma, | cried, let us go 
ſome where. elſe, I am not able to ſtay in this place 
any longer. Accordingly, that very evening, we 
removed to lodgings ; and, in a few days, my dada 
took and furnithed anew houſe. , 

I ſhall not dwell, my dear Sir, on atrivial detail 
of the many circumſtances and little incidents thar 
happened during the ſpace of four ſucceeding years. 
An infinity of ſuitors paid their addrefles to me or 
my fortune, I neither knew nor cared to which, 
for I continued alike inſenſible to all. It is true, 
. that during ſuch a number of years, having neither 
ſeen nor heard from you, 1 dropt all thoughts of 
you, and ſcarce retained the traces or tineaments 
of ou perſon or aſpect. From the impreſſion, 
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however, which you left in my mind, I had form- 

ed to myſelf a dear, though confuſed image of the 

lovely, of the deſirable, and this I looked for eve- 
ry where, but could no where find any reſemblance 
thereof. | 

In the mean time, my parents urged me ſtrong- 

ly to matrimony. They affectingly repreſented that 

they ſhould not die in peace, if I did not afford 
them the proſpe& of perpetuating themſelves in 
my offspring; ſuch is the fond fuccedaneum whieh 
ſhort-lived creatures propoſe for eking out their 
exiſtence, and ſupplying the lot of an inevitable 
mortality, by the flattering, though poor, ſubſti- 

' tute of a name or bare remembrance ! | 

At length I told my parents that, as I could 
not form any choice of my own, I would truſt. 
wholly to their judgment, and take up with 
whomſoever they ſhould be pleaſed to appoint. 
Hereupon they recommended the Earl of Maitland 
to me. I kept to my promiſe, and we were con- 
ſequently married. 

My huſband was comely in his perſon, eaſy and 
affable in his temper, and a man of ſingular ſenſe 
and letters for a lord. He loved me with paſſion; 
and as I could not pay him in ſpecie, I endeavour- 
ed to ſupply my want of affection to him by my 
attention and aſſiduities. 

On the fifth year of my marriage my father died 
of a good old age 3 and in four ycars more my 
deareſt mother left me deſolate. In herl loft the only 

object of fond affections that I had upon earth, and 

my looks tacitly reproached my huſband for his 
want of power to conſole me, 

I believe it was equally unhappy for my lord, as 
myſelf, that we were not bleſſed with children. 
The dear and tender attachments that bind parents 
to their offspring, ſerve alſo as a ſubſequent and 
more affecting nuptial band for uniting thoſe 
parents more intimately to each other. It draws 
about them a new circle of intereſts and amities ; 

and 
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and by creating a mutual confidence, forbids the 
intruſion of thoſe jealouſies that muſt at all times 
pre-ſuppoſe an alienation of regard. This, how- 
ever, was not the caſe between lord Maitland and 
me. We never had a child, Perhaps, in ſome 
conſtitutions, an union of ſouls as well as perſons 
may be requiſite for ſuch an effect. | 

During the two years ſucceeding the death of 
my dear mother, I conceived a diſguſt againſt 
company and entertainments. I took a religious 
turn. looked upon this world, and all that it 
contained, as quite unworthy the regard of an im- 
mortal being. The principal part of my time was 
taken up in books and offices of devotion; in 
which employment I alternately ſunk under the 
moſt gloomy depreſſion of ſpirits, and again was 
elevated above myſelf into a new world of joys 
and inex preſſible openings. 

At length I was taken excecdingly ill of what 
the phyſicians called a fever upon the nerves, 
which confined me to my bed above ſix weeks. 
During my illneſs, my huſband was the moſt con- 
ſtant and aſſiduous of all my attendants. The af- 
fectionate ſadneſs, the painful diſtreſs, the tender 
ſolicitude, that was viſible in all his looks and ac- 
tions, made way into my ſoul, with an obliging 
impreſſion; and while I reproached myfelf for my 
ungrateful defect of ſenſibility toward him, love, 
or ſomething tender and very like to love, took 
place in my boſom. a 
As ſoon as I was on the recovery, my huſband 
diſappeared, without taking leave or giving me any 
notice; and for three weeks I knew not what was 
become of him. At length he returned, pale and 
greatly emaciated. I had yet loſt none of the ten- 
dernefs which I conceived for him during my ill- 
neſs. I took him affectionately by the hand, 
which glowed like a coal of fire. Ah, I cried, 
where have you _ what looks are 
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theſe, my 
lord, 
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lord, what is the meaning of all this ? He anſwer- 
ed not; but withdrawing his hand, and ſcarce 
deigning to look toward me, I am not well, he 
faintly ſaid; I muſt go to my bed. 

While his ſervants undreſſed him, I ſtood in 
filent aſtoniſhment, vainly gueſſing at the cauſe 
of this extraordinary behaviour: but as ſoon as he 
had lain down, I took a ſeat by his fide; and ſeiz- 
ing and preſſing one of his hands between mine, 
I broke into tears, 

After a ſad and mutual filence, Ah, madam, 
cried my huſband, what am I to underſtand by 
theſe tears? I am willing to conſider them as 
proofs of your humanity, but I cannot conſider 
them as inſtances of your affection. You love 
me not, madam; you never did love me. All the 
conſtancy and complacence of the moſt ardent 
paſſion, all my endeavours and affiduities have not 
been able to procure me the ſmalleſt intereſt in 
your heart. I blame you not, madam ; alas! we 
are not the maſters of our own affections. I am 
ſenſible that I never deſerved your love. That 
was a bleſſing reſerved for a more amiable object. 
But then the tenderneſs and truth of my attach- 
ment to you might ſurely have laid claim to a 
ſhare of your confidence. Ah, how precious had 
ſuch a confidence been to my heart! it had ſtood 
to me in the place of your love, and I ſhould not 
have reproached you for irreſiſtible propenſities : 
yes, madam, I ſay irreſiſtible, for I know you are 
virtuous... Perhaps it was not in your power to 
refuſe another your love; but then you might 
have admitted your huſband to a ſhare of your 
friendſhip. | We 

You haye my friendſhip, I. cried, my tendereſt 
friendſhip, my moſt affeQionate regards. If my 
love is not fo ardent as you could wiſh, you how- 
ever have all the love of which-I am capable, and 
you poſſeſs it entire and undivided. 

| 3 What 
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What is this you tell me, madam ? I would to 

heaven you could til} deceive me, that I had ſtill 
continued in ignorance ! but that is paſt ; it is over, 
madam ; my eyes are opened to my wretchedneſs, 
and I die in the double want of your faith and your 
affection. I have ſeen your lover, lady; I faw 
him four days ago from an oppoſite window. He 
ſtood before this houſe in converſe with another. 
I expected every moment, that taking advantage 
of my abſence, he would have gained admiſſion to 
you. I held my ſword ready to follow, to pierce 
his heart, and ſacrifice him to the claims of my 
honour and my love. But he ſuddenly diſappeared 
and diſappointed my vengeance. 
. Gracious heaven! I exclaimed, what madneſs 
is this? Do you dream, or who is it that has thus 
cruelly impoſed upon you? You ſhall ſee the im- 
poſtor, madam, replied my lord. So faying, he 
ſuddenly put his hand back; and taking your pic- 
ture from under the pillow, he indignantly de- 
manded, Do you know the original of this por - 
trait, lady? Ah, I ſcreamed, 1 confeſs it, I do 
know him, I did know him indeed: he was the 
idol of my heart; I delighted in him, I doated up- 
on him! You then acknowledge, you avow it, 
rejoined my huſband ; and at length you deign to 
make me the confident of a paſſion which I ſup- 
poſe, in your favour, to have been involuntary. 
Ah, had I been earlier appriſed of my unhappineſs, 
I might not have ſunk under the unexpected and 
ſudden preſſure as I do at this day. But ſay, who 
and what is this formidable rival, who robs me of 
my peace, who tears my life from me ? | 

Hirſt tell me, my lord, ſaid I, how you. came by 
this picture? I found .it in your cabinet during 
your illneſs, ſaid he, when I ſearched for your ei- 
ſences to relieve you from a fainting fit, I flatter 

1 myſelt 
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myſelf that I am not of a jealous diſpoſition. Cu- 
rioſity firſt incited me to hurry it into my pocket. 
L afterwards ſurveyed it more at leiſure, and ſome 
ſtarting doubts aroſe. I] endeavoured to ſuppreſs 
them; I argued with myſelf that it might be a fa- 
mily picture, the reprefentative of a brother or 
dear relation deceaſed. But then ſome enemy of 
my peace again whiſpered to my ſpirit, that, if 
this had been the caſe, you would not be ſo ſolici- 
tous to conceal it from me; you would rather have 
boaſted of ſuch an ornament of your lineage; you 
would have been proud to exhibit it before all peo- 
ple—this ſtaggered me I confeſs; and additional 
doubts and ſuggeſtions were impelled upon my 
foul. She reſerves this, faid I to myſelf, for her 
own eye and inſpection; to reviſe it, to gaze and 
dwell upon it in ſecret; and to pleaſe her fight 
with the favourite image that is impreſſed upon 
her heart. At each of theſe reflections, I felt a 
ſting in my boſom ; and the more I revolved and 
debated op thefe uncertainties, the greater ſtrength 
they gained, and drew nearer to demonit7ation, 
Ah, I cried, her real coldneſs and feigned regards: 
are now equally acconnted for. She deceives me, 
the impoſes upon me; and I will counterfeit in 
my turn till this myſtery is detected. I then at- 
tempted and would have conſtrained myſelf to 
look at you with my accuſtomed tenderneſs; but I 
found it impoſſible. I therefore withdrew ſudden- 
ly and without any notice. If ever ſhe had a tinc- 
ture of friendſhip for me, thought I, the appre- 
henſion of my loſs will awake in her a ſenſe there- 
of. I diſguiſed myſelf; and, as a ſtranger, took 
lodgings over-againſt you. I took my ſtation at 
the window. I was on the watch from morn till 
noon, to make a thorough inquiſition into your 
conduct during my abfence. I ſhall diſcover her 
diſpoſition, ſaid I, by the viſitants whom ſhe re- 
ceives; but, during a fortnight of obſervation, 5 
| cou 
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could not perceive that, of the numbers who call- 
ed, any one was admitted. My jealous paſſions 
abated; and I began to reproach myſelf for hav- 
ing ever conceived them; when, to my utter con- 
fulion, there ſtood full to my view, in dreſs, aſpect, 
mien, attitude, the diſtinguiſhed original of the 
portrait which I had in my pocket. 

Here I paſſionately broke in upon my huſband's 
narration. God be praiſed, I exclaimed ! he then 
lives, he ſtill lives, my moſt dear and amiable cou 
ſin, though I never wiſh to behold his face any 
more! My only relation, perhaps now my only 
friend, you are ſtill living, and I truſt you are 
happy; and that is enough |! 

Your relation, your only relation, madam, cri- 
ed my lord! is he fo near? is he no nearer, no 
dearer to you than conſanguinity will warrant ? 
Proceed, my lord, I ſaid; I will then tell you all, 
without diſguiſe or palliation. 4 

I confeſs to you, anſwered my huſband, that the 
ſight of him ſtruck- my ſoul with the fulleſt con- 
viction of my being betrayed. My jealous pangs 
returned with double poignancy. I was enkind- 
led, I was ſet on fire, my heart was rent ſeveral 
ways. A violent fever feized upon me, but my 
fury and thirſt of vengeance ſupported me under 
it. For four days longer I held up in the impa- 
tient expectation of once more beholding your 
lover, that I might pierce him in a thouſand places, 
in every ſeducing part about him. But nature at 
length gave way; I ſunk under the oppreſſion; 
and I returned, once for all, to behold, to re- 
proach, and to expire before you. 

O, my huſband, my friend, my true lover, I 
cried, how I pity, how I feel for you? I excuſe 
your ſuſpicions, however injurious to my honour, 
{ince your, jealouſy perhaps is not wholly without 
foundation. I did indeed love the perſon for whom 
that portrait was drawn, with tenderneſs, with 

. paſſion : 
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paſſion: but believe me, when I aſſure that I have 
not ſet my eyes, either on the original or picture 
theſe twenty years. 

What is this you tell me? exclaimed my lord. 
You are not yet, as I take it, thirty years of age. 
Could you love, even to paſſion, at fo very early 
a period? | 

Here I found myſelf under the neceſſity of diſ- 
covering to my huſband the little adventures, im- 
preſſions, and ſentiments of my infancy, where- 
with por are already acquainted. When I had fi- 
niſhed my ſhort narrative, he ſeized my hand, and 
prefling it paſſionately to his lips, and then to his 
burning boſom, he melted into tears. O, my 
Fanny, he cried, my moſt noble, my adorable 
creature! what a combat have you fought, what 
a conqueſt have you gained, of grace over nature, 
of virtue againſt paſſion ! Can you excuſe me, will 
you forgive me? may I hope that you will reſtore 
me to the bleſſings of your friendſhip ? May I flatter 
myſelf that you gave me as much as you could of 
your affections? that if you had been able, you 


would have loved me with a love like mine ? 


I will not diſtreſs you, my couſin, by a deſcrip- 
tion of the affecting ſcenes that enſued. My huſ- 
band left me vaſtly rich, but ſtill more forlorn. 
During the firſt years of widowhood, I looked up- 
on myſelf as a Riendleſs and unneceſſary burden 
upon earth. Though I thought of you at times, 
it was not without a reſentment and a tincture of 
averſion, for your never having deigned to enquire 
or find out, whether any ſuch perſon, as your too 
affectionate Fanny Gcodall, was in the land of 
the living. At length my phyſicians and my friends 
(as they ſtyled themſelves) prevailed upon me once 
more, to enter into the light and air and amuſe- 
ments of their world. I conſented. I found my 
advantage in it. I gradually got rid of the griev- 
ous oppreſſion that lay upon my ſpirits. Since all 
| is 
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is vanity, thought I, let us partake of the diſſipa- 
tion, and make it as pleaſing as we can; and ac- 
cordingly you found me in the engagements which 
you honoured with your inſpeCtion yeſterday. 
When you entered, I did not know you. The 
ſtrange name of Fenton, as well as the alteration 
which years had made in you, ſhut you out almoſt 
wholly from my recollection. I felt myſelf, how- 
ever, agitated I knew not why. Something in 
your perſon and manner renewed in my heart im- 


preſſions kindred to thoſe which were once its fole 


concern, I could not look at you, I could not 
ſpeak to you, without emotion. All night I lay 
diſturbed, in vain endeavouring to remember when 
or where I had ſeen you. At morning a ſudden 
light darted in upon my mind. I got up and flew 
to your picture, which at once laid all open, and 
detected your diſguile. 

You are much altered, couſin. Had I firſt ſeen 
you as you now appear, I think my young heart 
would not have been ſo deeply affected. The ruin 
however is ſtill very noble, and endearingly re- 
news in me the idea of what the building once 
Was. 

Your abſtracted air, and the change of your 
name, ſeem to intimate ſome diſtreſſing ſituation. 


But, if fifty thouſand pounds, or that ſum doubled, 


will be of uſe to you, I ſhall for once think that 
fortune has been of advantage to me. 
My moſt dear and generous couſin, replied Mr. 
Fenton, I ſhall never pardon. myſelf thoſe grieis 
which the exceſs of my affection inadvertently oc- 


caſioned you. No brother ever loved a ſiſter, no 
parent a child, with fonder paſſion. The averſion, 


which I thought you had ſuddenly taken to me, 
was one of the moſt ſenſible afflictions of my life; 


and my ignorance of what latterly became of you, 
can only be accounted . for by an abſtract of my 
_ own ſtory, | 
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Here Mr. Fenton called for chocolate. And 
after breakfaſt, he gave lady Maitland the follow- 
ing affecting hiſtory of his own life and adven- 
tures, 


CHAP. XIII. 


SToRY of the Hon. Mr. CLINTON. 


HE world, my lovely couſin, the world is 

to man, as his temper or complexion. The 
mind conſtitutes its own proſperity and adverſity : 
winter preſents no cloud to a chearful ſpirit, nei- 
ther can ſummer find ſunſhine for the ſpirit that 
is in a ſtate of dejection. In my youth every ob- 
ject -preſented me with happineſs ; but alas, the 
time came, when the univerſe appeared as a vault 
wherein joy was entambed, and the ſun himſelf 
but as a 4 that ſerved to ſhew the gloom and 


the horrors around me. ' | 


As my father and mother died before I was ta- 
ken from nurſe, I knew none of thoſe parental 
tenderneſſes and endearments that ſerve to huma- 
nize the foul, and give it the firſt impreſſions of 


focial attachment; neither were thoſe ſweetneſſes 


in any degree ſupplied to me, by the behaviour of 
an imperious brother, or of a magiſterial guardian. 
As 1 was naturally, however, of a benevolent 
caſt, I ſought for thoſe affections and amities 
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among, ſtrangers, which Thad not found in the bo- 
ſams or faces of kin. : 

I paſs over the immaterial parts of my life at 
ſchool and college, and haſten to the more impor- 
tant period of my apprenticeſhip. 

Your father bound me to Mr. Golding, a very 
wealthy and eminent merchant, who lived over 
againſt the Exchange. He had been ſome years 
a widower, and his only child, a daughter,. was 
then at a boarding ſchool. | 

Mr. Golding, with a plain underſtanding, was a 
man of exceeding honeſty and a ſuſceptible heart. 
At firſt ſight he conceived a partial affection for 
me, whereof he gave me very frequent and very 
tender F and, as he ſtood to me in the 
place of a patron and a father, I felt for him 
all the fondneſs and attachment of a child. 

In the fourth year of my apprenticeſhip he called 
me to his cloſet, and taking me kindly by the 
hand, Harry, fays he, I love you; your intereſt 
lies near my heart; for though you are not the 
begotten of my body, you are the child of my 
aftetions———Be quiet Harry let me 
ſpeak——1I have to talk to you of matters of con- 
ſequence.—— I went yeſterday to your uncle 
Goodall, to know how accounts ſtood between 
ye—though he is but a cold kinſman, he is a 
very faithful guardian.— He has juſt married a 
very lovely young woman,. and I would have you 
go and pay your compliments to them on the oc- 
caſion—Y our uncle has laid out your little penny 
to good advantage, and your 12000). is now nearly 
doubled—And now Harry, as your father did 


not behave like a father toward you in the divi- 


dend which he made between you and your bre- 
ther, I propoſe in ſome meaſure to ſupply his place, 
and I make you a preſent of this note of 12000). 
which added to your little patrimony may enable 
you.—), Sir! I cried, Be quiet, ons, I 

| [BY ay 
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ſay again, till you find whether or no you ſhall 
have reaſon to thank me. I am growing old, 
my Harry, and by a long courſe of induſtry have 
carned a kind of title to ſome little reſt ; I would 
therefore gladly make a compoſition, between your 
application and my repoſe. I ſhall not be ſo often 
in the counting-houſe as uſual. I propoſe to take 
you into immediate partnerſhip. But as I alſo 
propoſe that you ſhall be at three-fourths of the 


trouble, it is but juſt that I ſhould offer you a pro- 


portionable advantage. Now as my capital, Harr 
is more than five times as much as yours of 36000). 
I offer to your acceptance a full moiety of all the 
profits in recompence of your extraordinary atten- 
tion and application. Hear me out do not think 
that I ſhall loſe by this bargain, The affairs of 
Potiphar proſpered under the hands of young Jo- 
ſeph; and I believe that you, alfo, are a favourite 
of 'your God. | ; 

1 could not ſpeak, The good man perceived 
my oppreſſion, and catching me in his arms, and 


preſſing me to his boſom, he ſhed a filent tear of 
ſatisfaction upon me, and withdrew without faying 


another word. | | 

For ſeveral days following, Mr. Golding was 
employed in adviſing his correſpondents that I 
was row become his partner and equal in trade, 
and I was wearied with congratulations on my be- 
ing one of the principal merchants in London, be- 
fore I had attained my twentieth year. 


The obligations and advantages which this good 


man thus delighted to heap upon me, incited me 
to double application and ſagac ity, and all the eyes 


of Argus were opened within me for ſuperintend- 


ing and guarding the intereſts of my patron. 

I have often thought it ſome what romantic, that 
I ſhould win both my wives by a matter of adven- 
ture; ſo that their partiality in my favour ought, 
perhaps, to be aſcribed to a ſentiment of gratitude, 
rather, 


not ſo conveniently be both from home. 
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rather than to any liking which they might -take 
to my perſon. . 

On a day in ſummer, I rode to Barnet to ſettle 
accounts with Mr. Fradgil, a correſpondent of my 
maſter's, who was ſaid to be indiſpoſed at his 
country-ſeat. As I appoached the town, I obſerv- 
ed an elderly Gentlewoman walking leiſurely to- 
ward me, attended by an orderly train of young 
maidens. I obſerved, at the ſame time, two men 
in gliſtering apparel, who haſtily followed, and 
coming quickly up, put all the females to a ſtand, 
and cauſed them to gather in a group, as for 
mutual defence. One of the men, however, no 
way daunted by the oppoſition of ſo numerous a 
company, rudely caught one of the elder miſſes 
in his arms, and repeatedly kifling her, thruſt his 


hand into her boſom. Mean while the young lady 


ſhrieked and cried aloud for help; when ridin 
ſuddenly up, I ftruck the ruffian to the —. 


with the heavy end of my whip. His companion 


hereupon drew his ſword and turned upon me; but, 
puſhing my horſe at him, I caft him alſo to the 
earth; then alighting, I broke their ſwords, and 
leaving my gallants in a plight not ſuddenly to be 
dreaded, I led my horſe by the bridle till I ſaw my 
fair wards all ſafe to their dwelling. | 1775 

Some months after this incident, Mr. Gold- 
ing called me afide. Harry, fays he, my daugh- 
ter is now drawing to woman's eſtate, and ſhould 
learn ſomething more ſubſtantial than needle-work, 
and dancing, and harpſicords, and Frenchified 
phraſes. I therefore propoſe to take her home; 
where, by the help of our cook and houſekeeper, 
ſhe may be taught how to make a Sunday's pudding, 


and to ſuperintend a family. 


I regularly go to ſee her, once in every month, 
accompanied by ſome male or female acquaintance, 
but never called you to be ofthe party, as we could 


My 


j 
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My child, though a plain girl, is very dutiful 
and good-natured. Her fortune, as you are ſenſi- 
ble, will entitle her to the firſt lord of the land; 
yet, I know not how it is, I would rather that my 
girl ſhould be happy than great. I do not wiſh to 
have her a fine titled dame. I would rather, 1 ſay, 
ſee her married to ſome honeſt and tender-hearted 
man, whoſe love might induce him to domeſticate 
with her, and to live peaceably and pleaſing] 
within his family circle, than to fee her mated wa 
a prince of the blood. 

Now Harry, as this affair, of all affairs, fits 
neareſt at my heart, it is greatly in your power to 
oblige me beyond expreffion. On my daughter's 
coming home, I conclude we ſhall be beſet by a 
number of courtiers; ſuch an Argo, when freight- 
ed with ſuch a fleece, will unqueſtionably be held 
in chaſe by many a pirate. Wherefore, my fon, I 
would have you keep a ſharp and inquiſitive eye 
about you, and to take good note of the manners 
and diſpoſitions of ſuch ſuitors as my daughter ſhall 
appear to regard ; as alſo to enquire minutely into 
their circumſtances and characters. Your vigilance 
and penetration may fave us from ruin. Should 
my child be made unhappy, your friend muſt be 
moſt miſerable. But I depend, my dear Harry, 
that while I live you will prove a kind brother to 
her; and that you will prove a father to her in caſe 
of my mortality. Here the good man, no longer 
able to reſtrain his paſſion, put his handkerchief to 
his eyes and quitted the chamber, 

Within a few days Mr. Golding ſet out, ac- 
companied by a number of his city-friends, in or- 
der to conduct his daughter home, On their ar- 
rival, I was deeply engaged in the counting- houſe, 
and it was near the time for ſupper before I could 
attend. As I entered, Mr. Golding prelented me 
to his daughter, ſaying, this, my dear, is Mr. 
Clinton, my partner, my friend, my fon, od — 

5 rother. 
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brother. Hereupon Miſs Golding coloured, and 
drawing back as I approached to ſalute her, if Iam 
not miſtaken, Sir, ſays ſhe, he is fomething more 


to us than all you have mentiqned; it would ill be- 


come me to forget that he is the deliverer of your 
daughter.—Your deliverer, my dear Matty! how, 
where, when! — Why pray, papa, did Mr. Clin- 
ton never tell you of his adventure at Barnet ?— 
No indeed, my dear.—It is not every one who 
would be ſilent, where ſo much was to be faid to 
their own honour. I remember that your knights 
in romance, when too modeſt to boaſt of their own 
atchievements, uſed to permit ſome friend ot 
ſquireto deliverdown to poſterity the hiſtory of their 
adventures, and I take the liberty to be ſquire to 


Mr. Clinton on the like occaſion. 


Here Miſs Golding began to give a narrative of 
the matter already recited, but in terms of high 
phraſe and aggravated encomium. While all 
abaſhed and confuſed, I withdrew, faying, that I 
did not remember of any knights who ſtayed to 
hear their own ſtory. _ | 

In truth, I was much ſurpriſed to hear Miſs 
Golding mention the adventure of Barnet ; for 1 
did not recollect that I had ever ſeen her, and had 
taken much more note of two or three other miſſes 
than I had of her. | | 

Being re-fummoned to ſupper, Mr. Golding met 
me as I entered, and clafping me in his arms, O 
my Harry, he cried, how wonderfully gracious 
has God been to me, in ſending my beſt friend to 
the reſcue of wo only child ; in ſending, at fo cri- 
tical and very fearful a conjuncture, perhaps the 
only perfon who had either gallantry or * 
enough to preſerve her. Indeed, bir, I replied, 

owe me nothing; I did not even know that 
the lady was your daughter; and I could not pride 


"myſelf, in any degree, on an action which I thought 


incumbent on every man to perform,  _- 
During 
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| During ſupper Miſs Golding was very chearful 
and agreeable. Her face, indeed, could not be 
numbered among the beauties; but her perſon was 
grace and majeſty, though in miniature; her con- 
verſation was ' pleaſing ; and when ſhe ſung or 


touched - her inſtruments, for ſhe was miſtreſs 
of ſeveral, her mein and motions were muſick, 
each note ſeemed a ſentiment, and we felt her fin- 
gers playing on the cordage of our hearts. 
For the firſt three months after Miſs Golding's 
arrival, all was crowding and gaiety, aſſembly and 
feſtival at our houſe. She was as a magnet, that 
drew and grouped all the peerage and gentry of 
England together. But as buſineſs happened to bt 
very urgent at this ſeaſon, I was not at liberty to 
partake of their amuſements, and I reſigned to Mr. 
Golding the commiſſion which he had given me 
reſpecting the parties who declared themſelves 
ſuitors. | | 
As thoſeſuitors, in a daily and numerous ſucceſ- 
ſion, applied to Mr. Golding for his conſent, his 
general anſwer was, that his good-liking was inſe- 
parable from that of his only child; that he would, 
if they pleaſed, conſult her on the occaſion, and 
faithfully report to them her approbation or diſſent, 
In the like concluſive manner, when Mr. Golding 
repeatedly queſtioned his daughter, ſhe would take 
his hand between her's, and kiſſing it, ſay, O no, 
my dear papa, this is not the man. 
One day, as I fat alone in the counting-houſe, 
Miſs Golding entered and preſented me with an or- 
der from her father for 250]. And pray, madam, 
ſaid I, why this ceremony, this matter of form ? 
ſure Miſs Golding may at any time, command 
twenty times this ſum without any order fave her 
own intimation.— Indeed! are you ſerious, Mr. 
Clinton? I am very proud I aſſure you to have ſo 
much credit with you—-But, Mr. Harry, how 
comes it to paſs. that we have ſo little of your 2 
were f pany 
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pany ?—Your father's buſineſs, madam, deprives 
me of the pleaſure I ſhould otherwiſe have in at- 
tending you.—Again, Sir, I am quite proud that 
it is your attention to my father alone, which pre- 
vents your having any attention for his daughter— 
ſo ſaying, ſhe vaniſhed. 

Immediately I was ſtruck with a glimpſe of ſome 
uncommon meaning in the words and behaviour of 
Miſs Golding ; but as I never had looked toward 
the way of her affections, I paſſed it lightly over, 
as ſome matter of whim or caprice in the ſex. 

Among the brilliant concourſe of ſuitors that 
frequented our houſe, there was one Mr. Spelling, 
a young — 13 accompliſhed in his per- 
ſon and manners, of a moſt amiable counte- 
nance and diſpoſition. His father, like Miſs Gold- 
ing's, had been a merchant, and like him too had 
amaſſed an exceſſive fortune. As he was modeſt, 
as I may ſay, to a degree of ſhamefacedneſs, 
he did not declare himſelf a lover, till nearly the 
whole multitude of competitors had been diſcarded; 
then, with a bluſhing diffidence, he avowed his 
paſſion to Mr, Golding, and earneſtly. beſought 
his conſent and interceſſion in his favour, You 
have not only my conſent, replied the good old 
man, you have alſo my beſt wiſhes, and ſhall have 
my beſt endeavours for your ſucceſs: However, 
I muſt warn you at the ſame time, Mr. Spelling, 
that I will not do any violence to the inclinations 
of my child, although there are not two in the 
world whom I would prefer to you. 

I was writing in my cloſet when Mr. Golding 
came in, with an anxious importance in his coun- 
tenance, and told me what paſſed between him and 
Mr. Spelling, and aſked if I did not approve the 
match. I do not know, Sir, ſaid I, that man in 
England who is ſo deſerving of your daughter as 
Mr. Spelling. Then, my dear Harry, I have a 
commiſſion to give you. Matilda has a great reſ- 


pect 
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pect for your judgment; I beſeech you to make | 
uſe of your influence with her, and to exert all 
p_ oratory in behalf of this young man. 
„ Sir, will not Miſs Matilda look on this as a | 
matter of high preſumption in one who has no 
manner of right to adviſe ? No matter; you 
may tell her that you did it by my deſire, and that 
we are both of a mind with regard to this buſineſs. \ 
— Well, Sir, faid I, fince you are bent upon it, | 
J will obey you; but it is the firſt time that ever 
I obeyed you with reluctance. ; 
Soon after Mr. Golding left me his daughter 
entered, with a countenance viſibly unquiet and. 
confuſed, My papa, Sir, faid ſhe, informs me 
that you have a buſineſs of conſequence to impart 
to me. I hope, madam, — pray be ſeated a mo- 
ment. Indeed, my dear Miſs Golding, this 
office was not of my chuſing, and I hope, I ſay, 
you will be fo good as to pardon my preſumption, 
in conſideration of my acting by your father's com- 
mand Lou alarm me, Ms. Clinton, pray pro- 
ceed—— Mr. Spelling, madam, at length, has had 
the affurance to declare his paſſion for you. Your 
father highly approves of Mr. Spelling for a ſon- 
in-law; and indeed, Miſs, might I dare to ſpeak 
my judgment, I know not where you could chuſe 
to better advantage. —— lf that is the caſe, Mr. 
Harry, I wiſh that I alſo could be of the ſame opi- 
nion. And are you not, madam ? what objec- 
tion can you form, what exception can you have 
to my friend Spelling ? A very ſimple one, Sir, 
and no better than this, that he is not the man who 
can make me happy. I am ſorry for it, my dear 
- Mifs Golding, I am truly r it; were I to 
pick from mankind, were I to chuſe throughout 
the world, if any one can deſerve you, it is ſurely 
this ſame Spelling — And yet, Mr. Harry, I re- 
member to have ſeen the man who, in every grace 
and merit, is infinitely preferable to your favourite | 
| Spelling. ; 


E * 
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eee when, my dear Miſs: 
When I am brought to the torture, I may poſſibly 
be under the neceſſity of confefling.——Pardon, 
pardon, ſweet madam ! I meant no offence; and 
yet I wiſh to heaven I knew. But that you 
never ſhall know, Mr. Harry. Pray then, 
madam, if I may adventure on one queſtion more, 
has the party fo highly favoured any knowledge of 
his own happineſs ?—l hope not, Mr. Harry; but 
of what advantage could his knowledge prove to 
me, I befeech you? Can you ſuppoſe that ſuch a 
perſon as I have deſcribed could deign to look with 
favour on ſuch a one as I am? I do not believe, ma- 
dam, that the man is in England who would not 
think himſelf highly honoured, highly bleffed by 
your hand. But then are you affured, Miſs, that 
this man is worthy of it? Ab, there lies my miſ- 
fortune ! he is too worthy, too noble, too accom- 
pliſhed, too lovely, too much every thing, for my 
withes to leave any thing to my hopes. And now, 
Mr. Harry, that 1 have entruſted you with my 
ſecret, I hope you will not betray my confidence 
and reveal it romp papa. I rather truſt and requeſt, 
that you will uſe ſome other colour for reconeitmg 
him to my refuſal of Mr. Spelling: and to make | 
you ſome amends for the mortification I have gi 
you, by rejecting your advocation in behalf of 
your friend, I here engage never to marry without 
your approbation, though I do not promiſe, Sir, 
that you ſhall dictate to my choice. There is one 
thing further, Mr. Clinton, in which you ma 
oblige me; it is to prevail on my father to diſmi 
theſe aſſemblies and revels that peſter our houfe : 
indeed, they never were to my taſte, though, by 
their novelty, at firſt, they might have helped to 
amuſe a little matter of maancholy that hung upon 
my mind; but now they are grown quite inſuffer- 
able to me. Here her eye began to fill, and heav- 
ing a gentle ſigh, ſhe curtſied and — | 
mme- 
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- Immediately my heart was ſoftened and affected. 


I ſaw the child of my friend and patron, the one in 
whom his hopes and fortunes and very life were 
wrapt up, I ſaw that ſhe was unhappy, that ſhe 
was very unhappy, at a time that ſhe had forbidden 
me to attempt her relief, though I would, gladly 
have parted. with half my fortune to have been 
enabled to give the object of her wiſhes to her arms. 

In the mean while, my deareſt madam, it was 
the fartheſt of all things from entering into my 
imagination, that I was the very perſon who ſat fo 
near her heart. I daily ſaw the lovelieſt youths 
and titled chiefs of the land attendant on her words 
and ſmiles, and humbly ſuing for her favour: I 
faw alſo, that her immenſe fortune and rare at- 
tractions juſtly entitled her to their homage; and 
I was neither vain enough, nor baſe enough, to 
attempt a competition. | 

As in myſelf I was wholly, devoid of paſſion, I 
had neither eyes nor apprehenſion for the diſcern- 
ment of her's. Though I had often ſeen, I ſel- 
dom had any kind of converſe with her; and 
where the head is engaged and in a manner ab- 
ſorbed by buſineſs, there is neither leiſure nor room 
for love to enter the heart. On the other hand, a 


perſon affected can inſtantly penetrate the boſom 


of the party beloved, and there diſcern a vacant 


and inſenſible heart, as legibly as a prieſt of Iſis 


could decypher hieroglyphics. | 
One day, as I happencd to paſs near her anti- 


chamber, I heard. the warble, as I thought, of 


diſtant and ætherial muſic. I approached toward 
the ſound ; the door was on the jar, and gently 
opening it, I entered and ſtood benind her unper- 
ceived. She ſat and ſung, to her lute, + The words 
were Shakeſpear's, but ſweetly ſet by herſelf. They 
expreſſed that paſſage in his play of Twelfth Night, 


where it is ſaid of Viola, She never told her laue, 


but let concealment, like a worm i'th' bud, feed on 
: ber 
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her damaſt cheek, &e. Ah, how affectingly did 
her inſtrument anſwer to her voice, while ſhe gently 
turned her ſighs to the ſoft and melancholy ca- 
dences. My breaſt was ſo fwelled by a mixture 
of anguiſh and compaſſion, that I could no longet 
wholly ſuppreſs a riſing groan. Hereat ſhe ſtarted 
and turned; and riſing ſuddenly, her eyes ſhot fire, 
| and her face glowed with indignation and reſent- 
ment. But obſerving the tears that ſtill trickled 
down my cheeks, her countenance was as ſuddenly 
changed into kindneſs, and ſhe caſt upon me a look 
of inexpreſſible complacence, | 
Ah, Mr. Harry, ſays ſhe, I ſee, I ſee that you 
have a gentle and a kindred kind of heart; and 
that, if ever you happen to love, you will love 
with great tenderneſs. —Have you ever loved, Mr. 
Harry ?—Indeed, madam, I cannot fay ; my com- 
merce has been very little among the ladies. If 
I met love on my way, or even found it in my 
heart, perhaps I ſhould not rightly know what to 
make of it. But, my Matilda, my charming 
liſter, (your father has honoured me with the pri- 
vilege of calling you by that dear, that tender 
name) why will you not entruſt your beſt, your 
trueſt friend with the ſecret of your diſquiet? 
whoever the object of your eſteem may be, I here 
ſolemnly engage, at the riſque of my life and the 
loſs of my fortune, to bring him voluntarily to 
pay his vows at your feet. O, my ſiſter, I would 
to heaven that he had now been preſent, as I have 
been preſent, to have his ſoul melted and minted 
as mine has been; his heart muſt have been harder 
| than the ſtones of Thebes, if you did not attract 
it and move it, at pleaſureg by the touch of thoſe 
fingers, and the bewitchment of thoſe accents.— 
Ah, you flatterer, ſhe cried, with a voice tuned 
to harmony, and a face formed of ſmiles, you 
almoſt tempt me to tell you what, for the world, 
I would not wiſh that any one in the * 
7 | now. 
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know. But I muſt ſnatch myſelf from the dan- 
ger.—8e ſaying, and caſting at me a vaniſhing 
glance, ſhe was out of fight in an inſtant, * 
As eur ſuitors had now been diſmiſſed, and our 
aſſemblies diſcontinued, Miſs Golding ſeemed quite 
pleaſed with our domeſtic quiet; it gave us fre- 
quent occaſions of being together; and I endea- 
voured, by a variety of tender offices and little 
amuſements, to diſpel or divert the melancholy 
under which I thought ſhe laboured. I was greatly 
iſed at my own ſucceſs on this occaſion ; her 
chearfulneſs returned; ſhe--diſcovered new and 
ſtriking graces in her manners and converſation, 
and in a little time did not appear to want any 
conſolation. | 
One day, being on the Exchange, I was ac- 
coſted by a Jew, who told me that he wanted a 
fum of money, and would either fell or pawn to 
me a jewel of great price; it was a ſolitaire com- 
poſed of oriental pearls, with a diamond of the firſt 
water and magnitude in the centre: after ſome 
chaffering, we agreed for three thouſand pieces, 
and I put it into my pocket-book. As my buſineſs 
detained me on the Exchange till it was late, I 
dined with two or three acquaintances at the chop- 
houſe, and did not return, till the evening was ad- 
vanced. | 
On my entering, I was told that Mr. Golding 
was abroad, and that Miſs Matilda had juſt ordered 
coffee for ſome ladies in her dreffing-room. Im- 
mediately I ran up and opened the door -without 
ceremony, but was inſtantly ſtruck with the look 
which ſhe turned toward me, a look that at once 
intimated dejeCtion and diſguſt. During coffee, I 
endeavoured to behave with my uſual unconcern, 
but found it impoſſible to avoid ſharing in that con- 
ſtraiat under which Miſs Matilda moſt evidently 
laboured: in ſhort, a gloomy ſtiffneſs ſpread 
through the whole converſation, and I believe no 
two 
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two perſons in compaty were rightly ſatisfred with 


each other. 
As ſoon as the cups were removed, the fair viſi- 


tants got up; and as Miſs Golding preſſed them to 


Ray, in a manner that rather denoted her defire of 


their abſence, they feigned a further engagement, 


and very formally took their leave. 
When the had ſeen them to the door, and that 


I had handed them into their carriages, ſhe turned 


without ſpeaking to me, and withdrew toward her 
own apartment. I followed, and as ſhe was. about 


to enter, My Matilda, m 4 fiſter, ſaid I, with a 
voice of cordial tender do your Harry the 


favour to accept this trifle, as an inſtance of my 


regard for the daughter of my friend, for the 
deareſt object, upon earth, of my eſteem and af- 

951 ſaying, 1 preſented her with my recent 
purchaſe: ſhe did not, however, even deign to 
look at it; but ſurveying me from head to foot 
with an eye of ſtrange paſſions, ſhe took it and 
daſhed it againſt the floor ; and ruſhing into her 
chamber, ſhe ſhut to the door upon me, without 


ſpeaking a word. 


I ſtood in an inconceivable aſtoniſhment and 
concern. In vain I fearched and reſearched my 
memory, for the recollection of ſome inſtance 
wherein I might have offended her ; but not pre- 
ſuming to obtrude upon her, in order to queſtion 
or expoſtulate with her, I retreated to my apart- 
ment under the deepeſt dejection of ſpirits. 

Mr. Golding did not return till it was late in 
the evening. He immediately ſent for me. Har 
ſays he, what is the matter, has any thing happened 
—_ ? I never ſaw you look ſo diſcompoſed. In- 


_ deed, Sir, I am not as well as I could wiſh. Bleſs 


me, we had better ſend for a doctor. No, Sir, 1 
am in hopes it will ſoon be over. Where is 
Matilda ?—In her chamber, Sir, I believe—He 
then called Mrs. Suſan, and bid her tell Matilda 


that 
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viſible alarm, and t 
extremely ill, and that almoſt all the phyſicians in in 


old man came to me, wringing his hands, 
-you not go, Harry, ſays he, will you not go and 


to the tenderneſs of ſuch a parent. 
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that he deſired to ſpeak with her; but ſhe anſwered 


that her miſtreſs was gone to bed indiſpoſed, and 


requeſted that ſhe might not be diſturbed. 


Supper being ſerved up, we ſat down in ſilence; 
and as neither of us offered to taſte a bit, I roſe, 


wiſhed Mr. Golding a good night, and en to 


my chamber. 
After a ſleepleſs night, my ſervant entered in a 
d me that Miſs Golding wa 


London had been ſent for. 
Very unhappy were many ſucceeding days. 1 


ſaw my friend, my father, the man I loved above 


the world, I ſaw him in a depth of diſtreſs that 


bordered on diſtraftion, and I found my heart 
-wrung with inexpreſſible anguiſh. 


Though I was conſtant in my enquiries after 
Maſs Golding, yet I purpoſely avoided appearing 
in her preſence, leſt the ſight of one ſo obnoxious 
ſhould add to her diſtemper. At length the . 

ill 


ſee Matilda before 100 dies? The doctors tell me 
they have tried all the powers of medicine, but 


that they de not yet know what to make of her 
ſickneſs. 


My dear Sir, ſaid I, it is then no longer time 
to conceal from you what I know or conjecture 


concerning this matter. Miſs Matilda, herſelf, 


entruſted me with the ſecret, but under the ſtricteſt 


- injunRions of ſilence; the extremity of her caſe, 


however, ought to diſpenſe with all ſuch engage- 
ments Your daughter loves, Sir, ſhe loves with 
paſſion ; but who the object of her affection is, I 
cannot imagine. Let it be N part to diſcover 
what ſhe fo induſtriouſly hides from the world; 

ſhe will refule nothing to the authority, or rather 


Here 
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Here Mr. Golding left me, but returned in about 
an hour. His whole frame ſeemed to labour with 
ſomething extraordinary. You were right, Harry, 
he cried, you were right in your conjectures; my 
prayers and my tears have at length prevailed, with 
— have wrung the ſecret from her. O, 
my ſon! it is greatly in your power to befriend us. 
Would you not do ſomething for the relief of a 
family, who doat upon you as we do; would you 
not do ſomething for your old friend, who loves 
you as fondly as ever father loved a child? Some- 
thing for you, Sir, ſaid I? yes, every thing, all 
things that are poſſible to be done. But, pray 
Sir, do I know the party? You do, Harry, you 
do, he cried; for, as the prophet ſaid unto David, 
thou art the man ! 

Me, Sir! I exclaimed, impoſſible ! ſhe cannot 
bear my ſight, ſhe haies me, the deteſts the ground 
go upon. Not ſo, ſaid he, not fo, ſhe loves the 
very duſt upon which you tread. Something ſure- 
ly is due in mitigation of the calamities which you 
have occaſion. We lie at your mercy, Mr. Cun- 
ton, my precious daughter and myſelf; it is yours 
to bid us live or die at your pleaſure, to cruſh us 
into nothing, or to reſtore us to exiſtence, to health 
to enjoyment. Will it hurt you, my fon, to do 
us theſe great benefits? is it a matter grievous to 
give happineſs to thoſe, whoſe exceſs of love to 
you is their only misfortune ? A princely fortune 
attends you. We and all we have are yours, Mr. 
Clinton, We are defirous of depending en your 
bounty alone, Let the extremeneſs of my daugh- 
ter's affection for you excite ſomething more kindly 
than hatred in your breaſt. If not for her ſake, 
yet for mine my beloved Harry, let me beſcech 
you to conſtrain yourſelf before her, to affect ſome 
ittle tenderneſs, ſome appearance of regard, that 
may revive her, a while at leaſt, from the deplora- 
ble ſtate under which the languiſhes, 
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While he ſpoke, I was agitated by unutterable 
emotions, and he might have proceeded much fur- 
ther, before I ſhould have had the power to reply. 
At length I caſt myſelf on my knee, and catching 
his hand to my boſom, Ah, my friend, my father, 
ny dear father, I cried, am I then no better than 
a barbarian in your ſight? To me would you im- 
pute ſuch ſentiments of cruelty and ingratitude ? 
Take my hand, Sir, take my heart, diſpoſe of 
them as you pleaſe. All that I have, and all I am, 
is yours and your daughter's, without any kind of 
reſerve for any other perſon breathing. 

The good man caught me in his arms, and preſ- 
ſed me to his breaſt in a long and ſpeechleſs ecſta- 
ſy; then, taking me by the hand, he led me in ſi- 
lence to his daughter's apartment. 


As we entered ſhe turned her eyes toward the 


door, and her pale and languid countenance was 
ſtraight ſuffuſed with a ſhort-lived red. I was fo 
affected by the condition in which I beheld her, 
that I ſcarcely was able to reach her bed-fide, 
where, kneeling down, I gently took one of her 
hands, and preſſing it between mine, I bathed it 
in a ſilent ſhower of tears. 

Ah, my papa, ſhe faintly cried, I fear you have 
betrayed me: Mr. Clinton is certainly informed of 
my weakneſs. I am informed, ſaid I, my lovely, 


my all beloved ſiſter, I am informed that I am 


permitted to hope for a happineſs that is infinitely 
above my merit; but it ſhall be the delightful bu- 
ſineſs of my life to deſerve it. 

My dear, {aid Mr. Golding, I perceive you are 
ſomething fluſtered ; your conſtitution is too weak 
for ſuch emotions as theſe. For the preſent, your 
brother Harty muſt leave you. To-morrow, I 
truſt, you will be better able to ſupport our com- 
pany. : 
Hereupon I took her hand, and imprefling upon 

it a tender and warm kiſs, I] juſt ventured to look 


up; 
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up, and ſaw her fine eyes ſuffuſed with a glittering 
tear, and her countenance bent upon me with a 
look of indeſcribable ſweetneſs and delight; but 
Mr. Golding, to prevent the effects of too tender 
a ſcene, inſtantly took me by the arm and led me 
away. 

As he perceived that my ſpirits had been much 
diſturbed, he ordered a bottle to his own chamber, 
and told me that he requeſted ſome further converſe 
with me. As ſoon as we had taken our ſeats, he 


looked earneſtly upon me, then ſeized me by the 


hand, and looked at me again. But ſuddenly get- 
ting up he turned and ſtepped to the window, and 
breaking into tears, he there wept and ſobbed for 
good part of an hour. 

As ſoon as he was ſomewhat compoſed, he re- 
ſumed his feat. Mr. Clinton, ſays he, are you 
really ſincere in your profeſſions with reſpect to 
my daughter? Shall I be rid of my doubts at 
once? May I venture to aſk you a queſtion, on 
which my own life as well as that of my child ma 
depend? Should it pleafe the Almighty to raiſe her 
from her preſent bed of ſickneſs, is it aCtually your 
intention to make her your wife. 

Here I demanded with ſome warmth, Is that a 
queſtion, Sir, at this time? What reaſon have I 
given you to ſuſpe&t my honour or my truth ?—T 
do not ſuſpect you, my Harry, 1 do not ſuſpect 
you; I know you would not deceive me, but you 
may have deceived yourſelf, Your nature is ten- 
der, and full of pity, and in the deplorable ſtate 
in which my girl lies, your great compaſſion 
may have ealily been miſtaken by you for love. 
Your friendſhip for me alſo may have helped 
to impoſe upon you, and you may have con- 
ſtrued your regard and attachment to the fa- 
ther into a ſentiment of tenderneſs and affec- 
tion for the child. But O, my Harry, ſhould 
any other woman be preferable in your eyes; or 
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ſhould it not be in my girl's power to win and 
wear your affections, I ſhall then have been inſtru- 


mental in making you wretched; and my heart 


may as well be broken the one way as the other. 
— No, my father, no. I have no foreign 
Delilahs, no ſecret amours, no pleaſures that ſhun 
the light. My heart is a virgin heart, and my 
Matilda poſſeſſes it without a rival. | 

From the time that I was ſenſible of my father's 
partiality, a little matter of ambition, whether lau- 
dable or otherwiſe, incited me to attempt a diſ- 
tinction that would raiſe me toward a level with 
an only brother, who looked down with neglect 
and contempt upon me. Thence I became inde- 
fatigable in my ſtudies at ſchool and college, as 
alſo in my application under you, Sir, during the 
firſt years of my apprenticeſhip, and this left me no 
manner of leiſure for female attachments. Indeed 


I dreaded the appearance of any advances from the 


ſex, and turned from them as I would from ſo ma- 
ny gins or pit-falls purpoſely dug for my deſtruc- 
tion. My converſation, Sir, has been very little 


among the fair; and, excepting my natural pro- 


penſity to the ſex, I never, till very lately, con- 
ceived a liking for any woman. In truth, my 


dear father, that lady is not alive whom my judg- 
ment or inclinations would prefer to your Matilda. 


You need not fear. my being wretched, I think 
myſelf moſt happy in her affeCtions. 

Then, ſaid he, I pronounce her the happieſt of 
women. And now, my Harry, I will tell you a 
ſecret. From the fuſt time that I behcld you, I 
wiſhed you for my daughter; I wiſhed that ſhe 


might have charms to attract and fix your heart; 
but as I feared, and was perſuaded that this was 


not the caſe, I forbore to indulge myſelf in ſuch 
flattering expectations. You know I never took 
you with me to ſee her at the boarding ſchool ; the 
true reaſon was, that I dreaded expoſing her young 
and inexperienced heart to ſuch a temptation, le 
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ſhe ſhould conceive and languiſh under a hopeleſs 
paſſion, 

On her return to town, my apprehenſions on 
your ſcore, were much abated, as I imagined that 
the great number of her gay and gliſtering ſuitors 
would divide or at leaſt divert her attention from 
you, and I purpoſely laid all the buſineſs of our 

ouſe on your ſhoulders, that ſhe might have as 
little of your company as poſſible. 

I further had the precaution to warn my child 
againſt the danger of any affection for you. 
Matty, ſaid I, one day, among all this aſſem- 
bly of fair and fortunate youths you are free and 
welcome to chufe your companion for life; there 
is only one who ſtands excepted ; one only whom 
you muſt not look upon with an eye of expectati- 
on. Who is that, papa? My young brother and 
partner in trade, faid I. He looks much higher, 
Matty, than to the daughter of a merchant, His 
proſpects are immenſe, He is only brother and 
heir to the earl of Moreland, who is now on his 


travels, a diſſolute young man, whole vices in all 


likelihood will quickly carry him oft; and in ſuch 
a caſe, our Harry Clinton would be conſidered as 
the firſt perſon in the land. 

Ah! Sir, I cried, I may blefs your prohibition 
with regard to me; it was certainly the happy, the 
only cauſe of my Matilda's partiality in my favour. 
The good man ſmiled and proceeded. Notwith- 
ſtanding what I faid to Matty, I had not given up 
all thoughts of you myſelf. While ſhe talked or 
ſung in your preſence, [ often turned my eye upon 
you, and thought, at times, that I perceived a 
growing tenderneſs in your behaviour, which fur- 
ther acquaintance, I truited, might ripen into love. 
But when, in order to try you, I propoſed your 
advocation in behalf of Spelling, and that you ap- 
peared to undertake it with readineſs and pleaſure, 
1 at once dropped all my fond and flattering hopes 
concerning you, and I heartily wiſhed that wy 
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child had accepted that modeſt and worthy young 
man. Bleſſed, however, be the favouring hand 

that providence who, ſo unexpectedly, hath con- 
ducted matters to the iſſue of this hour, and ful- 
filled the capital wiſh of my life. But I will no 
longer delay carrying to my dear child the glad 
tidings of your affections; it will prove the beſt 
of balms to her wounded mind, and will cloſe her 


eyes, for this night, in reſt and peace of heart. 


I was ſcarce dreſſed the next morning, when 
Matilda's favourite maid entered my chamber and 


did me good-morrow. Mrs. Suſan, ſaid I, your 


pleaſant countenance bids me preſume that Mils 
Golding is better.— 0, vaſtly better, vaſtly bet- 
ter, Sir, I aſſure you; ſhe ſlept ſweetly all the 
night, and did not want for happy dreams neither, 
I warrant. —Here is fomething for your good news, 
No Sir, no, I never take money from gentle- 


men; my miitreſs's generoſity does not leave me 


to the temptation. I love my miſtreſs, Sir, and 1 
think we ought all rather to join and fee you, as 


well for yeſterday's viſit, as for another which I 


J hope you will pay her to-day, A fiddle for 
theſe old doors, one pretty young doctor is bet- 
ter worth than a ſcore of them..——Suſan, as it 
ſhould ſeem, had been an obſerver, and did not 
Mr. Har- 
ry, {he continued, I'd give my laſt quarter's wa- 
ges to know what charm it is that you carry about 
you, to make all the r ladies ſo fond of you. 
In truth, Mrs. Sufan, I am equally a ſtranger 
to the charm and to the fondueis that you talk 
of.— Don't tell me, Sir, don't tell me, The very 
day of that night on which my miſtreſs fell ſick, 
here was a lady in her Chariot to enquire for you, 
one of the lovelieſt young creatures I ever ſet my 
eyes on. I know the alked very particularly and 
very affectionately for you; for though it was my 
mi:treſs to whom ſhe ſpoke, I ſtood within hear- 
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ing.—It muſt, I cried, have been ſome miſtake, or 
ſome impoſture ; for I aſſure you, Mrs. Suſan, that 
I know of no ſuch perſon. But pray, be ſo good 
as to bear my compliments to your lady, and tell her 
I] wait her permiſſion to attend her. 

I forgot to tell you, madam, that, agreeable to 
the advice which Mr. Golding had given me, I 
went to felicitate my uncle Goodall on his marriage 
with your mother, He had already been informed 
of my recent admiſſion into partnerſhip. and there- 
upon received me with very unuſual marks of eſteem 
and affection. 

Your mother, at that time was exceeding lovely 
in her perſon and manners. At every ſeaſon of 
leifure I frequented their houſe, and ſhe con- 
ceived a very tender and warm friendſhip for me; 
but during Miſs Golding's illneſs, I had not been 
to viſit them, 

Suſan was but juſt gone, when Mr. Golding 
eame and told me that he believed his Matty would 
be pleaſed to ſee me. I inſtantly obeyed the ſum- 
mons. As Tentered, I obferved that ſhe fat up in 
her bed; a morning gown was wrapped about her, 
and Suſan with the help of pillows ſupported her 
behind. On my appearing, her ſpirits again took 
the alarm. She ſcarce ventured a glance toward 
me. TI was greatly pained by the abaſhment under 
which I ſaw the laboured, and I haſtened to relieve 
myſelf as well as her from the diſtreſs. ; 

I fat down by the bed- ſide, and gently taking one 
of her hands, without looking in her face, my dear 
Miſs Golding, ſaid I, I hope you will not be jea- 
lous of your papa's affection for me. He has, in- 
deed, been too partial, too generous toward me, 
and has approved himſelf more than a father to me. 
He is not ſatisfied with allowing me to call you by 
the tender name of ſiſter; he further gives me leave 
to hope, that I may be united to you by the neareſt 
and deareſt of all ties. Nothing but your conſent 
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is wanting, my fiſter, to eb me the happieſt of 
mankind. You are filent, my Matilda; may I 
venture to call you mine ?—Blefſed be your filence, 
my angel, I will dare then to interpret it in my own 
favour.-—Indeed, I ſhould long fince have made the 
preſent declaration, I ſhould long fince have avow - 
ed my inclinations, my affections, my paſſion for 
you ; but I did not preſume to liſten to my own 
heart on the occaſion, I did not ſuffer it to tell me 
how much you were beloved. Amidit fo many ſui- 
tors of the firſt rank and merit, who were juſtly cal- 
led together by your numberleſs attractions, I deem- 
ed it a flight by much too high for me to aſpire at a 
competition for the happineſs of your hand. 

Here venturing to look up, I perceived that ſhe 
had put her handkerchief to her eyes. Ah! Mr. 
Clinton, ſhe cried with a trembling voice, you are 
very delicate, you are ſweetly delicate indeed; but 
ought I to take the advantage of this delicacy? I 
ſee that you would fave me from the confuſton of 
an ayowal, you would fave me from the mortifying 
ſenſibility of my own weakneſs. But, Sir, you 
ought not to eſteem that a weakneſs in me, which 
I account my chiefeſt merit, and which is my chief- 
eſt pride. om proud of my gratitude, I am proud 
of my diſcernment. From the moment that you 
preſerved me, againſt arms and againſt odds, at the 

reat peril of your own life, in you, and you alone, 
I ſaw every thing that was amiable, every thing 
that was excellent. But then I dreaded left all wo- 
men ſhould-behold you with my eyes; and above 
all, I doubly dreaded and was fearfully affured, that 
you never would have any eyes or attention for me. 
You have at length ſeen, or are rather informed 
concerning my malady. You pity me, you with 
to relieve me, and you would love me if you could. 
It is enough, Mr. Harry; even this perhaps is 

quite as much of happineſs as I can bear, = 
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Here again, I began to profeſs and to proteſt the 
ſincerity and ardour of my affections; but ſhe cut 
me ſhort and ſaid, I know your ſincerity, Sir, you 
are perſuaded that you love me, becauſe as yet you 
know not what love is. True love, Mr. Harry, by 
its own light, ſees into and throughout the boſom 
of the party beloved: I am very ſenſible of the ten- 
derneſs of your friendſhip for me, and that ſenſibi- 
lity conſtitutes the whole of my happineſs. I truſt 
alſo, that it is all the happineſs I ſhall ever defire. 
To ſee you, to hear you, to have you with me, to 
gaze upon you while you are looking another way, 
to be permitted to attend, to ſerve you, to conduce 
to your ſatisfactions, it is a lot that will lift me 
above that of mortality, that will caufe me to ac- 
count myſelf the firſt among women. 

Ah, I cried, can I fay nothing, can I do nothing 
to convince you, how dear, how exceedingly dear 
you are to me? [I certainly loved you long before I 
knew what it was to be a lover. I now feel the 
united force of thoſe imperceptible degrees by which 
the pleaſing intruder daily ſtole and grew upon me. 
Believe me, my Matilda, when I preſumed to pre- 
ſent you with this as a token of my affection, I held 
it for a trifle altogether unworthy of you; ac- 
cept it, 8 beſeech you, for the ſake of 
the giver. 

And is this the gem, ſays ſhe, which I caſt from 
me with ſuch diſdain ?- Forgive me, my brother; 
it is juſt ſo that the world caſts from them the pearl 
of much mightier price. I would to heaven, that I 
could reject all the pomps, pleaſures and vanities of 
this tranſitory world, with the ſame averſion that I 
ſpurned from me this eſtimable jewel ! but there is 
very little hope of that, Mr. Harry, while you 
yourſelf may be partly numbered among tranſitory 
things. 

2 I was quite overcome by the affection of 
the dear girl, and, urged on by a ſudden tranſport, 
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I caught her to my boſom with a force that was. 
ſomething too much for her weakneſs. On recol- 
lection, I attempted to apologize for my indiſcretion, 
but ſhe ſweetly cried, Ah! Mr. Harry, never re- 
pent of ſuch faults 3 may I often, may I daily tempt 
you to be guilty of them. But tell me, and tell me 
truly Mr. Clinton; theſe gems, when you firſt pur- 
chaſed them, were they aCtually intended for. me ? 


were they not rather intended for your Fanny, for 


your own Fanny, Mr. Clinton ? What can you 
mean? Texclaimed, I know of no Fanny in the uni- 
verſe with whom I have any acquaintance. That 
is ſtrange ! ſhe replied, very extraordinary indeed! 
but, leſt you ſhould think me of a jealous or whim- 


ſical temper, I will relate the affair to you preciſe- 


ly as it happened. 

On the day in which I took to my hed, I was 
looking out at the parlour window, when a chariot 
and fix horſes whirled up to our door. I obſerved a 
ſingle lady in it, whom TI ſuppoſed of my acquain- 


tance, and inſtantly ſent Suſan to requeſt her to 


walk in. On her entering, I was greatly ſtruck by 
the beauty of her figure, and. eyed her very inqui- 
fitively from head to foot. Having curtſyed grace- 
fully to me, can you tell. me, miſs, ſaid ſhe, is 
Mr. Clinton at home? No, indeed, madam, ſaid 
I, but if you will be pleaſed to entruſt me with your 
commands 
fee him as ſoon as poſſible And, pray, madam, 
where ſhall he attend you ?—O, he will know that 
inſtantly, when you tell him it was Fanny Goodall, 
bis own Fanny GoodalWwho was here to wait upon 
him. Good heaven, I cried out, my aunt, m 
aunt, wy aunt Goodall, my very aunt I afſure you! 
What do you ſay, what do you tell me, your 
aunt, Sir, can it be? Ah, ſhe is too young and 
too lovely to be an aunt, Mr. Harry.— The very 
ſame, indeed, madam, there is no other Fanny 
Goodall, I acinit, as you ſay, that ſhe is young 
| an 
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and exceedingly lovely ; but ſtill ſhe is a wife, and 
likely ſoon, as I think, to be a mother. Alas, 
ſays my Matilda, what a doleful jeſt is this! a cruel 
aunt ſhe has been to me, I am ſure ; what days of 
fighs and nights of tears ſhe has coſt me! Ah, that 
heart-breaking term, © his own, his own Fanny ;”” 
T think I ſhall never be able to forgive her that ex- 
prefſion ! 

As Mr. Golding juſt then entered, we dropped 
the ſubje&t we were upon. Why Matty, ſays he, 
you are quite another creature : I think I never ſaw 
you wear ſo happy a face. I know you are come to 
chide me, ſays the, for keeping your partner from 
buſineſs; but pay me down the portion you intended 
for me, papa, and I will reimburſe you the damage 
of every hour of his abſence. Yes, my hve, cries 
the tender father, if wealth might ſerve for wages 
to a heart, like that of my Harry, he ſhall be very 
amply paid for every act and inſtance of his affec- 
tion and attention to you. Every hour of my life, 
I cried, is already her due; ſhe has nothing to pay 
to one who 1s her debtor beyond account. 

During ſeveral following days. Mifs Golding re- 
covered with amazing rapidity, In leſs than five 
weeks ſhe looked plumper and fairer than ever : 
peace ſmiled in her countenance; joy laughed in 
her eyes; her waole frame appeared as actuated 
by ſome internal muſic. And thus, all lovely and 
beloved, the was given up to my arms, in the pre- 
ſence of my uncle and aunt and a few City friends.. 


FRIEND. As I wiſh that none of your faults 
ſhould paſs by me unnoticed, fo I am willing to al- 
low you all your juſt praifes. Your ſtory of your 
old friend is, hitherto, very ſimple, natural, and 
domeſtic ; and to a mind yet undebauched, ex- 
ceedingly intereſting and affecting; for it opens and 
inveſtigates a number of little paſſages and mazes 
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in the heart, which are quite cloſed, or impercepti- 
ble to perſons of hard nerves and callous concep- 
tions. I am free, however, to tell you, that I felt 
myſelf offended by the compliments which Mr. 
Clmton pays to himſelf through the mouth of your 
Matilda. It is, indeed, a very rare matter for peo- 
ple to ſpeak of themſelves with due decency and de- 
licacy. I wiſh you could have procured ſome other 
conduit for conveying to us the hiſtory of your 
knight. Cæſar, I think, is the only perfon who, 
with an eaſy though modeſt confidence, has ſuc- 
r adventured on a detail of his on ex- 
Olts. 


ApTHoR. I have not a word to ſay in Mr. Clin- 


ton's defence ; perhaps he may offer ſomething for 
himſelf on the occaſion. 


CH AP. XIV, 


Heres the counteſs, for the firſt time, broke in 
n her couſin's narration. Happy Matilda, ſhe 
cried, how diſtinguiſhed was thy deſtiny ! were it 


but for a year, were it but for a day, for that day - 


thou didſt yet enjoy the conſummation of all thy 
wiſhes, a lot rarely allowed to any daughter of 
Adam! I was not then born to envy her ſtate. 
Sweet girl! ſhe deſerved you; ſhe was after my 
own heart; the exceſs of her paſſion for you made 
her truly worthy of you, But tell me, my —_— 
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how could you be fo long ignorant of the dear girl's 
aftection for you? The language of love is fo very 
intelligible, FA expreſſi ve through every motion and 
every ,organ, as muſt, with ſufficient clearneſs, 
have opened your eyes to the object. Indeed, ma- 
dam, replied Mr. Clinton, ſhe herſelf led me away 
from any ſuch apprehenſions, by drawing ſo * 
pictures of the man whom ſhe ſaid ſhe loved, all 
copied from the creature of her own brain, and co- 
vered and diſguiſed with ſuch 1 excellen- 
cies, as muſt have prevented myſelf, as well as 
every one living, from perceiving therein the ſmal- 
leſt trace of my own reſemblance. Do not tell 
me, cried lady Maitland, ſhe was a true and a ſweet 
painter; and I ſhould have known you by her por- 
trait in the midſt of a million. But proceed, I be- 
ſeech you; my whole ſoul is in your tory. 

Within a few months after my marriage, conti- 
nued Mr. Clinton, you, my couſin, firſt opened 
your fair eyes to the light, and my Matty and I had 
the honour of being your ſponſors, 

Within the firſt year of my marriage, my girl, 
alſo, brought a ſon into the world, and within 
the two years following was delivered of a daugh- 
ter, | 

The joy of the grandfather, on thoſe events, was 
indeſcribable. Alas, good man ! he thought that 
he perceived, in their infant aſpects, a thouſand 
happy promiſes and opening proſpects. He faw 
himſelf, as it were, perpetuated in a deſcending and 
widening progeny, who, like their native Thames, 
ſhould roll down in a tide of expanding wealth and 
proſperity, He wanted that all the world ſhould 
participate of his happineſs; and our houſe once 
more became the houſe of feſtivity. 

A number of external ſucceſſes, alſo, aſſiſted to 
perſuade us, in thoſe days, that felicity was to be at- 
tained and aſcertained upon earth. The regency of 
Cromwell was adminiſtred with the ſtricteſt juſtice 
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at home, while, at the ſame time, it became re- 
vered and formidable abroad, and extended its in- 
fAuence to regions the moſt remote. Under the 
protection of the Britiſh flag, we ſent our ſhips 
out to the Eaſt and to the Weg, and wealth came 
pouring in upon us from all quarters of the globe. 

In the mean while, my wife and I lived together 
in perfect harmony. Though my commerce and 
acqaintance was greatly extended, I had yet form- 
ed no friendſhips from home, that partook of heart- 
felt tenderneſs, except for your mamma. All my 
pleaſures and defires, all my world was, in a man- 
ner, confined and abſorbed within the compaſs of 
my own walls. In the good old man and his 
daughter, and in the pledges of their endearing at- 
tachment to me, every wiſh that my foul could 
form was centered, Mutual joy ſat round our 
board, mutual peace prepared our pillows: and, 
during a ſwimming period of fix years, I ſcarce 
remember to have experienced the ſmalleſt diſcon- 
tent, ſave what aroſe from the inordinancy of my 
wife's affection for me. | 

While ſhe continued to bleſs my arms, I 
thought that no one had ever loved with greater 
warmth than I loved her; and yet, at times, I re- 
marked a very ſtriking difference between the 
manner and effects of our feelings for each other. 
If buſineſs detained me an hour extraordinary 
abroad, the panting of her boſom, that eagerneſs 
of look with which ſhe received me, was to me a 
painful evidence of her anxiety during my abſence. 
One evening I found her in fainting fits, merely 
becauſe ſhe was told that a duel had juſt happened 
between lord Mohun and a perſon. who had much 
the reſemblance of her Clinton. In fhort, if my 
head or my finger ached, I found myſelf under the 
neceſſity of concealing my ailment, and of aſſum- 
ing a cheerfulneſs diſagreeable to the occaſion, to 
prevent the worſe conſequences of her * a- 
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larms. On the other hand, my affection was tran- 
quil and ſerene; it was tender and fervent, indeed, 
but without tumult or diſturbance; a ſpecies of 
love which I afterwards found to be by far the 
molt eligible; for every kind of paſſion is unque- 
ſtionably a kind of ſuffering: love in God, there- 
fore, muſt be wholly an action; it acts infinitely 
upon others without any poſſibility of being acted 
upon. 

Thus the years of my life moved onward upon 
down, when the ſmall-pox, that capital enemy to 
youth and beauty, became epidemical in the city. 
Our children caught the contagion. All poſſible 
care was taken, and all poſſible art employed. A 
number of phyſicians was kept conſtantly about 
them. Fifteen days of their illneſs were alrcady 
clapſed, and the doEtors pronounced them out of 
danger; when the diſtemper took a ſudden and. 
malignant turn, and in one and the fame mi- 
nute, both my babes expired in the arms of their 
mother. 

I was in the room at the time; and as I knew 
the extreme tenderneſs of my Matty's nature, all my 
concern as well as attention was turned upon her, 
I took her fondly by the hand, and looking up to 
her face, I was inſtantly alarmed and ſhocked by 
that placid ſerenity which appeared in her counte- 
nance, and which I expected to be quickly chang- 
ed into ſome frantic eruption. But firſt dropping 
a ſmiling tear on her infants, and then lifting her 
gliſtening eyes to heaven! I thank thee, I thank 
thee, O my maſter ! ſhe cried, thou haſt made me 
of ſome uſe; I have not been born in vain; thou 
baſt ordained me the humble vehicle of two ſafe 
and certain angels, living attendants on thy throne, 
and ſweet fingers of thy praiſes in the kingdom of 
little children, for ever and for ever. I have yet 
ſufficient left, more bleſſings remaining than ſuit 
the lot of mortality! take me from them, I be- 


ſeech 
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ſeech thee, whenever it is thy good pleaſure ; for 
I fear there are ſome of them, which I could not, 
I could bear to have taken away from me! So 


| prayed the dear faint; and looking eagerly at me, 


No my Harry, ſhe cried out, I fear, I fear I could 
not bear it! So ſaying, ſhe ſuddenly caſt herſelf 
mto my bofom, and graſping at my neck, and 
guſhing into a flood of anguiſh, we mingled our 
{obs and our tears together till no more were left 
to be ſhed. 3 

Lou are affected my deareſt couſinI had bet- 
ter ſtop here. If you are moved by ſmall matters, 
how would your heart be wrung by fome enſuing 
diſtreſſes * muſt not venture to proceed. 

Go on, cried the counteſs, go on, I inſiſt upon 
it! I love to weep, I joy to grieve; it is my hap- 
pineſs, my delight, to have my heart broken in 


pieces. 


We were both of us much relieved by the vent 
of our mutual paſſion; for though my wife ſtill 
continued to keep to me and cling about me, ſhe 
yet ſeemed to be ſweetly compoſed, and ſunk with- 
in my arms, as into a bed and depth of peace. 

At length I liſtened to a kind of murmur and 
buſtle in the hall, and I heard ſome one diſtinctly 
cry, O my maſter, my maſter ! 

We ſtarted up at the inſtant. Mr. Golding had 
been from home at the time of the deadly cri- 
fis of my two darling little ones; and had quieted 
all his fears and renewed all his proſpects, in the 
view and full aſſurance of their life and quick re- 


covery. We had been too much engaged and oc- 


cupied in our own perſonal griefs, to give to our ſer- 
vants the ſeaſonable precaution of breaking the 
matter to our father by unalarming degrees; and a 
rude fellow, at his entrance, bluntly told him that 
the children were both dead; whereupon he clapp- 
ed his hands together, and caſting himſelf into a 
chair, remained without ſenſe or motion. 

When 
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When we ran out, we were greatly terrified by 
the manner of his aſpect: though his eyes were 
cloſed, his brows were gloomy and contracted, 
while the nether part of his face looked quiet and 
compoſed. 

I inſtantly ſent for a ſurgeon, and recalled the 
piyſicians who had but lately left us; while my 
Matty ſtood motionleſs, with her hands cloſed to- 
gether, and her eyes fixed upon her father. At 
length ſhe cried out, My papa, my papa, my dear 
papa, I would, I would I had died before I came 
to this hour! But, bleſſed be thy will, ſince it is 
thy will, O God! When all other props are ſap- 
ped and plucked from under me, I truſt to fall into 
thee, my Father which art in heaven! 

Being put to bed, and bled, he recovered mo- 
tion and ſpeech, and we got him to ſwallow a 
compoling draught, though he did not yet recollect 
any perſon cr thing about him. 

Notwithſtanding our late fatigues, Matty and [I 
ſat up with him moſt of the night; and then or- 
dering a pallet to be brought into the room, we 
lay down to take a little reft toward morning, 
Alas, faid I to myſelf, how rich was I yeſterday, 
and how is my world abridged! Theſe narrow 
walls now contain all that is left me of all the poſ- 
ſeſſions that I value upon earth 

Poor Mr. Golding was but ill qualified to bear 
calamity. His life had been a life of found health 
and ſucceſſes; and he never had been acquainted 
with ſickneſs, or with affliction, fave on the death 
of his wife whom he had married for money, and 
on the illneſs of his daughter as already related. 

As he had taken an opiate, he- did not awaken 
till it was late in the day. Furning his head to- 
ward me, Is it you, Harry, fays he? how do you 
find yourſelf, Sir, faid !? — Why, has any thing 


been the matter with me? Indeed I do not feel 
myſelf right; but ſend my children to me: ſend 
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my Jacky and my little Harrietz the ſight of them 
will be a reſtorative beyond all the cordials in the 
world. —You are ſilent, Harry, What is the 
meaning ? O, now I begin to remember 
my ſweet babies, my little play-fellows, I ſhall ne- 
ver fee you any more. | 

Here he burſt into the moſt violent guſt of paſ- 
ſion. He groaned, he wept, he cried aloud with 
heart piercing exclamations ; while I caught up 
Matty in my arms, and running with her to a diſ- 
tant apartment, catched a kiſs, and locked her 
in. 


I returned, but found him in the ſame violence 
of agitation. I ſpoke to him, I would have com- 
forted him; but he cried, Be quiet, Harry, I will 
not be comforted. I will go to my children; they 
ſhall not be torn from me; we will die, we will be 
buried, we will lie in the ſame grave together. 

As I found myſelf ſick, and ready to faint under 
the oppreſſion of his lamentations, I withdrew to 
the next chamber, and there plentifully vented the 
contagious ſhower, 

After ſome time I liſtened, and perceived that 
all was quiet, and returning, I found him in a kind 
of troubled doze, from whence he fell into a deep 
and peaceful ſleep. Thus he continued for three 
days, wailing and ſlumbering by fits, without taſt- 
ing any matter of nouriſhment, though his daugh- 
ter and I implored him on our knees, and with 
tears. No reaſonings, no intreaties could avail for 
appeaſing him; it was from the aſſociation of our 
forrows alone that he appeared to admit of any 
conſolation. 

At length his paſſion ſubſided into a ſullen and 
filent calm; he would ſpeak to nobody, he would 
anſwer none of us except by monoſyllables. 

Within a few following weeks, news was 
brought me that our ſhip the Phoenix was arrived 

in 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. gr 
in the Downs, ſafe and richly laden from the Eaſt 


Indies. 

Immediately I carried the tiding to the old man, 
in the pleaſing expectation that they would ſerve 
to divert, or, at leaſt, to amuſe his melancholy. 
But, fixing his look upon me, Wherefore, Harry, 
Colt thou tell me of ſhips and Indies, he cried; 
both Indies are poor to me, they have nothing that 


they can ſend me. I have no road to go upon 


earth, no way upon ſea to navigate; I am already 
become a wild and waſted Babylon, wherein the 
voice of muſic ſhall never more be heard. O ye 
old and unbleſſed knees, where are now your pre- 
cious babes, who were wont to play about ye, and 
to cling and climb upon ye? gone, gone, gone, 
gone, never, never to return! | 

Here, breaking into tears, I cried, We are both 
young yet, my father, we may yet have many chil- 
dren to be the comfort of your age. No, my Har- 
ry, no, he replied; you may, indeed, have many 
children, but you will never have any children like 
my darling children. | 

Mr. Golding, from this time, no more entered 
his counting-houſe, nor paid nor received viſits, 
nor kept up any correſpondence. Even my company 
and that of his daughter appeared to oppreſs him ; 
and he rarely left his apartment, where an old folio 
bible was his only companion, | 

Hereupon I began to withdraw cur effects from 
trade, and having called in the beſt part of them, 
I lodged near half a million in the Dutch funds. 
When I went to advife with my father on the oc- 
caſion, What, my child, ſaid he, what have I to 
fay to the world, or to the things of the world ? 
Do juſt as you pleaſe with the one, and with the 
other; and never conſult a perſon on any affair 
wherein the party conſulted has no intereſt or con- 
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One morning, as I lay in bed, Matty threw her 
arms about me, and hiding her bluſhing face in 
my boſom, My Harry, fays the, if you could hand- 
ſomely bring it about to my poor papa, perhaps it 
would be ſome matter of conſolation to him to 
know that I am with child. 

When I broke the matter to him, he did not, 
at firſt, appear to be ſenſibly affected; in time, 
however, the weight of his affliction ſeemed con- 
ſiderably lightened, and as my wife advanced in 
her pregnancy, he began to look us in the face, he 
ſat with us at one table, and became converſable as 
formerly. 

One dayT went to dine with Mr. Settle, a hard- 
ware merchant, who had appointed to pay me a 
large ſum of money. On my return in the even- 
ing, through Moorfields, attended only by my fa- 
vourite Iriſhman, a very faithful and active fellow, 
though it was yet fair day, I was ſuddenly ſet up- 
on by a poſſe of robbers, who ruſhed on me from 
behind a cover. The firſt of them, running up, 
fired directly in my face, but did me no further da- 
mage than by carrying away a ſmall piece of the 
upper part of my left ear. Had the fools demand- 
ed my money, I would have given it to them at a 
word; but finding them bent on murder, I reſoly- 
ed that they ſhould have my life at as dear a rate as 
poſſible. I inſtantly drew my ſword, and run the 
firſt through the body; and then, ruſhing on the 
ſecond aſſailant, I laid him alſo on the ground, be- 
fore he had time to take his aim, fo that his piſtol 
went harmleſly off in his fall, 

In the mean while, my brave and loving compa- 
nion was not idle; with two ſtrokes of his oaken 
cudgel he had levelled two more of them with the 
earth. Hereupon the remainder halted, retreated 
into a group, and then ſtood and fired upon us altoge- 
ther; but obſerving that we did not drop, they caſt 
their arms to the ground, and run off ſeveral ways 
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as faſt as they could. My good friend, Tirlah 


O'Donnoh, then turned affectionately to me; Are 
you hurt, my dear maſter, ſays he? I believe I 


am, Tirlah; let us make home the beſt we can. 


O, cried the noble creature, if no body was hurt 
but Tirlah, Tirlah wou'dn't be hurt at all. 


Here, taking me under the arm, we walked ſlow- | 


ly to the city, till coming to a khackney coach he 
put me, tenderly, into it, and fitting beſide me, 
ſupported me, as I began to grow weak through 
much effuſion of blood. 

As ſoon as we got home, the coachman, as is 
their practice, thundered at the door, and my Mat- 
ty, according to cuſtom whenever I was abroad, 
was the readieſt of all our domeſtics to open. 

By this time I had fainted, and was quite inſen- 
ſible ; but. when my tender and true mate ſaw me 
borne by two men into her preſence, all pale and 
bloody, ſhe, who thought ſhe had fortitude to {up- 
port the wreck of the world, gave a ſhriek that 
was enough to alarm the neighbourhood, and in- 
ftantly fallia q backward, got a violent contuſion in 
the hinder part of her head. 

Immediately we were conveyed to ſeparate beds, 
and all requiſite help was provided. It was found 
that I had received fix or feven fleſh- wounds, but 
none of them proved dangerous, as they were giv- 
en at a diſtance, and by piſtol-ſhot. But alas! my 
Matty's caſe was very different; ſhe fell into ſud- 


den and premature labour, and having ſuffered ex- 
treme anguiſh all the night, during which ſhe ceaſ- 


ed not to enquire after me, ſhe was with difficulty 
delivered of a male infant, who was ſuffocated in 
the birth. | 

In the mean while the good and tender-hearted 
old gentleman hurried about inceffantly, from one 
of us to the other, wringing his hands, and ſcarce- 
ly retaining his fenics. 


As 
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As ſoon as my wounds were dreſſed, and I had 


recovered my memory, I looked about and haſtily 
enquired for my wife; but they cautiouſly anſwer- 
ed me, that ſhe was ſo:nething indiſpoſed with the 
fright which ſhe got at ſeeing me bloody, and that 
her father had inſiſted on her going to bed. 

On the ſecond dreſſing of my wounds, I was 
pronounced out of danger, and then they ventured 
to tell me of my Matty's miſcarriage, and of the 
bruiſe which ſhe had got in her fall when ſhe faint- 
ed. On hearing this my heart was clett, as it 
were, in twain; 1 accuſed myſelf of the murder of 
my wife and infant; and I accufed all, without ex- 
ception, of their indiſcretion in not concealing my 
diſaſter from her. | 

At times I began to fear that my wife was ei- 
ther dead, or much worſe than they repreſented, 
On my third dreſſing, therefore, I peremptorily 
inſiſted on my being carried into her chamber. [I 
ſent her notice of my viſit, and on entering the 
room, He lives then, ſhe cried, my huſband, my 
Harry lives! it is enough; I ſhall dis happy, I 
ſhall! now depart in peace. 

Here I ordered myſelf to be laid by her fide, 
when taking a hand, which ſhe had feebly reached 
out, and prefling it to my lips, You would forſake 
me then, my Matty? you-die, you fay; and you 
die happy, in leaving me the moſt wretched, the 
moſt deſolate of men. You die, my love, you die; 
and I, who would have foſtered you and your babe 
with my vitals, it is I who have dug a grave for 
the one and for the other. But, you muſt not for- 
ſake me, my Matty; I will not be forfaken by you; 
ſince we cannot live aſunder, let us die, let us die 
together. | | 

Here, a paſſionate ſilence enſued on either part. 
But my wounds growing painful, and beginning to 
bleed afreſh, I was obliged to be carried back to 


my own apartment, 
Within 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 99 


Within a few days more I was fo well recover- 
ed as to be able to walk about; from which time 
I was a conſtant attendant on my beloved, and be- 
came her moſt tender and affiduous nurſe keeper. 

You muſt have heard, my couſin, that the cuſ- 
toms and manners of thoſe times were altogether 
the reverſe of what they are at preſent, Hypocriſy 


is no longer a fault among men; all now is avow- 


ed libertiniſm and open profaneneſs; and children 
ſcoff at the name and profefſion of that religion 
which their fathers revered. Oa the contrary, in 
thoſe days, all men were either real or pretended 
zealots; every mechanic profeſſed, like Aaron, to 
carry a Urim and Thummim about him; and no 
man would engage in any buſineſs or bargain, 
though with an intent to over-reach his neighbour, 
without going apart, as he ſaid, to conſult the 
Lord. 

My Matty, at the ſame time, was the holieſt of 
all ſaints, without any parade of ſanctification. 
Her's was a religion, of whoſe value ſhe had the 
daily and hourly expcrience; it was indeed a re- 
ligion of power. It held her, as on a rock, in the 
midſt of a turbulent and fluctuating world: it gave 
her a peace of ſpirit that ſmiled at provocation: it 
gave her comfort in affli & ion, patience in anguiſh, 
exaltation in humiliation, and triumph in death. 

In about five weeks after her unhappy miſcar- 
riage, ſhe appeared on the recovery, though by 
very ſlow degrees, and with aſſiſtance, at times, 
ſat up in her bed; when her oldeſt phyſician one 
morning called me apart, I am loth, Sir, ſaid he, 
very loth to acquaint you with my apprehenſions. 
I with I may be miſtaken; but I fear greatly for 
you, I fear that your dear lady cannot recover. 
By the ſymptoms, I conjecture that an abſceſs, or 
impoſthume, is forming within her? but a few days 
will aſcertain matters either for us or againſt us. 


Had 


| 

| 
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Had all forts of evil tidings come crowding one 
upon another, I ſhould not have been affected as I 
then was affected. I could not riſe from my ſeat 
to bid the doctor adieu. My knees trembled under 
me; a ſwimming came before my eyes; and a ſud- 
den ſickneſs relaxed and reverſed my whole frame. 
Alas, I had not, at that time, the reſource of my 
Matty; I had not on the armour with which ſhe 
was armed to all iſſues and events. I however 
raiſed my thoughts to Heaven, in a kind of help- 
leſs acquieſcence rather than confident reſignation. 
I ſtruggled not to appear weaker than became my 
manhood ; and 1 ſaid to myſelf, doctors have often 
been miſtaken. 

Having recollected my ſtrength and ſpirits the 
beſt I could, I adventured to enter my wife's apart- 
ment, She was juſt raiſed in her bed, from whence 
her pale and emaciated countenance looked forth, 
as the ſun, toward his ſetting, looks through a ſick- 
ly atmoſphere, in confidence of his ariſing in the 
fulneſs of morning glory. 

Having cantiouſly and dejectedly ſeated myſelf 
beſide her, ſhe reached out both her hands, and, 
preſſing one of mine between them, I love you no 
longer, my Harry, the cricd; J love you no longer. 
Your rival, at length, has conquered, 1 am the 
bride of another. And yet | love you In a mea- 
ſure, ſince in you I love all that is him, or that is 
his: and that I think is much, a great deal, in- 
deed, of all that is lovely. O, my dear, my ſweet, 
mine only enemy, as I way ſay! riches were no- 
thing unto me, plealures were nothing unto me, 
the world was nothing unto me! You, and you 
only, Harry, ſtood berween me and my heaven, 
between me and my God. Long, and often, and 
vainly, have I {trove and ſtruggied againſt you ; 
but my bridegi oom at length is become jealous of 
you; my true,owner Calls me from you, and takes 
me all to himſelf! Be not alanned then, my Har- 


TY | 
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ry, when I tell you that I muſt leave you. You 
will grieve for me, you will grieve greatly for me, 
my beloved ! but give way to the kindly ſhower 
that your Lord ſhed for his Lazarus, and let the 
tears of humanity alleviate and lighten the weight 
of your affliction.ä— Ah, my Harry, I tremble for 
you; what a courſe you have to run hat perils ! 
what temptations Deliver him from them, my 
Maſter, deliver him from them all !—Again, what 
bliſsful proſpects they are gone, they are va- 
niſhed ! -I fink, I die under the weight and 
length of ſucceeding miſery Again it opens; all 
is cleared; and his end, like that of Job, is more 
bleſſed than his beginning—Ah, my Harry, my 
Harry, your heart muſt be wrung by many en- 
gines ; it ſhall be tried in many fires; but I truſt 
it is a golden heart, and will come forth with all 
its weight! | | 

You have been dreaming, my love, I faid, you 
have been dreaming; and the impreſſion ftill lies 
heavy and melancholy on your memory. 

Yes, ſhe replied, I have been dreaming indeed; 
but then my dreams are much more real than m 
waking viſions. When all things ſenſible are ſhut 
out, it is then that the ſpirit enlarges, grows con- 
ſcious of its own activity, its own power and pre- 
ſcience, and ſees by a light whoſe evidence is be- 
yond that of the ſun, 

O, my angel, I cried, ſhould any thing happen 
to you——Bur, I dare not look that way; for I 
know, I find, I feel that I could not ſurvive you ! 

You muſt ſurvive me, my Harry! nay, you 
will once more be married. I beheld your bride 
laſt night. Even now ſhe ſtands before me, the 
ſiſter of my ſpirit, and one of the lovelieſt compo- 
ſitions of fin and death, that ever was framed for 
diſſolution. Her alſo you will loſe ; and you will 
think, nay, you will aſſure yourſelf, that no powers 
in heaven or earth can avail for a ray of comfort. 


Vor. II. F In 
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In this life, however, you will finally, unexpeRed- 
ly, and moſt wonderfully be bleſſed; and, ſoon af- 
ter, we ſhall all meet, and be more intimately and 
more endearingly wedded than ever, where yet 
there is neither marrying nor giving in marriage. 
- While ſhe yet ſpoke, her pains, as the pains of 
labour, again came upon her, and went off, and 
again returned, after intermitting ſwoonings. 
O, my couſin, what a ſolemn, what a fearful 
thing is death ! all our inlets of knowledge and 
ſenſation cloſed at once! the ſound of cheer and 
the voice of friend{hip, and the comfort of light, 
ſhut out from us for ever! Nothing before us, but 
a blackneſs and depth of oblivion ; or beyond it, a 
doubtful and alarming ſenſibility ! ſtrange ſcenes, 
and ſtrange worlds, ſtrange aſſociates, and ſtrange 
perceptions, perhaps of horrid realities, infinitely 
worſe than non-entity? Such are the brighteſt pro- 
ſpects of infidelity in death | 

Where, at that time, are your ſcoffers, your de- 
ſiers of futurity? where your merry companions, 
who turn their own eternity into matter of laugh 
and ridicule? dejected and aghaſt, their counte- 
nance wholly fallen, and their heart funk within 
them, they all tremble and with to believe, in this 
the hour of diſſolution. They feel their exiſtence 
ſapped and ſinking from under them; and nature 
compels them, in the drowning of their ſouls, to 
cry out, to ſomething, to any thing, Save, ſave, 
or I periſh ! | 
Far different was the ſtate of my little and lowly 
Matty, my ſaint of ſaints, at that tremendous pe- 
riod ! where all others would have ſunk, there the 
ſoared aloft; and the dropped the world and its 


wealth, with her body and all the ſenſible affections 


tnereof, with the ſame ſatisfaction, that a poor 
man, juſt come to a great eſtate, would drop his 
tattered garb to put on gorgeous apparel. 


—_ 


O, my 
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O, my beloved ! ſhe would cry in the midſt of 
her pains, I have been weakly through life, 1 have 
been weakneſs itſelf, and therefore not able to take 
up thy croſs; but be thou ſtrong in my weakneſs, 
ſhew thy mightineſs in me, and then Jay it upon 
me with all its weight! 

Again, after a ſwoon, and when her pangs be- 
came exceſſive, I refuſe not thy proceſs, my Maſ- 
ter, ſhe cried ! Thy croſs and thorny crown, they 
are all my ambition] Point thy thorns, twiſt them 
harder, let them pierce into my ſoul; fo thou ſuf- 


fer me not to fail or fall from thee, I care not! 


Think, my coufin, what I endured upon that 
occaſion ; my rending heart ſhared her ſufferings, 
and felt pang for pang. Nay, I was not far from 
murmuring and queſtioning with my God, on his 
putting to ſuch tortures the moſt guiltleſs of his 
creatures. If the lambs of thy flock, I ſecretly 
ſaid, if thy lambs are appointed to ſuch excruciat- 
ing ſenſations, what muſt be the portion of ſuch 
ſinners as I am ? 

When the drew near the goal of her bleſſed 
courſe upon earth, O my almighty Samſon ! the 
faintly cried, thou ſhakeſt the two pillars of my 
frail and ſinful fabric; finiſh then thy conqueſt in 
me; down, down with the whole building appoint- 


ed to ruin! Let no one, O Lord, of mine ene- 


mies or of thing enemies eſcape thy victorious 
arm | but flay all thoſe by my death, with whom [ 
have been vainly combating during my life-time | 
So ſaying, her pains in an inſtant forſook her. 
The form of her countenance was ſuddenly chang- 
ed from the expreſſion of agony into that of ecſta- 
ſy. She raiſed her hands on high, and exerting 

e! 


. herſelf ro follow them, ſhe cried, I come, I com 
then ſighed and dropped over. 


The mulcles 
of her face ſtill retained the ſtamp of the laſt ſen- 


timent of her ſoul, and while the body haſtened of 
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be mingled with earth, it ſeemed to partake of that 
heaven to which its ſpitit had been exalted. 

You may think it odd, deareſt madam, that, for 
ſome time paſt, I have taken no note of the man 

to whom I was tied by every poſſible band of duty, 
gratitude, and affection. The fact is, that, dur- 
ing the latter part of my wife's illneſs, and for 
ſome weeks after her death, Mr. Golding was con- 
fined to his chamber by a ſevere fit of the gout; 
and the acuteneſs of his pains ſcarce permitted him 
to attend to any other concern. While my Matty 
lived, therefore, I divided my time and affiduities 
as equally as I could between the daughter and 
father; and at any intervals of eaſe, I uſed to read 
to him his favourite paſſages in the bible. 

As ſoon as my faint had expired, I charged 
the ſervants not to give any intimation of her 
death to their maſter; but alas ! -our filence and 
our looks were too ſure indicators of the fatal tid- 
ings; for, from the higheſt to the leaſt, my Mat- 
ty had been the idol of the whole houſe, and her 
death appeared to them as the loſs of every earthly 
poſſeſſion. 

Having looked, ſeveral times, intently and in- 
8 in my face, Well, Harry, ſays Mr. 

olding, all is over then, I fee; we muſt go to 
her, but my child ſhall no more return to us.—— 
You are filent, my Harry.—O thou fell giutton, 
death! I had but one morſel left for the whole of 
my ſuſtenance, and that too thou haſt devoured. 
Here he gave a deep groan, and funk into a ſtate 
of inſenſibility, from which, however, he was ſoon 
recovered by the return ot an anguiſhing fit of the 
gout, Sn 

When I look back, my fair couſin, on the paſ- 
ſages of my life; it is a matter of amazement to me, 
taat a creature ſo frail, ſo feebly and ſo delicately 
conſtituted as man, with nerves fo apt to be rack- 
ed, and a heart to be wrung with anguiſh, can 


poſhbly 
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poſſibly endure under the weights of calamity, that, 
at times, are laid upon him. g 

1 had not yet dropped a tear. I was in a ſtate 
of half ſtupid and half flighty inſenſibility; as one 
who, having loſt every thing, had nothing further 
to look for, and therefore nothing to regard. But 
when I faw my dear old man, roy beſt friend, my 
father, whelmed under ſuch a depth of affliction, 
all the ſluices of my ſoul and inmoſt affections were 
laid open, and I broke into an avowed paſſion of 
tears and exclamations, till, like David in his ſtrife 
of love with Jonathan, I exceeded. I accuſed 
myſelf of all the evils that had happened to his 
houſe; and I devoted the day to darkneſs, ang the 
night to deſolation, wherein, by my preſence and 
connections, I had brought thoſe miſchiefs upon 
him. The good man was greatly ſtruck, and, I 
think, partly conſoled by the exceſs of my ſorrows; 
and, all deſolate as he was, he attempted to admi- 
niſter that comfort to me, which he himſelf want=- 
ed more than any who had life. 

Break not your heart, my Harry, break not 
your heart, my child! he cried; deprive me not 
of the only conſolation that is left me! you are 
now my only truſt, my only ſtay, upon earth. A 
wretched merchant I am, whofe whole wealth is 
caſt away, fave thee, thou precious caſket, thou 
only remnant of all my poſteffions ! my girl, in- 
deed, was thy true lover, the tendereſt of all mates; 
her love to thee, my ſon, was paſſing the love of 
woman; but we have loſt her, we have loſt her, 
2 wailing is all the portion that is left us be- 

W. l 

As ſoon as the family heard the voice of our 
mourning, they too gave a looſe to the impatience 
of their griefs, and all the houſe was filled with 
the ſound of lamentation. 

On the following day I ſummoned the chief 
medical artiſts, and got the precious remains of 


my 
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my angel embalmed. She was laid under a ſump- 
tuous canopy with a ſilver coffin at her bed's foot, 
and every night when the houſe was at reſt, I ſtole 
ſecretly from my bed and ſtretched myſelf beſide 
her. I preſſed her cold lips to mine; I claſped her 
corpſe to my warm boſom, as though I expeCted to 
reſtore it to life by transfuſing my ſoul into it. I 
ſpoke to her as when living 1 reminded her of the 
ſeveral tender and endearing paſlages of our loves ; 
and I reminded her alſo of the loſs of our little 
ones, by whom we became eflentially one, inſepa- 
iably united in ſoul and body for ever. 

here is ſurely my couſin, a ſpecies of pleaſure 
in grief, a kind of ſoothing and deep delight that 
ariſes with the tears which are puſhed from the 
fountain of God in the ſoul, from the charities and 
ſenſibilities of the human heart divine. | 

True, true my precious couſin, replied the coun- 
teſs, giving a freſh looſe to her tears—O Matilda, 
I —_ I were with thee ! true my couſin, I ſay; 
even now I fink, I die, under the pleaſure of your. 
narration, 

Upon the ninth night, continued Mr. Clinton, 
as I lay by the fide of all that remained of my 
Matty, overtoiled and overwatched, I fell into a 
deep fleep. My mind notwithſtanding, at the time, 
ſeemed more awake and more alive to objects than 
ever. In an inſtant ſhe ſtood viſible and confeſled 
before me, I ſaw her clearer than at noon-day, by 
the light which ſhe caſt with profuſion abroad. 
Every feature and former trace ſeemed heightened 
into a luſtre without a loſs of the leaſt ſimilitude. 
She ſmiled ineffable ſweetneſs and bleſſedneſs upon 
me: and ſtooping down I felt her embrace about 
my heart and about my ſpirit ; while, at the ſame 
time, I ſaw her bent in complacence before me. 
After a length of ecſtatic pleaſure, which I felt 


from her communion and infuſion into my _ 
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My Harry, ſays ſhe, grieve not for me! all the de- 
lights that your world could ſum up :n an age, 
would not amount to my bliſs, no, not for an hour; 
it is a weight of enjoyment that, in an inſtant, 
would cruſh to nothing the whole frame of your 
mortality. Grieve not then for me, my Harry, 
but reſign my beggarly ſpoils to their beggarly pa- 
rent; aſhes to aſhes, and duſt to duſt! In my in- 
ordinate fondneſs for you, I have at length obtained 
a promiſe that my malter and your maſter, my be- 
loved and your lover ſhall, finally, bear you tri- 
umphant through all the enemies that are. ſet in 
fearful array againſt you. Having fo ſaid, I felt 
myſelf as it were compreſſed within an egine of 
love; and again, loſing the remembrance of all 
had paſſed, I ſunk, as into a ſtate of utter ob- 
ivion. by | 

Toward the dawning, I was awakened by the 
clapping of hands and the cries of lamentation. 
Starting up, I perceived Mr. Golding at the bedſide, 
ſuſpended over his Matty and me, and pouring 
forth his complaints. 

There was a favoured. domeſtic of his, a little 
old man, who had always kept a careful and ins 
quiſitive eye over every thing that was in or con- 
cerned our houſehold. This Argus, it ſeems, at 
length ſuſpected my nightly viſits to the dead, and 
lurking in a corner, ſaw me open and enter the 
chamber where the corpſe was depoſited. As he 
lay in his maſter's apartment, he took the firſt op- 

portunity of his being awake to impart what he 
thought a matter of extraordinary intelligence to. 
him. Sir, ſay he, if I am not greatly deceived, my 
young maſter is this moment in bed with his dead, 
lady. What is this you tell me? cried Mr. Gold-., 
ing. No, John, no, what you ſay is impoſſible. 
All who live, love that which is living alone; 
whatever ſavours of death, is deteſtable to all men. 
As I am here, replied John, 1 am almoſt _— 
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that what I tell you is fact. Peace, peace, you old 
fool, ſaid Mr. Golding ; think you that our Harry | 
is more loving than father Abraham, and yet Abra- 
ham, defired to bury his dead out of his ſight. I 
know not how that may be, ſaid truſty John, but 
if you are able to ſtir, I will help you to go and 
fee. I am ſure the thought of it melts the very 
heart within me, 

Accordingly, Mr. Golding, like old Jacob, 
ſtrengthened himſelf and aroſe, and pained as he 
was, he came with the help of his John, to the 
place where I lay. 

Having for ſome time looked upon me, as I ſlept 
with his Matty faſt folded in my arms; he could 
no longer contain his emotions, but he and John 
broke forth into tears and exclamations. O my 
children, my children, my deareſt children, he 
cried, why did ye exalt me to ſuch a pitch of bleſ- 
ledneſs? was it only to caſt me down into the 
deeper gulph of miſery, a gulph that has neither 
bank nor bottom ? * 

As J aroſe, all aſhamed to be detected in that 
manner, the good man wn, on me ifi his arms. 
My Harry, my Harry, fays he, what ſhall I pay 
you, my fon, for your ſuperabundant love to me 
and to mine? Could my wretchedneſs give you 
bliſs, I ſhould almoſt think myſelf bleſſed in being 
wretched, my Harry. 

I now prepared to execute the late command 
of my angel, and to conſign to earth the little that 
was earthly in her. But when our domeſtics un- 
derſtood that all that was left of their loved miſ- | 
treſs was now going to be taken away from them | 
for ever, they broke into tears anew, and ſet no 
bounds to their lamentations. | | 
Her defolate father was deſirous of attend- 
ing the funeral, but on my knees, I difluaded 
him from it, as I was aſſured it would burſt in 
twain the already over-ſtretched thread of his age 

and 
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and infirmities. He then inſiſted on having the 
lid of the coffin removed, and bending over, he 
caſt his old body on the corpſe: again he roſe 
and gazed upon it; and clapping his hands with 
a ſhout, Is this my world, he cried, the whole of 
my poſſeſſions? Are you the one that was once 
my little prattling Matty, the playfellow of my 
knees, the laugher away of care, who brought 
cheer to my heart and warmth to my boſom ? Are 
you the one for whom, alone, I ſpent my nights in 
thought and my days in application? Is this all 
that is left, then, of my length of Iabours ? O, 
my fpark of life is quenched ! in thee, my Matty, 
my Matty, the flowing fountain of my exiſtence 
is dried up for ever. : | 
There is ſomething exceedingly ſolemn and af- 
fecting, my couſin, in the circumſtances and ap- 
paratus of our funerals; they are oppreſſive even 
to minds that are no way concerned or intereſted 
in the death of the party lamented. Though I 
grieved no more for my Matiy, though I was as 
aſſured of her bliſs as I was of my own being; yet, 
when the gloom of the proceſſion was n a- 
round me; when | heard the wailing of the many 
families whom her charity had fuſtained; when 1 
heard che bitter ſobbings of the ſervants, whom 
her ſweetneſs had ſo endcaringly attached to her 
erſon; when all joined to bewail themſelves as 
Joſt in her loſs; my heart died, as it were, within 
me, and [I ſhould have been ſuffocated on the ſpot, 
had I not given inſtant way to the ſwell of my ſor- 
rows. | | 
The tempeſt of the ſoul, Madam, like that of 
the elements, can endure but for a ſeaſon. The 
paſſion of Mr. Golding, on the interment of eve- 
ry joy and of every hope that he could look. for 
upon earth, within a few weeks ſubſided, or rather 
ſunk into a ſolid but ſullen peace; a kind of peace 
ES 2. that 
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tha! ſeemed to ſay, there is nothing in this univerſe 
that can diſturb me. 

Harry, ſaid he, one evening, TI have been think- 
ing of the viſion that I have had. Viſion, Sir, ſaid 
I, has my Matty then appeared to you? Yes, he 
anſwered, ſhe was the principal part of my viſion 
for theſe twenty years paſt. The viſion that I 
mean, my Harry, is the dream of a very long and' 
laborious life. Here have I, by the toil of fifty 
years application, ſcraped together and accumulat- 
ed as much as, in theſe times, would fet kings at 
contention, and be accounted a worthy cauſe for 
2 the blood of thouſands; and yet what are 
theſe things to me, or of what value in themſelves 
more than the ſtones and rubbiſh that make our 
pavement before the door ? I have been hungering 
and thirſting after the goods of this world, I have 
acquired alf that it could give me, and now my 
foul, like a fick ſtomach, diſgorges the whole. I 
then took one of his hands, and preſſing it tenderly 
between mine, O my father, I cried, my dear, 


| dear father, O that I might be made ſons and daugh- 


ters, and every ſort of kindred to you | all that I am 
and haye ſhould gladly be ſpent in bringing any kind 
of comfort to you my father. 

In about a fortnight after, as I entered his apart- 
ment to bid him good-morrow,. I obſerved. that his 
countenance had much altered from what it was the 
evening before, that he looked deeply dejected, and 
ſeemed to breathe with difficulty, 

Are not you well, Sir? No, ſays he, my ſpirits 
are greatly oppreſſed, I find that I muſt leave you 
ſhortly ; I believe that I muſt go ſuddenly ; but 
where to? That is the queſtion, the very terrible 
queſtion ; the only queſtion of any importance in 
heaven or on earth. Sure, Sir, fig I, that can 
he no queſtion to you, whoſe whole life has been a 
continual courfe of righteouſneſs, of daily worſhip 
to God, and good will to all men. If you have 

| any 
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any ſins to account for, they muſt be covered ten- 
fold by the multitude of your charities. 

Talk not, Harry, ſaid he, of the filthy rags of 
my own righteouſneſs. I am far from the conh- 
dence of the boaſtful Phariſee; alas, I have not 
even that of the poor and humble publican, for I 
date not look up to ſay, * Lord, be merciful to me 
4 a ſinner !”” wherefore then do you ſpeak of hav- 
ing finiſhed my courſe toward God and toward 
man? It is but lately, very lately that I ſet out up- 
on it, and I am cut ſhort before I have got within 
fight: of the gaol. Yes, Harry, I fear, I know, 
I feel, that there is no ſalvation for me. 

You amaze me, Sir, faid I, you terrify me to 
death. If there is not ſalvation for ſuch as you, 
2 a depth of perdition opens for the reſt of man- 
tind ? 

I would you could convince me, he cried. I 
want to be comforted ; I defire comfort, any kind 
of conſolation : but I feel my condemnation within 
myſelf. Moreover, I ſee every text of the goſpel of 
the words of life terribly marſhalled and ſet in broad 
array againſt me. What text, Sir? ſaid 1; I am 
ſure I know of no texts that bring terror or con- 
demnation to the juſt. Ah, Harry, he replied, juſ- 
tice is of the law and the circumciſion, and has 
nothing to. do with the new covenant or the new 
man. For, what ſays the great apoſtle ? « Circum- 
„ cifion availeth nothing, neither uncircumciſion, 
« but a new creature.” And Chriit Himſelf hath. 
ſaid, Except a man be born again, he cannot ſee 
« the kingdom of God,” Again, the fame apoſtle 
ſaith : „1 delight in the law of God after the in- 
« ward man,” and again, “ My little children of 
« whom I travail in birth again, until Chriſt be 
« formed in you.” Now if all theſe correſponding 
expreſſions of being © born again, a new creature, a 
©« new man, an inward man, Chriſt formed in us,” 
&c. are to be gloſſed and explained away, as mean- 


ing 
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ing little more than a ſtate of moral ſentiments and 
moral behaviour, there can be nothing of real im- 
port in the goſpel of Chriſt. 

Again, hear what the Redeemer faith : « Except 
« ye be converted and become as little children, ye 
„ ſhall not enter into the kingdom of heaven.“ 
Again, If any man will come after me, let him 
« deny himſelf and take up his croſs and follow 
« me.” Again, © Whoſoever he be of you that 
“ forſaketh not all that he hath, he cannot be my 

« diſciple.“ 

If theſe things, I cried, are to be taken according 
to the apparent ſenſe and import of the letter, nei- 
ther the teachers of the goſpel, nor thoſe who are 
taught can be ſaved, : 

Therefore, replied he, it is ſaid, that Many 
« be called, but few choſen.” And again, „Enter 
ye in at the ſtrait gate; for wide is the gate and 
« broad is the way that leadeth to deſtruction, and 
« many they be which go in thereat : becauſe ſtrait 
« is the gate, and narrow is the way which leadeth 
c unto life, and few there be that find it.” O my 
Harry, my Harry, our lives have been employed in 
ſeeking and © loving the world and the things of the 
« world,“ therefore © the love of the Father could 
« not be in us.” O that I had never been born 
O thou God, whoſe tribunal, at this hour, is ſet up 
fo tremendouſly againſt me; at length I feel the 
propriety of thy precepts, in rejecting the world and 
all that is herein ; for what can they yield, fave a 
little food and raiment to bodily corruption, or in- 
citements to that pride which caſt Lucifer into a 
gulph, that now opens before me without a bot- 
tom: | | 
As I trembled and had nothing to anſwer, I pro- 

ſed to bring ſome of our clergy to him. No, 

arry, no, ſays he, I will have none of their word- 

ly comforts ; I will not caſt my foul upon bladdered 

expectations. Can they perſuade me that I am 3 
0 
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of the few that are choſen ; can they tell me where- 
in I have ſtriven to enter at the ſtrait gate, wherein 
many ſhall ſeek to enter but ſhall not be able ? 

Here he ſunk into a fit of agonizing deſperation, 
ſo that a cold dew broke forth from all parts of his 
body, and fell, drop after drop, down his ghaſtly 
and fearful countenance. Never, madam, never 
did I feel ſuch a kind of anguiſhing horror as I then 
felt; I was affrighted and all frozen to my inmoſt 
ſoul. Haſte, my dear Sir, exclaimed lady Mait- 
land, make haſte through this part of your narra- 
tion, I beſeech you! 1 alfo feel for myſelf, I am 
terrified to the laſt degree. 

At length continued Mr. Clinton, I recollected 
myſelf a little. My maſter, I cried, my father, 
my deareſt father, ſince you will not take comfort 
in your own righteouſneſs, take comfort in that of 
him who was made righteouſneſs for you. Do you 
not now reject the world? do you not now deny 
yourſelf ? [ do, I do, he ſaid, I deteſt the one and 
the other. And do you not feel that you are wholly 
a compound of fin and death ? Ay, he cried, there 
is the weight, there is the mountain under which I 
fink for ever. Come then to Chriſt, my father, 
heavy laden as you are, and he will, queſtionleſs, 
embrace you, and be reſt to you, my father! I 
would come, Harry, he cried, but I dare not, L 
am not able. Strive, my father; do but turn to 
him, and he will more than meet you. Cry out, 
with ſinking Peter, „Save, Lord, or I periſh !”” 
and he will catch you with the hand of his ever rea- 
dy ſalvation. 

Here his countenance began to ſettle into an ear- 
neſt compoſure, and his eyes were turned and fix- 
ed upward; while his old and enfeebled body con- 
tinued to labour under the ſymptoms of near diſſo- 
lution. At length he ftarted, and ſeized my hand 
with a dying preſſure, There is comfort, Harry, 
there is comfort ! he cried, and expired, , 

was 
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I was now caſt, once more, upon a ſtrange and 
friendleſs world. All the intereſts of my heart were 
buried with this family ; and I ſeemed to myſelf, as 
without kindred or connections in the midſt of man- 
kind. Your dear mamma, indeed, ſometimes cal- 
led to condole with me, and water my loſſes with 
her tears; and in her, and you, my couſin, youn 
as you then were, was locked up and . 
the whole ſtock that I had left of endearing ſenſa- 
tions. 

As the ſcenes of my former happineſs ſerved daily 
and nightly, to render me more wretched by a fad 
recollection, | determined to quit my houſe and to 
take private lodgings. For this purpoſe I ſummon- 
ed Mr. Golding's domeſtics; and as he had made. 
no will, I firſt paid them their wages, and then 
gave them ſuch pretended legacies as brought their. 
tearsand their bleſſings in a ſhower upon me. 

As ſoon as I had diſcharged all, except the two. 
favourite ſervants of my maſter and my Matty, I. 
deſired that John, our little old man, ſhould be ſent: 
to me. | 

John, faid I, as he entered, here is a bill for five 
hundred pounds, which our good old maſter has 
left you, in token of his acknowledgment of your 
true and loving ſervices, and to help, with what: 
you have ſaved, to ſoften and make eaſy the bed of 
death in your old age. Do you mean to part with 
me, Sir, ſaid John, ſeemingly thankleſs and un- 
concerned about. the gift. which I had offered him. 
Indeed, John, ſaid I, in my preſent ſtate of dejec- 
tion, attendance of any kind would but be an in- 
cumbrance to me. Then,, Sir,. you may keep your. 
bounty to yourſelf, for I. ſhall break my heart be- 
fore five and twenty hours are over. Nay, John, 
faid I, I am far from turning you from me; ſtay 
with me as my friend and welcome, but not as my 
ſervant ; and I ſhall ſee the comfort of old times in 
always ſeeing you about me. Thank you, thank 

f you. 
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you, Sir, he cried, I will not diſturb you with my 
tears; but, I ſhould die unbleſſed, I ſhould die un- 
bleſſed, if I died out of your preſence ! ſo ſaying, 
he ruſhed from me in a fit of reſtrained paſſion. 

I then ſent for my wife's maid, whom I formerly 
mentioned. She had juſt heard of my diſcharging 
the other ſervants, and entered with a ſad and alarm- 
ed countenance. Come near, Suſan, I am going 
to part with you, ſaid I ; come to me, and give me 
a farewel kiſs. She approached with downcaft 
. looks, when, taking her in my arms, I preſſed and 
kifled her repeatedly, and ſcarce withheld my tears. 
O, my girl, my Matty's precious girl, I cried, I 
am not forgetful of your love, your honour, and 
your'difintereſtedneſs toward us. Here, my Suſy, 
your darling miſtreſs 1 you with this bill of a 
thouſand pounds, and, if you chooſe, I will give 

ow caſh for it within a quarter of an hour. This, 
3 does not diſcharge me from my regard 
and attention to you. You are of a helpleſs ſex, 
my Suſy, that is ſubje& to many impoſitions and 
calamities; wherefore, when this ſum ſhall fail you, 
come to me again, come to me as to your friend, as. 
to your debtor, Suſy, and | will repeat my remem- 
brance, and repeat it again, as you may happen to 
have occaſion; for while I have ſixpence left, the 
favourite friend of my Matty ſhall. not want her 
proportion. | | | 

Here the grateful and amazed creature threw. her- 
ſelf on the-floor. She cried aloud, while the family 
heard and echoed to her lamentations. She claſped 
my knees, ſhe kiſſed my feet again. and again. I 
could not diſengage myſelf, I could not force her 
from me. O, my maſter, ſhe cried, my all that is 
left to me of my. adored, my angel miſtreſs! muſt L 
then be torn from you ? muſt you live without the 
ſervice of the hands and heart of your Suſy ? But IT 
underſtand your regard and care for me, my maſ- n 
tex. 
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ter! itis a cruel and naughty world, and muſt be 
complied with. | : 

Here I compelled her to rife, and kiſſing her 
again, I turned haſtily to the chamber where my 
Matty's corpſe had been laid ; and bolting the door, 
and caſting myſelf on the bed, I broke into tears, 
and at length wept myſelf to ſleep. 

While I was preparing to leave the once-loved 
manſion, I found, in Mr. Golding's cabinet, a 
parchment that much ſurpriſed me. On my mar- 
riage, he had propoſed to make a ſettlement of his 
fortune upon me, which, however, I obſtinately 
refuſed to accept; whereupon, without my privity 
he got this deed perfected, which contained an ab- 
ſolute conveyance to me of all his worldly effects and 
poſſeſſions; and this again renewed in me the ten- 
der and endearing remembrance of each of thoſe 
kindneſſes and benefits which he had formerly con- 
ferred upon me. 

I now found myſelf in poſſeſſion of near a million 
of money, which, however, in my diſpoſition of 
mind at the time, appeared no worthier than fo 
much lumber in a waſte room. And I know not 
how it was that, through the ſubſequent courſe of 
my life, although I was by no means of an econo- 
mical turn, though I never ſued for a debt, nor 
gave a denial to the wants of thofe who aſked, nor 
turned away from him that defired to borrow of me, 
yet uncoveted wealth came pouring in upon me. 

It was not without ſome ſighs and a plentiful 
ſhower, that I departed from the ſeat of all my paſt 
enjoyments. I took lodgings within a few doors of 
your father; and my little houſehold conſiſted of my 
favourite Iriſhman, my little old man, two foot- 
men, and an elderly woman who uſed daily to dreſs 
a plaia diſh of meat for us. ; 

It was then, my faireſt couſin, that your opening 
graces and early attractions drew me daily to your 
houſe; my heart was ſoothed and my griefs cheered 


by 
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by the ſweetneſs of your prattle ; and I was melted 
down and minted anew, as it were, by the unaffect- 
ed warmth and innocence of your carefſes. 

As I had no faith in dreams, not even in that of 
my Matty, I * it impoſſible that I ſhould 
ever marry again. I therefore reſolved, in my own 
mind, to make you my heir, and to endow you in 
marriage, with the beſt part of my fortune. But 
' you are a little pale, madam, you look dejected and 
fatigued. If you pleaſe, I will ſuſpend my narra- 
tion for the preſent; and in the morning if you 
chooſe it, as early as you will, I ſhall renew and 
proceed in my infenifeant hiſtory. —Here he preſ- 
ſed her hand to his lips. She withdrew with a tear- 
ful eye, and a heaving heart; and the next day, he 
reſumed his narration, as followeth. 


CHAP. XV, 


Tnuovon you, my couſin, at that time, were 
a great conſolation to me, and a ſweet lightener of 
my afflictions; yet the griefs of heart which 1 had 
ſuffered were not without their effect: at length 
they fell on my conſtitution, and affected my nerves 
or ſpirits; I think our doctors pretty much con- 
found the one with the other. Accordingly, I was 
adviſed to travel for change of air and exercife ; and 
I] was preparing for my journey, when there hap- 


pened in my family the moſt extraordinary inſtance 


. - 
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of an ever-watchful providence that occurs to my 
memory. 

My little old man John began to decline apace, 
and at length took to his bed ; and having a tender 
friendſhip for him, 1 went to fit beſide him, and to 
comfort him the beſt I could. John, ſaid J, are 
— afraid to die; No, Sir, not at all, not in the 
eaſt : I long to be diſſolved, and to be with our 
Joving Lord. Indeed, John, faid I, I am inclined 
to think you have been a very good liver. A dog, 
Sir, a mere dog, deſperately wicked, the vileſt of 
ſinners ! I am a murderer too, my maſter, there's 
blood upon my head. Blood! faid I, and ſtarted. 
Yes, Sir, replied John; but then the blood that 
was ſhed for me, is ſtronger and more precious 
than the blood that was thed by me. Blood, how- 
ever, John, is a very terrible thing ; are you not 
afraid to appear before the judgment- ſeat of Chriſt ? 
By no means, my dear maſter; I have long ſince 
laid the burden of my fins before him, for I had 
nothing elſe to bring to him, nothing elſe to offer 
him; and he has accepted them and me, and m 
conſcience is at reſt in him. Then, John, there 
may yet be room for hope. There is aſſurance, 
my maſter; for I have laid hold upan the rock, and 
cannot be ſhaken. 

But how do you intend to diſpoſe of your worldly 
ſubſtance ? All that I have, Sir, I got with you 
and my old maſter; and where I found it, even 
there I reſolve to leave it. Indeed, John, I will 
not finger a penny of your money. How much 
may it amount to? Eight hundred and thirty-ſeven 
pounds, Sir, or thereabout. And have you no re- 
lations of your own? Not one living that I know 
of. Then think of ſome one elſe, for no part of it 
ſhall lie on my conſcience, I aſſure you. 

I have read, ſomewhere or other, Sir, of a great 
king who was adviſed of God, in a dream, to take. 
the very firſt man whom he ſhould meet the next 


morning, 
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morning, to be his partner in the government. 
Now, if it pleaſes you, my maſter, 1 will follow 
the like counſel; and whoſoever ſhall be the firſt 
found before our door, let that perſon be the owner 
and inheritor of my ſubſtance. It ſhall be even as 


you ſay; I will go and ſee whom God ſhall be 


pleaſed to ſend to us. 

Accordingly I went and opened our door, when 
a woman, who had nearly paſſed, turned about at 
the noiſe, and perceiving me, came up and ſaid, 
A little charity, Sir, for the ſake of him who had 
not where to lay his head, 

] was ſtrongly affected by the manner in which 
ſhe addreſſed me, and eyeing. her attentively, I ob- 
ſerved that ſhe was clean though meanly apparelled; 
wherefore, to make a further trial whether our ad- 
venture was likely to prove proſperous or not, [ 
ſlipt a guinea into her hand, and defired her to go 


about her buſineſs. Accordingly, ſhe curtſied and 


went from me a few ſteps, when, looking into her 
hand, ſhe turned ſuddenly back; Sir, Sir, ſays ſhe, 
here had like to have been a (ad miſtake; you 


meant to give me a ſhilling, and you have given: 


me a whole guinea. It was, ſays Il, a very great 


miitake, indeed ; but be pleaſed to come in, and' 


we will ity to rectify our errors. 
Here, I took her into the chamber where John 
lay, and having conſtrained her to ſit down, I put 


my hand in my pocket. Here, good woman, ſaid 
I, here are ten guineas for you, to make you ſome 


amends for the miſtake I was guilty of in giving 
you but one. "The poor creature could ſcarcely 
credit her ſenſes. but raiſing her eyes in ecſtaſy, 
and dropping from the chair upon her knees, ſhe 
was proceeding to bleſs me; but I peremptoril 
inſiſted on her retaking her ſeat. Miſtreſs, faid J, 
be pleaſed to ſtay your prayers for the preſent; what 
I want from you is the ſtory of your life. tell me 
who and what you arc, without ſuppreſſing any 
circumſtance, 
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circumſtance, or concealing the faults of which you 
have been guilty, and I will make you the miſtreſs 
of twenty guineas, that ſhall be added to what you 
have already received. 

Sir, ſaid ſhe, you frighten me; my ſtory is a 
very unhappy and a very fooliſh ſtory, and cannot 
be of the ſmalleſt conſequence to you. Sure, you 
are too much of the gentleman to deſire to enſnare 
me; and indeed, I know not of any thing whereby 
I may be enſnared. Wherefore, bountiful Sir, 
unto you, as unto heaven, I will open my whole 
foul, without ſeeking to know why you look into 
the concerns of ſuch a worm as I am. 

I am, the daughter of a farmer in Eſſex, m 
maiden name was Eleanor Damer. I was married, 
early in life, to a man who kept a chandler's ſhop 
in a little lane that led to Tower Hill, his name 
was Barnaby Tirrel, Barnaby Tirrel ! exclaimed 
John, are you very ſure that his name was Barnaby 
Tirrel ? Peace, John, I cried ; whatever you may 
know of this man, or of any other matter, I com- 
mand you not to interrupt the woman, till ſhe has 
finiſhed her ſtory.— She then continued. 

I had neither brother nor ſiſter, Sir, but one 
brother, a twin-brother; and we loved one another, 


as though there was noboby elſe in the world to be 
loved. 


About three years before my marriage, m 
brother Tommy, then a ſweet pretty lad, took to 
a ſea-faring life, and went from me, I know not 
where, upon a voyage that I was told was a very 
great way off; and ſo I cried, day and night, as 
many tears after him as would have ſerved me to 
fwin in. 

My huſband was very fond of me, and when he 
uſed to ſee me cry, while he ſpoke of my Tommy, 
he would kiſs me and try to comfort me, and ſay, 
that he wiſhed for nothing more than his return = 


* 
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old England, that he might welcome him and love 
him as much as I did. 

One night, on the ninth month of my marriage, 
as I fat moping and alone, my huſband being abroad 
upon ſome buſineſs, I heard a knocking at the door, 
which was opened by our little ſervant girl. And 
then, before you could ſay this, in leaped my bro- 
ther, and catched me faſt in his dear arms. 

I gave a great ſhout for joy, you may be ſure ; 
and puſhing my Tommy from me, and pulling 
him to me again and again, we embraced, and 

cried, and killed, and embraced and kiſſed again, 
as though we never could be tired. | 

In the mean while, the door being open, my 
cruel Barnaby entered, unperceived by -either of 
us; and ſeeing a ſtrange man ſo fond and familiar 
with me, he opened a long claſped knife which he 
had in his pocket, and ruſhing up, he gave my 
darling brother three ſtabs in the body, before he 
could ſpeak a word or turn about to defend himſelf. 
Then, caſting down the knife, in a minute he was 
out of the houſe, and I never ſaw him more. 

For a time, I ſtood like a ſtone, and then giving 
a great ſhriek, I fainted and fell on my brother as 
he lay weltering in his blood. 

Our little Mary, in the while, being frighted 
almoſt to death, ran about like a wild thing, and 
alarmed the ſtreet, Our neighbours crowded in, 
and ſent for the next ſurgeon. My brother's 
wounds were probbed and drefled, and he was laid 
in our ſpare bed. 

Mean time, being forward with child, I fell into 
ſtrong and untimely labour, and after very grievous 
travail, was delivered of a boy, who was chriſtened 
and called James, after my dear and lately deceaſed 
father. | | 

No pains of my own, however, kept me from 
enquiring after that dear and lamented brother who 
had been killed, as I ſuppoſed for his love to _ 

ut 


— 


as he was, he willingly carried heavy burdens to 
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But his youth and natural ſtrength carried him 
through all dangers. In three months he was up 
and about, as well as ever; and in leſs than three 
more, he ſet out on another voyage, from whence 
he never, never, O never returned! 

Before he went abroad, my dear and ſweet fellow 
had left me a note of hand for the receipt of his 
wages. But in five years after, I heard that he 
was caſt away, or killed by the Barbary people: 
and though I went and went again, in the middle 
of my wants, and in the middle of my ſorrows, 
to aſk and to petition for his pay from the admi- 
ralty ; I never could get an anſwer of any profit or 
any comfort. 

My little Jemmy, however, grew and throve 
and pratted apace, and was my only prop under all 
my afflictions. My huſband, indeed, had left me in 
pretty circumſtances ; and had he but ſtayed with 
me, we ſhould have proſpered above our fellows. 


But what can a woman do ſingle, weak, and un- 


protected ; I was impoſed upon by ſome ; by others 
I was refuſed payment for the goods that 1 had 
given; and at length I was reduced to poverty, 
and obliged to ſhut up ſhop. 

Mean time I had ſpared no coſt on the bringing 
up of my Jemmy. I had given him ſchool Jearn- 
ing, and he now was grown a very towardly and 


clever boy: and having taken to meſſages, my 


ſweet fellow, every night, uſed to bring to me 


whatever he had earned in the day-time. 


In the loſs of my huſband and brother; in the 
loſs of my Barnaby, and in the loſs of my Tommy, 
to be ſure I had grief upon grief; fo that my health 
went from me, and next my ſtrength went from 


me, and I was not able to work at the waſhing- 


buſineſs as before. But this didn't ſignify much, 
while my child had his health ; for he had now got 
a porter's place in the cuſtom-houſe, and, young 


have 
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have the pleaſure of bringing home his hard earn- 
ings to his mammy. But about fix weeks ago, 
may it pleaſe your honour, my dear boy fell ill of a 
quartian ague, as they call it, under which he, 
and his mother's heart, ſtill continue to labour, 

As ſoon as ſhe had ended her ſhort narrative, 

Well, John, ſaid I, methinks this buſineſs will do; 
in my opinion you have got a very worthy inheritor 
of your fortune ; what ſay you to it, John? Firſt, 
Sir, let me aſk her a queſtion or two, if you pleaſe. 
Honeſt woman, draw your chair a little nearer to 
me, I pray you. And now, tell me the truth ; 
Did you ever love your huſband? Yes, dearly, 
indeed, very dearly did I love him; for he had 
loved me very dearly, till that miſerable night. 
But when, as I thought, he had killed my brother, 
1 hated him as much as I had ever loved him be- 
fore. But then again, when my Tommy had 
recovered of his wounds, I ſent far and near to 
enquire after him and find him out; and when 1 
could learn no tidings of him, I put it into all the 
printed papers, that Thomas Damer was well re- 
covered, and that Barnabas Tirrel, who had 
wounded him, might return, without danger, to his 
wife and infant. 
And he is returned, ſhouted John, he is re- 
turned, my Nelly your barbarous and bloody 
huſband, who ſtabbed your brother, and left you 
and your infant to famiſh, he is returned to you, 
my Nelly! and, in his death, he ſhall make you 
amends for all the ſufferings which he brought upon 
you during his life-time! But, my maſter, my 
deareft maſter, ſend immediately for my child, my 
Jemmy, I beſeech you, that, bad as I am myſelt, 
I may give him a father's bleflings before I die. 

I was ſurpriſed and affected, madam, beyond ex- 
preſſion, by incidents that were at once ſo won- 
derful and ſo tender: and I directly ſent ſervants 
and a ſedan chair for James, with orders to have 


him 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


him carefully and warmly wrapt up; for what his 
mother told me of him, had already given me a 
very ſtrong prejudice in his favour. 

Mean while, Mrs. Tirrel had ſunk on her knees 


120 


by her huſband's bed-ſide, and was plentifully pour- 


ing forth her tears upon him; partly for joy of 
having found him, and partly for grief of having 
found him in that condition. | 

O, my Nelly, my Nelly, cried Barnabas, had 
I known who the perſon was whoſe blood I drew 
that terrible night, I would ſooner have thruſt 
my knife into any own heart, than into any 

rt of the body of that dear brother of yours. 

ut I was old and ugly, you know: and you were 
young and handſome; and jealouſy is a mad devil 
that rages in the breaſt like hell- fire; it never 
knew how to ſpare, but tears and conſumes every 
thing that comes within its reach. 

At length James was brought to us; and as we 
were in his father's apartments, a chamber no way 
adorned, James entered without any reſpect to per- 
ſons. He was a tall and comely youth, but very 
pale and lean; and as it was one of his well days, 
he walked in without help, He had barely been 
told that his mother ſent for him in a hurry; ſo 
that he entered with a viſible alarm in his counte- 
nance. | | 

What is the matter, my dear mother? ſays he; 
alas, I am little able to help you at preſent. 
hope nothing has happened that is ſuddenly diſtreſs- 
ful. Nothing amits, my child, more than that 
your dear father, for whom I have fought and been 
ſighing this many a year, your father lies dange- 
rouſly ill in this very bed, my Jemmy. Am I then 
ſo bleſſed, cried the boy, as to ſee and embrace a 
father? O my child, exclaimed the old man, and 
eagerly ſtretched his arms toward him, come to 
my boſom, thou only offspring of my bowels ! I 
may now ſay, with blefled Jacob, let me die, let 

me 
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me die, ſince I have ſeen thy face, and thou art 


alive, my ſon! | 
I would at any time give a thouſand pounds, my 
coufin, for a tenth of the enjoyment that I then 
had, in the feelings which God poured into the 
hearts of this little family, on their ſo very unex- 
pected and marvellous a meeting. It appeared to 
me, however, that young James. even exceeded his 
parents in love; and this gave me ſuch a cordial 
attachment to him, that from that hour to this we 
have never been ſundered. He never failed nor 
forſook me; and at this very day, he is my re- 
ſpected friend, and the ſuperintendant of my fa- 


mily, 

* otherwiſe Barnabas, continued to linger 
for about a fortnight longer, and then departed 
quite happy, and without a groan. During the 
ſame ſpace alſo, James was daily attended by my 


own phyſician, and was nearly re- eſtabliſhed in his 


health, 

Being then intent on my departure, I ſent for 
Mrs. Tirrel. Mrs. Tirrel, ſays I, I ſhould be 
much inclined to take your James along with me, 
if I did not think you would grieve overmuch in 
his abſence. No, no, Sir, ſaid the, I would to 
heaven I were, myſelf, a young man for your ſake. 
I defire no better either of him or for him, than 
that he ſhould live and die faithfully and lovingly in 
your ſervice. 

When Mr. Clinton came to this part of his ſto- ' 


| ry, a meflenger entered in fearful haſte, and deli- 


vered a letter to lady Maitland. As foon as ſhe 
had run it over. My deareſt Sir, ſhe cried, I muſt 
icave you this inſtant. I lately made you an offer 
of a hundred thouſand pounds; and now I know 
not that I have ſo many ſhillings upon earth. I 
am here informed, that the truſtee of all my affairs 
has abſconded and made his eſcape to France; but 


I muſt hurry to town, and enquire after this buſi- 
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neſs. So ſaying, ſhe curtſied, and ſuddenly with- 


drew, without giving her couſin time to make a 
tender of his ſervices. | 

The next morning, Mr. Clinton ordered his 
chariot to the door, and haſtened to attend her la- 
dyſhip at her houſe in London, but there he was 
told, tl:at ſhe had ſet out for Dover about an hour 
before; and he returned, much dejected and griev- 
ed on her account. | 

In about three weeks after, Mr. Clement, with 
his young pupil, came home, quite lightened of 
the money they had taken abroad. Mr. Fenton, 
for ſo we ſhall call him again, gave Clement a 
friendly embrace, and took Harry to his careſſes, 
as though he had returned from a long and dange- 
rous Voyage. 

Well Clement, faid Mr. Fenton, what account 
have you to give us of your expedition? An ac- 
count, Sir, that would be extremely diſpleaſing to 


any man living except yourſelf: in ſhort, our 


young gentleman, here, has plunged you above a 


thouſand pounds in debt, over the large ſums that 


we carried with us. I hope the objects were wor- 
thy, faid Mr. Fenton. Wonderfully worthy, in- 
_ deed, Sir; I never ſaw ſuch tender and affecting 
ſcenes. Then I ſhall be overpaid and enriched by 
the narration. 

Here, 'Harry,enquired impatiently for Mrs, Cle- 
ment and his friend Ned; and being told that they 
were on a viſit to the widow Neigi.bourly, he took 
a haſty leave for the preſent, and away he flew to 
embrace them. 

As ſoon as he was gone, Sir, ſaid Mr. Clement, 
] cannot think that there is, in the world, fuch 
another boy as yours. I will leave to himſelf the 
detail of our adventures in the ſeveral priſons ; 
they had ſuch an effect on his heart, that they can- 
not but have made a decp impreſſion on his memo- 


ry; 
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ry; fo I ſhall only tell you of what happened i in our 
way to London. 

As we were chatting and walking leiſurely along 
the road, a poor man before us happened to drop in 
a fit of the falling-fickneſs. When Harry ſaw the 
writhings and convulſions in which he lay, he turn- 
ed pale, and looked vaſtly frightened ; and ſeizing 
me under the arm, he cried, come, come away 
and hurried me off as faſt as he could. But we had 
not gone far, till his pace began to abate, and ſtop- 
ping, and heſitating, let us turn, let us turn, Mr. 
Clement, he cried, let us go back again and help 
the poor man We then returned haſtily, and, 
raiſing his head, we kept him from bruifing it againſt 
the ground. I then forced open his clenched hands, 
and having chafed the palms a while, he began to 
recover, and ſoon came to himſelf Meanwhile 
Harry's fright was not yet quite over. He ſeemed 


willing to get away from the object of his terror, 


and putting his hand in his pocket, and giving him 
all the ſilver he had, he wiſhed him better health, 
and away he went. 
We had not gone above half a mile funtvey; when 
I ſaw alittle girl, in a field on the right hand, en- 
deavouring to drive a cow through a ſmall gate into 
the road, in order to be milked, as | ſuppoſe, by 
her mother; but the cow kicked up her heels and 
proved wanton and refractory, and ran hither and 
thither, and would not be guided. Ihe poor child 
then ſet up a cry of as bitter diſtreſs, as if all that 
was valuable in the world was going to ruin. Har- 
ry gave a ready ear to the found of lamentation, and 
ſceing the plight that the poor thing was in, he ſud- 
denly croſſed the road, above ancle deep in dirt, 
and leaping the ditch, he proved nimbler than the 
cow, and driving her through the paſs, he turned 
her into the way that the child would have her g0. 
That morning, indeed, was to Harry a morning 
of petty adventures. By the time that we approach- 
G2 ed 
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ed the ſuburbs, we had nearly overtaken a grown 
girl who carried a baſket of eggs on her head. 
A great lubberly boy, juſt then paſſed us by at a 
ſmart pace, and tripping up to the girl, gave the 
baſket a tip with his hand, and daſhed all the eggs 
into maſh againſt a ſtony part of the road, and again 
taking to his heels, run on as before. Immediate- 
ly Harry's indignation was kindled, and ſetting out 
at top ſpeed, he ſoon overtook him, and gave him 
ſeveral ſmart ſtrokes with his little cane, acroſs the 
ſhoulders. The fellow then turned upon Harry, 
and gave him a furious blow with his fiſt over the 


head, while I haſtened to his relief, as I perceived that 


the other was quite an overmatch for him. But be- 
fore I arrived, our hero had put a quick end to the 
combat; for ſpringing from the ground, he darted 
his head full into the noſe and mouth of his adver- 
fary, who inſtantly roared out, and ſeeing his own 
blood come pouring down, he once more took to 
flight, while Harry continued to preſs upon him, 
and belaboured him at pleaſure, till he judged that 
he had beaten him to the fuil value of the eggs. 
Meanwhile the poor girl, wholly unmindful of 
what paſſed, remained wailing and wringing her 
hands over the wreck of her merchandiſe. The 
voice of a Syren could not ſo powerfully have at- 
tracted and recalled Harry from the length he had 
gone; he returned with ſpeed to her, and I follow- 
ed. My poor girl, ſays he, where were you going 
with thoſe eggs? To market, maſter, fays ſhe. 
And what did you expect to get for them ? About 
five ſhillings, Sir and I had promiſed my daddy 
and mammy to lay it out in ſhoes and ſtockings for 
my little brothers and lifters ; and fo I muſt now 
bear all the blame of the poor things going bare- 
foot. Here the again ſet up her wailings, and her 
tears poured down afreſh, 
Harry then deſired me to lend him ten ſhillings, 
and turning to the mourner, hold out your two 
; | | hands, 
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hands, my poor girl, he cried: then putting five 
ſhillings into each hand, here is the payment for 
your eggs, ſaid he; and here are hve ſhillings more, 
though I fear it is too little, to pay you for all the 
tears they coft you. 

Never did I ſee fo ſudden, fo great a change in 
any countenance. Surprize, gratitude, eeſtacy 
flaſhed from her eyes, and gave a joyous fluſh to 
the muſcling of her aſpect. She hurried her mo- 
ney into her boſom, and dropping on her knees in 
the dirt, and ſeizing hold of Harry's hand, ſhe 

fqueezed and kiſſed it repeatedly, without being 
able to utter a word; while Harry's eyes began to 
fill, and endeavouring to diſengage himſelf, he made 
off as faſt as he could, from ſuch thanks as he thought 
he had no way deſerved. 

This, Sir, was the laſt of our adventures going 
to London. But had you ſeen us, on our return, 
about two hours ago, you would have wondered at 
the mirey plight into which we were put, by help- 
ing paſſengers up with their bundles, that had tum- 
bled into the dirt; or by aſſiſting to raiſe cattle that 
had fallen under their carriages ; for maſter H 
would compel me to be as buſy and active in mat- 
ters of charity as himſelf. 

However, Sir, I am to tell you, that Harry, 
with all his excellencies of perſon, heart, and un- 
derftanding, will be accounted a mere ideot among 
people of diſtinction, if he is not permitted to enter 
into ſome of the faſhionable foibles and faſhionable 
vices of the age. 

We were taking a walk in the Mall, when we 
were met by the Earl of Mansfield, who expreſſed 
great joy at ſeeing hrs old acquaintance, as he called 
him; and he preſſed us fo earneſtly to dinner, that 
we could not, in manners, refuſe him. 

There was a vaſt concourſe of company, eſpeci- 
ally of the little quality of both ſexes, who came to 


Pay 
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pay their reſpects to young lord Bottom and his ſiſ- 
ter the lady Louiſa. 

_ Harry was received and faluted by lady Mans- 
field and the young lord, without any appearance 
of the old animoſity. Some time after dinner, a 
arge pacquet of Jetters was pig, 6 in to the ear), 


and making his excuſe to Harry alone, he role from 


the table and retired to his cloſet. 

Lord Bottom and his ſiſter then led the young 
males and females to an adjoining apartment, where 
ſeveral card-tables were laid; and I began to trem- 
ble for the credit of my pupil on the occaſion, as I 
knew him to be a novice in ſuch matters. 
zn the mean time, the remaining ladies and gen- 
tlemen divided into two or three parties at Ombre ; 
and I ſauntered about the room, admiring the prints 
of the Ariadne and the Aurora, that were taken 
from Guido, as alſo ſome capital paintings that the 
earl had brought from Italy. 
| T had ſpent above an hour in this pleaſing amuſe- 
ment, and had nearly made the tour of the whole 
diniag-room ; when, as 1 ſtood at a little diſtance 
behind my lady's chair, ſeeming inattentive to any 
thing that paſled, lord Bottom entered on tiptoe, 
and tripping up to his mother, and tittering and 
whiſpering in her ear, what do you think, mamma, 
ſaid he? ture, maſter Fenton is a fool, a downright 
tool, upon my honour ! He does not know a ſingle 
card in the whole pack; he does not know the dif- 
terence between the ace of hearts and the nine of 
clubs. I do not think either that he knows any 
thing of the difference or value of coin; for, as we 
paſſed through the hall to-day, a beggar aſked for 
a halfpenny, and I ſaw him flip a ſhilling into his 
hand. Indeed, mamma, he is the greateſt fool that 
ever | knew; and yet, poor fellow, he does not 
ſeem to know any thing of the matter himſelf. 

During this oration of lord Bottom on the virtues 
of his new friend, 1 felt my whole body glow and 

| tingle 
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tingle with concern; and ſoon after, Harry enter- 
ed with the reſt of the ſmall quality. Maſter Fen- 
ton, cries my lady, I beg to ſpeak with you. Don't 
you know the cards, my dear? No, indeed, ma- 
dam. Can't you play at dice? No, madam. Can 
you play at draughts, poliſh, or chefs ? Not at all, 


madam. Why then, my dear, I muſt tell you, 


that all your father's fortune will never introduce 
you among people of any breeding or of any faſhion. 
Can you play at no kind of game, Mafter Harry ? 
A little at fox and geeſe, madam. And pray, my 
dear, faid my lady ſmiling, which of the parties do 
you eſpouſe? The part of the geeſe, madam. I 
thought as much, pertly, cried out my lord Bottom; 
whereupon a loud Jaugh was echoed through the 
room. RS 

Here my lady chid the company,. and calling 


Harry to her again, for he had gone ſomething, 


aloof, tell me, I pray you, faid ſhe, why you ef- 
pouſe the part of the geeſe? Becauſe, madam, I 
always wiſh that eagle ſhould get the better of. 
fraud and cunning. i | 

The counteſs here looked aſtoniſhed; and having 
gazed a while at him, and caught and kiſſed him 
eagerly, you are a noble fellow, ſhe cried, and all 
muſt be fools or mad that ever ſhall take you for the 
one or the other. | 

The elder gentry, here, laid their cards aſide, 
and deſired the young ones to ſet about ſome play. 
Lady Louiſa propoſed draw-gloves, or queſtions 
and commands, and to it they went. 

Among the females was one Miſs Uppiſh, ſc.e 
heireſs to a vaſt fortune. Though her perſon was 
deformed, her face was the picture of confident 
diſdain ; and ſcarce any one could ſpeak to her, or 
look at her, without being told of the contempt 
ſhe had for them, by the ſide glance of her eye, the 
writhing of her neck, and tolling up of her head. 
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place, Sir, anſwered Clement, you will find, by 
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In the courſe of the play our Harry was com- 
manded to put the candle into the hand of Miſs 
Uppiſh, and then to kiſs the candleſtick ; which 
command he obeyed literally, by giving her the 
candle, and kiſſing the candleſtick which he held in 
his own hand. 

Hereupon, a great ſhout was ſet up in the young 
aſſembly, and, O the fool, the ſenſeleſs creature, 
the fool, the fool, the fool ! was repeated through- 
out; while lord Bottom laughed, and danced about 
in the impatience of his joy. 

T was amazed that Harry's countenance ſeemed 
no way diſconcerted by all this ridicule. At length 
lady Mansfield called him to her. How, my dear, 
could you be guilty of ſuch an error, ſhe ſaid ; did 
not you know that, when you gave the candle into 
the hand of the young lady, ſhe became the candle- 
ſtick, and it was her you ſhould have kiſſed ? Harry 
then approached to her ladyſhip's ear, and in a pret- 
ty loud whiſper, ſaid, I did not like the metal, ma- 
dam, that the candleſtick was made of. Again la- 
dy Mansfield looked ſurpriſed, and ſaid, you are a 
fly rogue, a very ſly rogue, upon my honour; and 
have ſenſe enough to dupe the wiſeſt of us all. 

Jemmy Bottom, cried my lady aloud, come here! 
I can't but tell you, Jemmy, that you have behaved 
yourſelf extremely ill to your young friend here, 
who might have improved you by his example, as 
much as he has honoured you by his viſit. I muſt 
further tell you, Jemmy Bottom, that, whenever 
you pique yourſelf on degrading Mr. Fenton, you 
only pride in your own abaſement, and glory in your 
ſhame. Hereupon I got up, and leaving our com- 
pliments for the earl, . off my young charge, 
for fear of our falling into any further diſgrace. 


While Harry is abroad, ſaid Mr. Fenton, be 


pleaſed to give me a general ſketch of the manner 
in which you diſpoſed of your money. In the firſt 


this 
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this liſt, that, for little more than the five hundred 


pounds allotted, we releaſed — priſoners, 
whoſe debts amounted from forty ſhillings to about 
twelve pounds per man. Theſe, in the general, 
had been journeymen taylors or weavers, or pro- 
feſſors of other inferior crafts; and as they wanted 
means or encouragement for exerciſing their reſpec- 
tive occupations in gaol, they ſubſiſted on the pence 
which they got by begging at the grates, or on 
their dividends of occaſional ſums, which were ſent 
for their relief by charitable individuals. Nearly all 
of them were thin in fleſh, and extremely ſhabby in 
clothing; and yer they could hardly be faid to ex- 
cite compaſſion, as they appeired fo chearful and 
unfeeling of their own wretchedneſs. Neither was 
there one of them, that I could learn a ſingle cir- 
cumſtance of, whoſe ſtory was worth reciting. 

Some, however, were of a quality much ſuperior 
to this claſs. Among others, there was a French 
marquis and a German prince; the prince had been 
put under arreſt by his caterer, and the marquis by 
his taylor; ſo that ſomething leſs than fifty pounds 
ſet them both at liberty. 

While the keeper of the Fleet Priſon, was mak- 
ing out a liſt for us, of the principal d-btors, Har- 
ry and I took a turn about the court, and obſerved 
two fellows in liveries, bearing ſeveral ſmoking 
covers, up the ſtone ſtairs, to a front diniag- room. 
This furpriſed me, and gave me the curioſity to en- 
quire what priſoners it could be who lived: in fo ex- 
penſive and ſuperb a manner, Sir, ſaid the under- 
keeper, there are few men now at liberty, near fo 
wealthy as this gentleman, who has done us the 
honour to ſet up his ſtaff of reſt in our houſe. His 
name is Sink. He is an attorney and an old batche- 
lor, turned of fixty years of age. He is in for ſeve- 
ral ſums, amounting to upward of nine tnoutand 
pounds, and he is reputed to be worth above double 
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During the laſt twenty years, he behaved himſelf 
with the ſtricteſt probity toward all men, and with 
the ſtricteſt appearance of piety toward God. In 
the dark, in froſt and ſnow, and all inclemencies of 
weather, he never miſled attending morning-ſervice 
at church. He was equally ſolicitous to be at even- 
ing prayer; and, whatever company he chanced to 
have with him, or, how important ſoever the buſi- 
neſs in which he was engaged, the moment he heard 


the bell ring, he would huddle up his papers and 


break away without ceremony. He was eager in 
his enquiries to know where the ſacrament was ſoon- 
eſt to be adminiſtered, and he never miſled receivin 

it at leaſt once in the week, Whenever he "Him, 
any profaneneſs or obſcenity in the ſtreets, he would 
ſtop to reprove and = . with the offender, 
In ſhort, he ſo perfectly counterfeited or took off, 
as they call it, the real Chriſtian, that many looked 


to ſee him, like Enoch or Elijah, taken alive into 
heaven. 


This perpetual parade of ſanctity gave him ſuch. 


an eclat and unmeaſurable credit, that he was left 
truſtee and executor in a multitude of wills ; and 
numbers alſo depoſited their ſubſtance in his hands, 
in order to be laid out at intereſt on ſecurities, and 
ſo forth. 

Three months fince, about the dawning, as his 
butcher happened to paſs by his door, he heard it 


open, and turning, ſaw a number of porters come 


out heavy laden. This gave him à kind of ſuſpi- 
cion. He let them all paſs, and walking ſoftly af- 
ter, he ftepped up to the hindmoſt and offered him 
half a crown, on condition of. his telling him where 
they were carrying thoſe parcels. That!] will, ſaid 
the porter; for the ſecret, if ſuch it is, is nothing 
to me you know. In ſhort, we are carrying them 


to the wharf to be put on board a boat that waits to 
take them in. a 


The 


% 
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The butcher ſaid no more, but hurried away to 
the baker, and as they both run to the office, they 
met the brewer by the way. They took out their 
reſpective actions, and taking a conſtable with them, 
they ſeized on good Mr. Sink, as he was ſtepping 
into a coach and fix to make the beſt of his way to 
Dover. He would have paid them their money and 
diſcharged their actions on the ſpot ; but here the 
maſter, in whom he truſted, happened to leave him 
in the lurch. As he had turned all his effects into 
money, and his money into 'paper, he had not at 
hand wherewith to pay his inſtant creditors. So 
they hurried him to gaol, and before the banks were 
open, the matter was blown, and action after action 
came pouring faſt upon him. 

When he found himſelf thus at bay, he caſt aſide 
his diſguiſe, and ſet them all at defiance. His cre- 
ditors have ſince offered to accept ten ſhillings, and 
ſome of them to accept five ſhilling in the pound; 
but he ſwears that he will never pay them a groat; 
for he is now as liberal of his oaths and impious 
execrations, as he was lately of Eis more impious 
profanation of Goſpe] phraſes. And thus he daily 
revels in the ſenſual conſumption of thoſe wretches 
whom he hath fo inhumanely defrauded ; while 
hundreds of orphans and widows, and other miſcra- 
bles, perich for want of the ſuſtenance, which one 
infernal appetite devours without remorſe. Nay, 
ſeveral of his credito's are, at this very time, fa- 
miſhing in t:is priſon, while they ſee him feaſting ſo 
laviſhly upon their (polls. 

The gorge of my tou), crizd Mr. Fenton, the 
very gorge of my foul riſes againſt this demon, 
Can nothing be done to bring aim to puniſhment ? 
Our parlament will ſur-!y intertcre in ſuch a call- 
ing exlgunce; they will ſend to the ſeveral. banks, 
and take up all the depoins that have been made in 
his name. Alas, Sit, laid Clement, he was alrea- 
dy aware. of ſuch poſſibilities, and has entered all 

his 
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his lodgments in feigned names, and to bearer up- 
on demand. 

Indeed, continued Clement, I heartily wiſhed, 
at the time, that the laws of the Grecians and Ro- 
mans had been in force among us, by which the 
debtor was given up to be ſet to labour, whipped, 
or tortured at the pleaſure of the creditor. 

God forbid, God forbid ! exclaimed Mr. Fen- 
ton. 

When we ſee mankind divided into the rich and 
the poor, the ſtrong and the weak, the ſound and the 


ſickly, we are apt to imagine, that health, ſtrength, 


or opulence, was given to thoſe, and infirmity, 
want, or weakneſs appointed to thefe, as marks of 
the peculiar favour or disfavour of Providence. 

God, however, knows that there is nothing per- 
manently good, or evil, in any of theſe things. 
He ſees that nothing is a good but virtue, and that 
nothing is a virtue, fave ſome quality of benevo- 
lence. On benevolence, therefore, he builds the 
happineſs of all his intelligent creatures; and in 
this our mortal ſtate, (our tort apparatus for a 
long futurity) he has ordained the relative diffe- 
rences of rich and poor, ſtrong and weak, ſound 
and ſickly, &c. to exerciſe us in the offices of that 
charity, and thoſe affections, which, reflecting and 
reflected, like mutual light and warmth, can alone 
make our good to all eternity. 

Benevolence produces and conſtitutes the hea- 
ven or beautitude of God himſelf: He is no other 
than an infinite and eternal Good Will: Benevo- 
lence muſt, therefore, conſtitute the beatitude or 
heaven of all dependent beings, however infinitel 
diverſified through ſeveral departments and ſubordi- 


nations, agreeable to the ſeveral natures and capa- 


Cities of creatures. 

God has appointed human power and human 
wealth, as a ready and ſufficient fund for human 
want and weakneſs; to which fund, —_—— 
tney 
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they have as good a right to reſort, as any other 
creditors have to reſpective truſts or depoſits : for, 
though poverty and weakneſs are not creditors by 
the laws of man, they are creditors by the eternal 
laws of nature and equity; and muſt here, or here- 
after, bring their debtors to account. 

Every man, when he becomes a member of this 
or that ſociety, makes a depoſit of three ſeveral 
ſorts of truſts, That of his LIrE, that of his LI- 
BERTY, and that of his PRoPERTY. 

Now as every man, in his ſeparate or inde 
dent ſtate, has by nature the abſolute diſpoſal of 
his property, he can convey the diſpoſal thereof 
to ſociety, as amply and abſolutely as he was, in 
his ſeparate right, entitled thereto. 

This, however, cannot be ſaid of his life, or of 
his liberty. He has no manner of right to take 
away his own life ; neither to depart from his own 
liberty: he cannot therefore convey to others a 
right and authority which he hath not in himſelf. 

The queſtion then occurs, by what 1ight it is 
that the legiſlative and executive powers of com- 
munity appoint ſome perſons to death, and others 
to impriſonment? My anſwer is ſhort, and fol- 
lows: 

It is the right, perhaps the duty, of every man, 
to defend his lite, liberty and property, and to kill 
or bind the attempters. This right he can, there- 
fore, convey; and on ſuch conveyance, it becomes 
the right and duty of the truſtees of ſociety io put 
to death, or impriſon all who take away, or attempt 
the life, liberty, or property of any of its mem- 
bers. 
This right, however, extends to criminal mat- 
ters only; and it does not yet appear to me, upon 
what reaſon, or right rule, founded in nature or 
policy, the ſeveral fociettes oi mankind have agreed 
to deliver up their members to ſlavery, to ftripes, 

tortures, 


134 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


tortures, or impriſonment, for matters merely civil, 
ſuch as debts. | 

Several of the ſtates of Greece, though account- 
ing the reſt of the world as Barbarians, and even 
the Roman Republic, during the times of its moſt 
boaſted policy and freedom, gave up inſolvent debt- 
ors (without enquiring into the cauſes or occaſions 
of ſuch inſolvency) as flaves or abſolute property, 
into the hands of their creditors, to be fold at will, 
or put to labour, or ſtarved, macerated or tortur- 
ed, in order to give value in vengeance, which 
they could not give in coin, or other equivalent. 
commodities. | 

The Jewiſh or Moſaic law, though allowing. 
ſufficiently, as Chriſt ſays, for © the hardneſs of 
« that peoples hearts, yet gave perfect enlarge- 
ment to all Jews who were bondmen, and perfect. 
remiſſion to all Jews who were perſonal debtors, 
on every ſeventh. or ſabbatical year, and on eve- 
ry ſeventh or ſabbatical year, or jubilee, all pri- 
ſons were thrown. open; all ſlaves, though fo- 
reigners or aliens, ſet at liberty, and even the lands 
were enfranchiſed, however mortgaged, or Jabour- 
ing under debt and execution: that all things, ani- 
mate or inanimate, might have an earneſt of that 
immunity, and perfect freedom, which God origi- 
nally intended, and keeps in fore for all his crea- 
tures, 

The laws of Egypt permitted no member to de- 
prive the public of the life, liberty, or labour of 
any other member, except he were a criminal, not 
fitting to live, or to be ſuffered to walk at large. 
In all cafes of debtor and creditor, they equitably 
appointed value for valuc, at far as che ſubſtauce 
of the debtor could reach; and in caſe of inſuffi- 
ciency, the infolvent party was obliged to leave, 
in pledge, the Mummies, or preſcrved bodies of 
his deceaſcd anceſtors, ull, by induſtry or good. 
fortunc, either he, or his poſterity, ſhould be en- 
abled to zcdeem them, A matter of rcluned, 3 
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well as charitable policy ; as nothing was held more 
infamous, among the Egytians, than their inability 
to produce the Mummies of their forefathers. 

The laws of Holland, by their late qualificati- 
ons, ſeem to acknowledge the iniquity, or inade- 
quateneſs, of depriving a man of the poſſibility of 
earning, merely becauſe he has not an immediate 
ability to pay. Senfible, therefore, that all men 
are debtors to God, and reciprocally debtors and 
creditors to each other, they have ordained, that 
he who impriſons an inſolvent debtor, ſhall pay the 
proper penalty of his malevolence or indiſcretion, 

y maintaining the party, from whom he takes the 
ability of maintaining himſelf. 

It muſt be admitted, that, were our laws leſs 
ſevere with reſpet to debtors, were people leſs 
afraid of a jail on failure of payment, there would 
be leſs credit, and conſequently leſs dealing in this 
ſo wonderouſly wealthy and trading a nation. But 
if our credit were leſs, would not our extravagance 
leſſen alſo? Should we ſee ſuch. princely tables 
among people of the lower claſs? would ſo much 
claret, ſpirits, and ale, intoxicate a kingdom ? ſhould 
we ſee the value of a German prince's ranſom gor- 
geouſly attiring each of our belle-dames, if neither 
merchant, butcher, brewer, laceman, mercer, mil» 
liner, nor taylor, would truſt ? 

Many of our poor city-dealers are yearly un- 
done, with their families, by crediting perſons who 
are privileged not to pay, or whoſe remoteneſs, or 
power, places them beyond the reach of the law. 
For by the return of neu- invent. generally made 
upon writs, one would be apt to imagine, that no 
ſingle ſub-ſheriff knew of any ſuch thing as a man 
of fortune, within his reſpective county, through- 
out the kingdom of Great Britain. | 

Before money became the medium of commerce, 
the ſimple buſineſs of the world was carried on by 
truck, or the commutation of one commodity for 
| another. 
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another. But when men conſented to fix certain 
rateable values upon money, as a ready and porta- 
ble equivalent for all forts of effects, credit was 
conſequently introduced, by the engagements of 
ſome, to pay ſo much money in lieu of ſuch commo- 
dities, or to deliver ſuch or ſuch commodities on the 
advance of ſo much money; and ſtates found it 
their intereſt to ſupport ſuch public credit, by en- 
forcing the performance of ſuch engagements. 

By the common law of England, no perſon, ex- 
cept the king, could take the body of another in 
execution for debt; neither was this prerogative of 
the crown extended to the ſubject till the ſtatute 
of Marlbridge, ch. 23. in the reign of Henry III. 

Many contract debts, through vanity or intem- 
perance; or borrow money, or take up goods, with 
the intention of thieves and robbers, never to 
make return. When ſuch ſuffer, they ſuffer de- 
ſervedly, in expiation of their guilt. But there 
are unavoidable damages by water, by fire, the 
cruſh of power, oppreſſive landlords, and more 
oppreſſive law- ſuiis, death of cattle, failure of crop, 
failure of payment in others; with thouſands of 
ſuch like caſualties, whereby men may become 
bankrupt, and yet continue blamelcſs. And in all 
ſuch caſes, one would think that the preſent ruin 
was ſufficient calamity, without the exertion of 
law to make that ruin irreparable. 

As all the members of a community are intereſt- 
ed in the life, liberty, and labours of each other; 
he who puts the + (99 of our laws in execution, 
by detaining an inſolvent brother in gaol, is guilty 
of a foux- fold injury: firſt, he robs the communi- 
ty of the labours of their brother; ſecon ly, he 
robs his brother of ali means of retricving his 
ſhattered fortune; thirdly, he deprives himiclt of 
the poſſibility of payment; and laſtly, ne lays an 
unneceſſary burden on the public, who, in Ry, 

* mut, 
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muſt, maintain the member whom he, in his cru- 
elty, conſines. 

However, ſince the ſeverity of law is ſuch, that 
he whoſe misfortunes have rendered him inſolvent, 
muſt « make fatisfation,” (for ſo the ſavages 
eſteem it) by ſurrendering his body to durance for 
life; it is ſurely incumbent on our legiſlators and 

-overnors, to make the condition of the unhappy 
fuffereri as little grievous as may be. | 

But this moſt Chriſtian duty, this moſt humane 
of all cares, is yet to come. When a debtor is 
delivered up into the fangs of his gaoler, he is 
conſigned to abſolute and arbitrary ſlavery; and 
wo be to the wretch whoſe poverty may not have 
left him a ſop for Cerberus. How more than mi- 
ſerable muſt be the ſtate of thoſe unhappy men 
who are ſhut in from all poſſible redreſs, or appeal 
againſt the deſpotic treatment of their ſavage keep- 
ers, whoſe hearts are habitually - hardened to all 
ſenſe of remorſe, and whoſe ears are rendered callous 
dy inceſſant groans. 

We are credibly informed, that it is uſual, with 
ſuch keepers, to amaſs conſiderable fortunes from 
the wrecks of the wretched; to ſqueeze them by 
exorbitant charges and illicit demands, as grapes 
are ſqueezed in a vinepreſs, while one drop re- 
mains; and then to huddle them together, into 
naked walls and window leſs rooms; having got all 
they can, and nothing further to regard, ſave the 
return of their lifeleſs bodies to their creditors. 

How many of theſe keepers exact, from their 
diſtreſſed priſoners, ſeven and eight ſhillings per 
week, for rooms that would not rent at a third of 
that ſum, in any other part of this * At times, 
nine of thoſe wretched priſoners are driven to ken- 
nel together in a hovel, fit only to ftable a pair of 
horſes, while many unoccupied apartments are 
locked up from uſe. Even a ſufficiency of the 
common element of water is refuſed to their ne- 

ceſlities, 
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ceſſities, an advantage which the felons in New- 
gate enjoy. Public or private benefactions are diſ- 
ſipated or diſpoſed of, at the pleaſure of the keep- 
ers, regardleſs of the intention or order of the do- 
nors. And the apartments, appointed to theſe mi- 
ſerable men, are generally damp or ſhattered in the 
flooring, and expoſed, by breach or want of win- 
dows to the inclemency of night-air, and all the 
rigour of the ſeaſons. 

But what avail their complaints, if the legiſlature 
have not authoriſed, or made it the duty of ſome 
eſpecial magiſtrates to examine into and redreſs 
theſe crying abuſes ? 

But, tell me, continued Mr. Fenton, were there 
any priſoners of conſideration among the confined 
debtors? A few, Sir, of note, and many who had 
been well to paſs in the world, Among theſe in- 
deed, it was, that every ſcene and ſpecies of miſe- 
ry was diſplayed. There you might ſee, as you 
have ſaid, numerous families of wretches, whoſe 
thin and tattered garments but ill defended their 
ſhivering bodies from the inclemency of the ele- 
ments, that blew through ſhattered windows, or 
came pouring from unſtaunched roofs. | 

Theſe people fared incomparably worſe than 
thoſe of the vulgar herd; for being aſhamed to 
beg at the grates, they had nothing to ſubſiſt on, 
ſave their ſcanty portions of ſuch charities as hap- 
pened to be ſent in from time to time, and this 
ſcarcely ſupplied them with a ſufficiency of water, 
black bread, and offal ; while the recolleRion of their 
former afluence added ſharp and bitter poignancy 
to the ſenſe of their preſent wants. But here 
comes my pupil; he will be more particular, on 
ſcenes with which his heart was ſo meltingly af- 
fected. 

Harry then entered, with Mrs. Clement careſſ- 
ing him on the one ſide, and his old dependent Ned 
hanging about kim on the other. 


As 
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As ſoon as Clement and his Arabella had em- 
braced, and all were ſettled and ſeated, Well, Har- 
ry, ſaid Mr. Fenton, will you favour us with ſome 
account of your expedition? Have you ever a pret- 
ty ſtory for me, my Harry? Several ſtories, 
Sir, ſaid Harry, that were ſweet pretty ſtories when 
] heard them; but Mr. Clement had better tell 
them; they would be ſadly bungled if they came 
through my hands, dada. The company will make 
allowances, replied Mr. Fenton; let us have theſe 
ſtories in your own way, Harry, juſt as your me- 
mory may happen to ſerve you. 

On the ſecond day, dada, as my tutor and I were 
walking in the court-yard of the Fleet-priſon, 
whom ſhould I ſpy but my old maſter, Mr. Vin- 
dex, walking, very fad, to and again by the wall. 
He was fo pale and ſhabby, and fo fallen away, 
that I did not rightly know him, till I looked at 
him very earneſtly. My heart then began to fof- 
ten and warm toward the poor man; for it told me, 
that ſomething very ſorrowful muſt have happened, 
before he could have been brought to that condition. 
So I went up to him, with a face, I believe, as 
melancholy as his own. 

How do you do, good Mr. Vindex? faid I. I 
ſhould be glad to ſee you, if I did not ſee you look 
ſo ſad. He then ſtared at me for ſome time, and 
at length remembering me, he looked concerned, 
and turned away to ſhun me; but I took him Jov- 
ingly by the hand, and ſaid, you muſt not leave 
me, Mr. Vindex; won't you know your old ſcho- 
lar, Harry Fenton? Yes, ſays he, caſting down 
his mournful eyes, I know you now, maſter ; I 
know I uſed you baſely, and I know why you are 
come; but reproach me, and inſult me, as much 
as you pleaſe, all is welcome now, ſince I cannot 
lie lower, till I am laid in the earth. 

do not mean to inſult you; this tear will wit» 
neſs for me, that I do not mean to inſult you, my 

dear 
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dear Mr. Vindex; and ſo I wiped my eye. Here 
are twenty guineas, to put warm clothes upon you 
in this cold weather. Little and low as I am my- 
ſelf, I will try to do ſomething better for you ; and 
ſo give me one kiſs in token that we are friends. 
The poor dear man then opened his broad eyes, 
in a wild ſtare upon me, with a look that was made 
up, half of joy, and half of ſhame. He then 
kneeled down, as I ſuppoſed, that I might reach to 
kiſs him, and taking me into his arms, You are 
not born of woman, you are an angel, an angel | he 
cried; and fo he fell a crying, and cried fo ſadly, 
that I could not for my heart but keep him com- 
any. 
5 P did all I could to pacify and make him chear- 
ful, and getting him up at laſt, You muſt not 


part with me Mr. Vindex, faid I, we muſt dine 


and ſpend the day together. Here is Mr. Clement, 
my tutor, you and he too muſt be friends. 

I then led him, by the hand, into a large ground 
room, that Mr. Cloſe, the chief keeper had ap- 
pointed for us; and J ordered dinner to be haſtened 
and brought up. As ſoon as we were all ſeated, 1 
began to laugh and * after my fooliſh way, in 
order to make poor Mr. Vindex merry. When I 
found that it would not do, Mr. Vindex, faid I, 
be ſo kind to let me know what the money may 
come to for which you are confined? A terrible 
ſum, indeed, my darling, ſaid he, no leſs than a 
hundred and fifty-two pounds, I then put my 
hand in my pocket, and taking out two bills and a 
little matter of money that made up the ſum, I put 
it into his hand, ſaying, My friend ſhall never lie 
in gaol for ſuch a trifle as this. 

aving looked for ſome time at the bills with 
amazement, he turned to my tutor with a doubt- 
ful and ſhamed face: Is this young gentleman, Sir, 
faid he, duly authorized to diſpoſed of ſuch vaſt 

a matter 
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matters as theſe? He is, ſays Mr. Clement, he is 
the carver and diſpoſer of his father's fortune at plea- 
ſure; and I am confident that his father will think 
himſelf doubly paid, in the uſe that his noble ſon has 
made of his privilege this day. 

A gleam then, like that of ſunſhine, broke 
through his ſad countenance, as through the clouds 
of a dark day: And are you the one, he cried, are 
you the one, maſter H. „ whom l treated ſo 

rbarouſſy? Vou may forgive me, my little che- 
rubim; you indeed, may forgive me; but I never, 
I never ſhall forgive myſelf. O, Mr. Vindex, ſaid 
J, I would very nearly undergo the ſame whipping 
again, to do you twice the kindneſs, and make you 
love me twice as much as you now love me. 

Dinner was now ſerved, and calling for wine, I 
filled him a bumper, in a large glaſs, which he 
drank to the health of my glorious dada, as he called 
you, Sir. Upon this, we grew very merry and 
friendly among one another ; and when dinner was 
over, I begged him to tell me how he came to be 
put into confinement. 

O, maſter Harry, he cried, I have ſuffered all 
that I bave ſuffered, very juſtly, very juſtly, for my 
harſh and cruel uſage a maſter Harry. 

After the affair of the hobgoblins, as you know 
the ſhame to which I was put by my fright and by 
my ſcourging, began to be whiſpered, and then to 
be noiſed about the town. The boys, at length, 
catched the rumour, and began to hoot at me; 
and the more I chaſtiſed them, the more they ga- 
thered about me, and ſhouted after me, A rod for 
the flogger, a rod for the flogger. 

No diſeaſe is ſo deadly, no blaſting fo baneful as 
contempt to a man, in the way of his profeſhon. 
My boys grew diſorderly, and behaved themſelves 
in ſchool, without reſpect to my perſon, or regard 
to my government. = my intimates ſhunned 
me, and would caſt at me a ſide- glance of gy 
corn 
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ſcorn as they paſſed. my ſchool then melted from 


me like ſnow in a fog. Even my boarders forſook 
me. I ſtood at a high rent; my effects were ſerz- 
ed by the landlord. It was in vain that I ſolicited 
payment from the parents of my ſcholars. No one 
who was indebted to me would give me a penny 
while all that I owed came like a tumbling houſe 
upon me; and fo I was caſt into this priſon, from 
whence your bounty has ſet me free. 

My poor broken-hearted wife would have ac- 
companied me to gaol; but as I had not where- 
withal to give her a morſe] of bread, I ſent her to 
an old aunt, who had the humanity to take her in. 

Alas, alas, poor Mr. V index, ſaid 1, had I gueſ- 
ſed any part of the miſchiefs that our unlucky pranks 
have brown upon you, I would have put both 
my hands into the furnace of Nebuchadnezzar, ra- 
ther than have had art or part in ſuch a wickedneſs. 
For herein we acted the fable of the ſrogs and the 
boys; that which was play to us, was death to you, 
Mr. Vindex. | 

In conſcience, now, we are indebted to you for 
every misfortune we cauſed you; and as you are 
not yet paid for the half of your ſufferings, I here 
give you my hand and word to make up a hundied 
and fifty pounds more for you; and for this, 1 will 
not accept the ſmalleſt thanks, as I think it is no 
more than an act of common honeſty. And J, 
cried Mr, Fenton, I hold myſelf indebted to you a 
thouſand pounds, my noble Harry, for that fingle 
ſentiment. That's well, that's well, dada; cried 
Harry, (teaping up and clapping his hands) I thall 
now be clear in the world with all my poor credi— 
tors | Dye el 

Thus, dada, continued he, it rejoiced my heart, 


greatly, to fend poor Mr. Vindex away in ſuch 


triumph; while my tutor and I went two or three 
doors off, to ſee a mighty. pretty young creature, 
who was ſaid to be conſined with her ancient father. 
ry „ And 
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And ] will tell you their ſtory, with two or three 
other ſtories more, on account of the incidents that 
happened while we were there, than of any thing 
elſe that was wonderful or uncommon in them. 

On tapping at the door, we were deſired to walk 
in, and ſaw a female, with her back to us, weaving 
bone lace on a cuſhion ; while.an elderly man, with 
ſpectacles on, read to her in Thomas a Kempis. 
They both roſe to ſalute us. Mr. Clement then 
ſtepped up, and ſeeing what they were about, cried, 

od cannot but proſper your work, good people, 
ſince you employ your time to his purpoſes, both 
on earth and in heaven. As an earneſt of his kind- 
neſs to you, he ſends you by us a conſiderable cha- 
rity, which you ſhall receive as ſoon as you inform 
us, who, and what you are, and how you came 
here. Bleſſed be the meſſengers of my God, cried 
out the father, whether they come with happy or 
with heavy tidings | | ſay, with old Eli, „It is the 
Lord, let him do what ſeemeth him good.” 

O dada, I was quite charmed, when the daugh- 
ter turned to me. There was ſuch a ſweetneſs, 
ſuch a heavenly harmleſſneſs in her face, that I could 
have kiſſed her, and kiſſed her, again and again. 

As I had brought a glaſs and the remainder of our 
bottle with me, we all got about a board that was 
half ſtool and half table, and after a round or two, 
the good man began his ſtory. N 

My father's name was Samuel Stern. He had a 
clear eſtate of nine hundred and fifty pounds a- year 
in Suſſex, and had, by my mother, three daughters 
and four ſons, of whom I was the ſecond. 

My father, unhappily, was a loyaliſt, and when 
the troubles broke out between king Charles andthe 
parliament, he took up all the money he could, at 
any intereſt, and raiſed a company at his own colt, 
which he headed on the part of his royal maſter. 

After ſome ſucceſsful ſkirmiſhes, his head was 
ſplit in two by the broad-ſword of a trooper, - 3 

| attie 
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battle of Naiſby. Immediately all our ſervants for- 
ſook us, each carrying away with him whatever 
came to hand; and quickly after, the ſoldiers of 
the commonwealth came, carried off all the cattle, 
* nothing of our houſe, excepr the bare 


In the mean time, we, poor children, huddled 
together into the garden, and there ſeparating, ran 
and crept under buſhes and hedges, as ſo many 
— endeavouring to gain ſhelter from the 

te. | 

As ſoon as the noiſe of the tumult was over, we 
roſe and looked about fearfully; and getting toge- 
ther again, we helped one another through the gar- 


den-hedge, and made, as faſt as we could, to the 


cottage of a neighbouring farmer who had been our 
father's 3 Here — were received coldly, and 
fared but very hardly for that night. On the next 
day, however, in order to get quit of us, as I ſup- 
poſe, the man went among our relations, and pre- 
vailed on one to take a ſon, and on another to take 
a daughter, till we were all divided among them; 
and ſo we entered on a kind of ſervice to our kin- 
dred, a ſervice, as I believe, that is found, on ex- 
perience, to be much harder and more inſulting than 
any ſervice to a ſtranger. | 

I forgot to tell you gentlemen, that our mother 
deceaſed before our father. engaged in arms, inſo- 
much that we became orphans in all reſpects. I 
fell to the ſhare of an uncle by my mother's ſide. He 
had a ſmall eſtate of about a hundred and twenty 
pounds yearly income, with one ſon, and a daugh- 
ter whom I thought very lovely. 

My uncle appointed me overſeer of his labourers, 
as alſo his occaſional clerk, for caſting accounts, 
and inditing his letters, &c. but when it was inti- 
mated to him, that there was a ſecret liking berween 
his daughter and me, he called me aſide. and taking 
up a book of profane poems, he kiſſed it and ſwore, 


by 
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by the contents thereof, that, if ever I married his 
daughter, he would not give us a groat. 

If you ever knew what love was, faid he to Mr. 
Clement, you muſt know that it breaks over ſtron- 
ger fences than theſe. In ſhort, we were wedded 
and turned out of the houſe, without any thing to 
live upon, except about the value of twenty pounds 

in ſmall matters, which had been given to my wife, 
from time to time, by lady Goodly, her god-mo- 
ther. | 

We made the beſt of our way to London. My 
wife underſtood needle-work, and as I knew that 
my father-in-law was quite irreconcileable, I joined 
myſelf to a houſe-painter, to whom I gave my time 
for nothing, on condition of his giving me a ſight 
into his buſineſs. 

In the third year, my dear wife brought this 
creature into the world; but happily, ſhe did not 
encumber mankind with any more of our wretched 
and depending progeny. . | 

All our care and delight was fixed on this our lit- 
tle daughter, and we thought nothing of any pains 
or labour that might ſerve to introduce her, like 
herſelf, into the world. | | 

As ſoon as Charles the II. had aſcended the throne, 
our relations were fully aſſured that we ſhould be reſ- 
tored to our ancient rights and poſſeſſions ; and they 
contributed, as it were for their own credit, to ſet 
us forth in a ſuitable manner for appearing at court. 
There accordingly we attended, from time to time, 
for the'ſpace of twelve months, and got a number 
of woful memorials preſented to his majeſty; but 

his majeſty was fo deeply engaged in his pleaſures, 
or fo fearful of offending the enemies of his houſe, 
that he gave no attention to our wrongs. There 
may be alſo ſomething in the breaſts of the great 
that excites them to 2cts of bounty, rather than acts 
of juſtice ; for theſe, as they apprehend, might be 
Vol. Il. ; H accepted | 
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accepted as matter of debt and not as matter of 


favour. _ | 

- Being tired of a fruitleſs ſuit, I returned to my 
former employment, and by induſtry and frugality, 
I lived with my litde family quite happy and con- 
tented, WIS, 

About ten months ago, two men came to our 
lodgings. The one was in a rich livery, and hav - 
ing enquired for my daughter, preſented her with a 
note to this effect. Lady Diana Templar ſends 
« Diana Stern the incloſed bill of twenty-five 
“ pounds, in order to put her into ſome little way 
« of livelihood.”— As my poor dear child had no 
cauſe to ſuſpect any fraud or evil intention in the 
caſe, the deſired the men to return her moſt hum- 


ble thanks and duty to her ladyſhip, and away they 


went. 

As this lady was a diſtant relation of my wife's 
father, my daughter, in a few days, dreſſed herſelf 
in her beſt, and went to return thanks to her lady- 
ſhip in perſon, but was told that ſhe was gone to 
her ſeat in the country, 

In the mean time the laid out her ſuppoſed boun- 
ty in furniſhing a little front ſhop, with ſome milli- 
naty wares, and was already beginning to get ſome 
cuſtom, when, one evening, two bailiffs entered, 
laid an action upon her, and taking her up in their 
arms, hurried her into a coach that drove up to the 


door. 


. My wife and I had ruſhed out, on hearing our 
child ſhriek; and ſeeing a coach ſet off with her at 
a great rate, we ran after as faſt as we could, ſhout- 
ing and ſcreaming, and crying, ſtop the coach, ſtop 
the coach, a rape, a rape] At length a bold fellow, 
who was paſſing, caught one of the horſes by the 
bridle, and, while the coachman laſhed at him, he 
took out his knife aud cut the reins in two. A mob 


then began to gather; whereupon a well-dreſſed 


man, who was in the coach, leaped out and made 
his 
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his eſcape: but the coachman was not ſo lucky; the 
people pulled him from the box, and having beaten 
and kicked him, they dragged him through the 
kennel. 

Mean while we got our child out, and then the 
mob overturned the coach, and jumping. upon it, 
broke and daſhed it all to pieces. We then thought 
that we had nothing further to apprehend, and tak- 
ing our Child between us, we turned back and walk- 
ed homeward ; but alas, we were not permitted to 
enter ; the two bailiffs met us, and producing their. 
writ, again arreſted our daughter at the ſuit, as 
they ſaid, of Jonathan Delvil, Eſq; for the ſum of 
_ twenty-five pounds which he had lent her on ſuch 
a day. So they conducted her here, while my wife 
and I accompanied her, weeping and ſobbing all 
the way. | 

I then took theſe poor apartments to cover us 
from the weather, and as my wife grew ſuddenly 
ſick and faint, I haſtened back to our lodgings, and 
had our beddiug brought hither. | 

It was now evident that the pretended gift of lady 
Templar was no other than a diabolical ſcheme of 
the villain Delvil, to get the perſon of my darling 
within his fangs; and I curſed my own ſtupidity 
for not perceiving it at firſt ; but bleſſed be my God 
however, in all events, that my lamb was ſtill inno- 
cent, was ſtill unſullied. | 

What with grief and the fright together, my dear 
wife took to her bed, from whence ſhe never roſe, 
but expired on the fifth day, bleſſing and preſſing 
her daughter to her boſom. My poor infant then 
fell as dead beſide her mother, and could not be re- 
covered from her fit in many hours; and indeed, 
it was then the wiſh and the prayer of my ſoul, that 
we might all be laid and forgotten in one grave to- 
gether. | 5 | 

As ſoon as my darling was recovered, however, 
I again wiſhed to live for her ſake, that I might not 

Worn” H 2 leave 
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leave her without a comforter or protector, in the 
midſt of a mercileſs and wicked world. 

In order to pay the nurfe-keeper, the doctor, 
and apothecary, as alſo to defray the funeral expenc- 
es, I left my child with the nurſe-keeper, and 
ing to our former lodgings. I ſold all her milli- 
nary matters at ſomething under a third of prime 
coſt; and having diſcharged the lodgings and paid 
my gaol debts, 1 prepared tolay my precious depo- 
fit in the womb of that earth which is one day to 
render her back incorruptible, to eternity. 

When the corpſe was carrying out at the door, 


my child fell once more into fits, and I was divided 


and quite diſtracted about what I ſhould do, whe- 
ther to ſtay with the living, or pay my duty to the 
ad. But I will no longer detain you with melan- 

oly matters, ſince all worldly griefs, with all 
v :Idly joys alſo, muſt ſhortly be done away. 

As foon as I underſtood that lady Templar was 
returned to town, I waited upon her, and givin 
her an abridgment of our manifold misfortunes, 
3 the note that had been written in her name; 

ut ſhe coldly replied, that it was not her hand, 
and that ſhe was not anſwerable for the frauds or 
villanies of others. 

Meanwhile, my dear girl accuſed herſelf as the 
cauſe of all our calamities, and pined away on that 
account, as pale as the ſheet ſhe lay in. She was 
alſo ſo enfeebled, by her faintiſh and ſick fits, that 


' ſhe was not able to make a third of her uſual earn- 


ings; and as 1, on my part, was alſo diſqualified 
from labouring in my profeſſion, ſince I ,did not 
dare to leave my child alone and unſheltered, we 

were reduced to a ſtate of the greateſt extremity. 
One day, word was brought me that a gentle- 
man, a few doors off, deſired to ſpeak with me; 
and as they, who are ſinking, catch at any thing 
for their ſupport, my heart fluttered in the hope 

of ſome happy reverſe. Accerdingly I followed the 
| a 1 meſſenger. 
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meſſenger. His appearance in dreſs and perſon. was 
altogether that of the gentleman. | 
e ordered all others out of the roomy and re- 
queſting me to ſit beſide him, in a half whiſpering 
voice he began: I am come, Mr. Stern, from one 
whom you have great reaſon to account your great- 
eſt enemy; I come from Mr. Delvil, at whoſe ſuit 
your daughter now lies in priſon. I ſtarted Be 
patient, Sir, he ſaid. He knows your diftreſles, he 
” knows all your wants, he knows alſo that he is the 
| author of them; yet I tell you that he feels them, 
as if they were his own ; and that it was not his en- 
| 2 but his love that occaſioned them. | 
e depends on his old uncle Dimmock for a vaſt 
fortune in expectation. He ſaw your daughter, 
and loved her; he ſaw her again, and loved her to 
madneſs. He enquired her family, her character, 
and found that he had nothing to expect from an 
licentious propofal. He feared, however, that 
muſt love her, as he did, and to prevent other pi- 
rates, he made uſe of the ſtratagem which, contra- 
ry to his intentions, has brought you here, He ne- 
ver meant any thing diſhogourable by your daugh- 
ter. Had he carried her clear off, you might all 
have been happy together at this day; and if you 
conſent, he 3 her here, in the preſence of 
a few witneſſes, who ſhall be ſworn to fecrecy till 
his uncle's death; and he will inftantly pay you 
down three hundred pounds, in recompence for 
your ſufferings, and will ſettle one hundred pounds 
annuity on your child for life. by 
I muſt own that, to one in my circumſtances, 
this propoſal had ſomething very tempting in it. 
But who is this Mr. Delvil? faid I, I know him 
not, I'never ſaw him. I am the man, Sir, faid 
he. I would have diſcharged my action as I came 
to this place; but I dare not permit your daughter 
to get out of my cuſtody ; for, at the loſs of my 
fortune, at the loſs of my life, I am determined that 
| : no 
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no other man living ſhall poſſeſs her. I then pro- 
miſed him that I would make a faithful narration to 
my child of all that had paſſed, but told him, at the 
fame time, that I would wholly ſubſcribe to her plea- 
ſure; and ſo we parted. ' 

As ſoon as I repreſented this matter to my Diana, 
O no, my papa, - ſhe cried, it is impoſſible, it never 
can be; I would do any thing, ſuffer any thing, 
but this, for your relief. Would you act the mar- 
riage of the lamb and the wolf in the fable ? If ſuch 
have been the conſequences of this gentleman's af- 
fection for us, what have we not to expect from the 
effects of his averſion? I would prefer any kind of 
death, to a life with ſuch a man. And then my 
mother, ſhe cried, and burſt into tears, my dear 
mother whom he has murdered ! though he were 
worth half the world, and would marry me public- 
ly in the face of the other half; it will not be, it 
cannot be, indeed, my papa! | 

Hereupon I-writ Mr. Delvil almoſt a literal ac- 
count of my daughter's anſwer, It is nearly five 
weeks ſince this happened, and we have not heard 
ay thing further from him. EE 

n this time, however, we got acquainted with 
a family at the next door, whoſe converſe has been 
a great conſolation to us. There is a father and 
mother with ſeven ſmall children, boys and girls; 
they are very worthy people, and of noble deſcent ; 
but how they contrive to live at all I cannot con- 
ceive, for they have no viſible means of making a 
penny. Had we not known them, we ſhould have 
thought ourſelves the pooreft of all creatures. We 
muſt own them more deſerving of your charity than 
we are, pi) 5 

Here poor Mr. Stern ended; and you can't think, 
dada, how my heart leapt with love toward him, 
on his recommending others as more deſerving than 
himſelf. So I reſolved, at once, what to do, and 
taking two 50l. notes from my pocket-book, you ſhall 
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not be under the neceſſity, Mr. Stern, ſays I, of 
marrying your pretty lamb here to the ugly: wolf ; 


ſo here is fifty pounds to pay your action, and fees, 
and other ſmall debts. 


On taking the note, dada, he looked at it very 
earneſtly; and when he ſaw it was a true note, he 
opened his eyes and his mouth ſo wide, and ſtood 


ſo ſtiff, without ſtirring hand or foot, that he put . 


me in mind of Lot's wife who was turned into a 
pillar of ſalt. However, I did not ſeem to mind 
bim, but turning to his daughter, and ſhewing her 
the other note, Miſs Diana, ſays I, here is fifty 


pounds for you alſo, in order to ſet you up in your 


little ſhop again; but you ſhall not have it without 
a certain condition. What condition maſter, ſaid 
ſhe, ſmiling ? The condition, ſays I, of putting 
your arms about my neck, and giving me one or 
two ſweet kiſſes. She then looked earneſtly at me 
with eyes ſwimming with pleaſure; and ſtarting ſud- 
denly to me, and catching me to her boſom, ſhe 
kifſed my lips and my forehead, and my head, again 


and again; and then ſet up as lamentable and loud 


a cry, as if her father had lain a corpſe before her. 
Mr. Stern then lifted up his eyes, and dropping 
on his knees, O my God he cried, how bountifut 
art thou to a wretch who is not worthy the leaſt of 
all thy mercies! Hereupon the daughter turned, 
and ſeeing the poſture of her father, the fell on her 
knees before him, and throwing her arms about 
him, he folded her in his alſo, and they wept pleu- 
tifully upon each other. . 

How comes it, dada, that crying ſhould be ſo 
catching ? However it be, Mr. Clement and 1 


could not contain; and I ſhall love him the better 


during life for the tears that he ſhed on that occaſion, 

On hearing a ſmart rapping, Mr. Stern roſe and 
opened the door, where a footman, almoſt breath- 
leſs, delivered him a letter. The letter was to the 


' purpoſe that Mr. Delvil was ill of aquinſey, that he 
| had 
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had -but a few hours 'to live, and requeſted Mr. 
Stern to bring his daughter to him, that, by mar- 
riage, he might 45 her a lawful title to his fortune. 
No, papa, cried Diana, living or dead, nothing 
Mall ever bribe me to give my hand to a man 
who has had a hand in the death of my deareſt 
mother. | 

Mr. Clement, however, thought it adviſeable 
that Mr. Stern ſhould attend the meſſenger, to ſee 
if Mr, Delvil was really ill, or whether this might 
not be ſome new-contrived treachery, 

This was a day of ſucceſſes to poor Mr. Stern. 
We had promiſed to ſtay with bis Diana till his re- 
turn; and he had not been long gone till ſome one 
tapped at the door. I opened it, and ſaw an ex- 
ceeding old and reverend man; he was dreſſed all 
in black, and his white head looked like ſnow on 
the feathers of the raven. Is Tem Stern here? 
faid he. No, Sir, faid I, he is gone into town. 
I thought he was a priſoner. No, Sir, it is not he, 
but his daughter, who is under confinement. Will 
you give a feeble old man leave to fit with you, 
gentlemen ? and fo down he fat. Come here to 
me, Child; ſays he to Diana, are you a daughter of 
Tom Stern ? I am, Sir, fo pleaſe you. And what 
was your mother's name? Ann Roche, Sir; but, 
alas! ſhe is not living, I was the caufc of her 
death; the broke her heart, good Sir, oi: my being 
put to gaol. I hope, child, faid the old gentleman, 
enat you were not impriſoned for any ching that 
was naughty. No Sir, no, cried Mr. Clement, 
it was her honeſty alone that brought and kept her 
here; had ſhe been leſs virtuous, ſhe might have 
been at liberty, and flaunting about in her coach. 

The old man then put on his ſpectacles, and 
ordering her to draw nearer, he took a hand in 
each of his, and looking intently in her face, 
What is your name, my dear ? ſaid he; Diana, 
honoured Sjr. That is a pretty and chaſte 
| : name, 
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name, for an unchriſtan name. Indeed, Diana, 
you are a ſweet babe, and the prettieſt little pri- 
foner that ever I ſaw. I will pay all your debts, 
and give you a thouſand pounds over, if you will 
come along with me, and be my prifoner, Diana. 
Ah, Sir, cried the girl, it is too much to have 
broken the heart of one parent already; I would 
not leave my dear father for any man with all the 
money in all the world. You do not leave JF | 
father, he cried, by going with me, Diana, I am s 
your true father, the father of Nanny Roche, the 
tather of her who bore you, your own grandfather, | 
.my Diana. 
Here ſhe ſunk on her knees, between his knees, 
begging and beſeeching his bleſſing; while his 
hands and eyes were lifted in prayer over her. He 
then raiſed her, and placing her gently on his knee, 
claſped her in his aged arms ; while ſhe threw her's 
about his neck, and joining her cheek to his, 
ſobbed aloud, and poured her tears into his boſom. 
The old gentleman, however, did not expreſs his 
concern by word, or ſob, or even any change of 
his countenance; and yet his tears fell faft, down 
his - and delightful features, upon his grand- 
child. | 
This, dada, was a very pleaſing, though a very 
affecting ſight. As ſoon as the height of their 
paſſion was ſomething abated, Miſs Diana turned 
her eye toward me, and ſaid, You were pleaſed, 
my grandpapa, to promiſe that you would pay my 
debts ; but that is done already. This angel here 
was ſent to prevent all others; and he further 
preſented me with this bill of 50l. to ſet me up in 
a better ſhop than I kept before. $i 
I rejoice, cried the old man, I rejoice to find that 
ſo much of heaven is ftiil left upon earth. But 
you, my Diana, are now in a condition rather to 
give charity than receive it from any. Your dear 
uncle Jeremy, who traded to the Weſt-Indies, 
H 3 lately 


l 
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lately died of the ſmall-pox on his paſſage home- 
ward, You are the heir of his fortunes, and the 
heir of my fortune; you are the whole and ſole 
lady of all our poſſeſſions. But, tell me, how 
much did this young gentleman advance in your 
favour ? A hundred pounds, Sir. 

He then took out a banker's note of a hundred 
pounds, and having offered it to me, I did not dare 
to refule it, for fear of offending the honour of the 
reſpectable old gentleman; ſo J held it in my hand 
after a doubting manner. My dear Miſs Diana, 
ſays I, I will not be put to the pain of taking this 
back again, but on the condition of your telling 
me to whom 1 ſhall give it? O, ſhe cried out in- 
ſtantly, to the babies, to the ſweet babies at the 
next door | I wiſh to heaven I had as much more 
to add to it for their ſakes. 

I then enquired the name of her favourite family 
at the next door, and being told that it was Ruth, 
T looked over my lift, and found that Mr. Ruth 
was in for above ſeven hundred pounds. This 
grieved me very much, as ſuch a ſum nearly 
amounted to the half of our whole ſtock. How- 
ever, I comforted myſelf with the hope that God 
would ſend ſome one elſe, to make up to this poor 
family what ſhould be wanting on my part. 

Mr. Stern juſt then returned. I beg pardon, 
faid he, gentlemen, for detaining you fo Yon but 
I could not avoid it. The unhappy man is actually 
dying a very terrible death, indeed, in his full 
ſtrength, and almoſt in his full health, ſtifling and 
gaſping for air, which the fwelling of his glands. 
will not ſuffer to paſs. 

As ſoon as | entered, he beckoned to me, and 
put this paper, ſealed, into my hand. And again, 
obſerving that I was agitated and deeply concerned 
for the ſtate' under which he laboured, he. reached 
ou: his hand to me, and graſping my right hand; 
put this ring upon my finger. This paper con- 
tains, 
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tains, under his hand and ſeal, a diſcharge of the 
action which he laid upon my daughter, as alſo a 
conveyance to us, of the caſh notes incloſed, 
amounting to three hundred pounds, in confidera- 
tion, as he recites, of our loſſes and unjuſt ſuffer- 
ings. And fo, my dear maſter Fenton, I here 
return you your 100l. with all poſſible acknowledg- 
ments, and a ſenſe of the obligation that will never 
leave me during life. | 
Sir, ſaid I, you muſt excuſe me, I am already 
paid. That gentleman, yonder, compelled me to 
accept of the very ſum you offer. 
r. Stern then ſtarted, and turning, he ſaw his 
uncle; and, eyeing him inquiſitively, at length 


recollected who he was. He then ſtepped up, and | 


falling on his knees before him, O, Sir, he cried, 
your pardon, your pardon! Tis all I preſume to 
aſk, I dare not hope for your bleſſing. 

Tom, faid the old gentleman, I wanted to be 
even with you ; I wanted to ſeduce your daughter, 
as you ſeduced mine. But your daughter, Tom, 
though come of very rebellious parents, would not 
be ſeduced. Howſomever, as I have taken a liking 
to her, ſhe muſt come along with me, whether ſhe 
will or no. And, as Jacob faid to Joſeph. con- 
cerning Ephraim and Manaſſeh, ſhe ſhall be mine 


and not thine, Tom; and my name and the name 


of my fathers ſhall be named upon her, according 
to her inheritance. But if you have any affection 


for this my child, Tom, and are unwilling to part. 


with her, you may follow her and welcome.. 
Soon after we got up, and having congratulated: 
this happy family on the blefing of their meeting 


and reconciliation, I ſtepped to the old gentleman, . 
and catching him about the neck, tenderly took my 


leave of him, as I did alſo of Mr. Stern. But 


when I went to take leave of the fair Diana, ſhe - 


drew ſome ſteps backward, and her eyes and ſweet 


features beginning to ſwell, ſhe again run n 
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and catching me in her dear arms, O, my datling, | 
my darling, my darling, ſhe cried, am I then going 


to loſe you, it may be never to ſee you more ! were 


it but once in a week, in a month, in a year, to 
"behold you, even that would keep me alive for all 
the remainder. O my beſt, my moſt generous, 


my firſt preſerver ! it is you who might be the ſe- 
ducer, who might make me and others run after 
you bare-foot. But if we muſt part, my little 
angel, do but promiſe to know me in heaven, and 
there your poor Diana will meet you, never to part 
any more. 


' What could I ſay or do, dada, in anſwer to the 


dear girl? my heart ſwelled, almoſt to burſting, 


— 


while ſhe careſſed and wept over me. At length, 
with words, as well as my tears would give me 


leave to pronounce them, I demanded the name of 


the place to which ſhe was going, and promiſed. to 


pay her a viſit as ſoon as poſſibly I could. We 
then parted very melancholy, notwithſtanding all 
our ſucceſs; and, going out, I wiped my eyes, 


and begged Mr. Clement to order tea and coffee, 


with a comfortable entertainment for the family at 
the next door, while I ſhould go in and introduce 
' myſelf as well as I could. 


Having tapped gently at the door, it was opened by 


a little ragged boy of about five years old. Mrs. 


Ruth fat full in my view, and her three little daugh- 
ters ſtood before her, while ſhe examined them in 


- the old Teftament queſtions of who was the firſt 


man, and the wiſeſt man, and the ſtrongeſt man, 


and the oldeſt man, and above all the man after 


God's own heart? 

Mrs. Ruth was a fine woman, and had a great 
deal of humble dignity about her. I bowed to her 
as I entered, and going familiarly up, I took her 
'by the hand and kiſſed it. Allow me, madam, faid 
J, to introduce a little neighbour to you: I lodge 
within a few doors, and ſhall think myſelf happy 


in being acquainted in your family.] Alas, my dear, 


ſays 


| 
| 
| 


| 
4 
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fays ſhe, there are very few who ſeek acquaintance 


with calamity. They, who with to relieve it, ſeek 


* with it, madam. 


aving 1 me all over, with an earneſt kind 
of ſurpriſe, You look, my love, ſaid ſhe, to be 
very good natured, and 1 dare ſay will be very 


- Charitable when you come to have the ability. 


The little ability I have, -madam, ſhall be ſtrained 
for your fervice. In the mean time, pray pardon 


the freedom I have taken in ordering tea and coffee 


into your room, with ſome cakes and ſweetmeats 
for theſe pretty miffes. I will only trouble you, 
madam, with one gueſt more; it is Mr. Clement, 
my tutor, who, good man, has been no ſtranger to 
poverty or diſtreſs. 

Here the called Mr. Ruth from an inner- room, 
Give me leave, my dear, fays/ſhe, to introduce a 

ung ſtranger to you: from what world he comes, 

know not; but I am ſure that he is not wholly 
of the world that we have lived in. 

Mr. Ruth's countenance ſpoke at once the meek - 
neſs of Moſes and the patience of Job. Having 
ſaluted, we both fat down. Mr. Ruth, ſaid I, I 
have a meſſage to you and your lady from your 
ſweet pretty neighbour, Miſs Diana Stern. In 
token of her reſpe& and affection for you, ſhe pre- 


ſents you with this caſh note of a hundred pounds. 


Diana Stern! cried out Mr. Ruth, why, maſter, 
ſhe is nearly as poor as ourſelves. By no means, 
Sir, I aflure you; her grandfather is come to town, 
ſhe is worth ſeveral thoufands, beſides a conſider- 
able eſtate to which ſhe is heireſs. O, the dear 
creature, the dear angel ! cried Mrs. Ruth, I will 
inſtantly go and pay her my acknowledgments ; ſo 
up ſhe got and out ſhe run, before I could prevent 
her. : | 

As ſoon as ſhe was gone, Mr. Ruth, ſays I, my 
dada is much fonder of me than I deſerve. He has 
given me a little money to diſpoſe of, at pleaſure, 

among 
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among the confined debtors ; and though I may- 
not have enough to anſwer your occaſions, yet my 
dada is fo very good and fo very generous, that if 
you give me the ſum of your debts, with the ſtory 
of your diſtreſſes, his heart, I am ſure, will melt, 
od he will ſet you clear in the world. 

He made no anſwer, however, to this my offer, 
but, lifting up his eyes, he cried, Well mighteſt 
thou ſay, great Saviour of the fimple, « Suffer 
little children to come unto me, for of ſuch is 
the kingdom of heaven.” O thou babe of the 
manger, © thou firſt born of many brethren,” 
here, indeed, is a dear and true little brother of 
thine ; but he ſpeaks in his ſimplicity, and not ac- 
cording to knowledge ! Then, turning toward me, 
Can you gueſs, my darling, faid he, what you un- 
dertake to do for me? I queſtion if the charities 
of all this nation would be ſufficient, when united, 
to effect my deliverance. Nothing, nothing but 
the arm of the Almighty can do it. He will do it, 
indeed, in death; but what then ſhall become of 
my wife and feven infants ? that truly is terrible; 
is worſe than death to think of! 

While we were ſpeaking, two ſweet little fellows 
came in, the eldeſt very nearly of my ſize, but 
both clad in very thin and poor-looking apparel. 
Having kneeled for their father's bleſſing, they ſlipt 
behind us; and turning my head to obſerve them, 
I was quite aſhamed, and drew it back again, on 
perceiving that the poor things were unlading their 
pockets of old cruſts and broken meats, which I 
ſuppoſed they had begged for the family. 

Mrs. Ruth juſt then returned, and her coun- 
tenance looked ſomething dejected. She took her 
ſeat by her huſband, and continuing a while filent, 
ſhe put her handkerchief before her eyes, and 
began in broken words, Can you gueſs, my dear, 
ald ſhe, what ſort of a creature this is whom we 
have got among us? This little heavenly impoſtar, 

F to 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 1559 


to lighten our obligation, would have perſuaded us 
that the hundred pounds was the gift of another ; 
but it is all his own bounty, it is all his own gra- 
ciouſneſs. Come my daughters, come my chil- 
dren, kneel down and return your thanks to this 
Ju patron, your benefactor, your little father 
ere | 
O dada, you would have pitied me ſadly, had 
you ſeen me at this time. The poor dear things 
came, all in a clufter, preſſing, and catching, and 
claſping, and clinging about me; while my love, 
and my very heart was torn, as it were, to fritters 
among them. So I took them, one by one in my 
arms, and kiſſed and embraced them very cordi- 
ally, calling them my brothers and ſiſters. I then 
took out another hundred pound note, and giving 
it to the eldeſt of the daughters, Here, my dear, 
ſaid I, I always loved the little miſſes better than 
the little maſters; here is for yourſelf and your 
ſiſters, to clothe you in a way more becoming 
your family. And then taking a note, of equal 
value, I gave it to the eldeſt fon, for himſelf and 
his brothers, as I faid to help to educate them in 
a manner more agreeable to the houſe from whence 
they came. | 
Mr. and Mrs. Ruth looked fo aſtoniſhed at me, 
and at each other, that, for a while, they were nat 
able to utter a ſyllable. And juſt as they began to 
make their acknowledgments, I cried, Huſh, huſh! 
here comes my tutor. | 
Mr. Clement juſt then entered, followed by ſe- 
veral ſervants, who carried a tea equipage, cold 
fowl, baked meats, with paſtries, and ſome wine. 
Having introduced Mr. Clement, we all gat 
round the table, and after tea and a further regale, 
I befought Mr. Ruth to give us the ſtory of his 
misfortunes. 
My father, ſaid he, was baron of Frankford. 
He left my brother with the title, four * 
ve 
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five hundred pounds a-year, entailed however up- 
on me, in caſe of his dying without male iſſue. 
And he left me a ſmall inheritance of four hundred 
pounds yearly, to ſupport in fome meaſure the ap- 
pearance of a gentleman, 

As my concern bordered on my brother's eſtate, 
we ſaw one another every day, and continued, for 
ſeveral yeats, in ſtrait and tender amity. 

Being both invited, one day, to dine with other 
company, at the houſe of a neighbour called Mr. 
Heartleſs, a queſtion happened to be ſtarted over. 
the bottle, whether the method of ſetting an egg 
on end was originally the invention of . 
or whether it was communicated to him by ſome 
other; and I unhappily eſpouſed the opinion that 
was oppoſite to that of my brother. 

Now, though the queſtion was not worth the 
very ſhell of the egg about which we debated, yet 
we entered as warmly into it as though a province 
had lain at ſtake: for it is not truth, or inſtruction, 
that diſputants ſeek after; it is victory alone, that 
is the object of their contention. 

After ſome warm words and perſonal retorts had 
paſſed between my brother and me, he ſtarted in- 


to ſudden paſſion, and gave me the lie; whereup- 


on, reaching acroſs the table, I gave him a tap on 
the cheek with the flat of my fingers: then, riſing 
furiouſly from his ſeat, he ſwore a fearful oath, and 
cried, I will ruin you, Harry; though it coft me 
my eſtate, I will ruin you, Harry Ruth, with all 
Who are yours. 

The very next day he muſtered his tenants and 
labourers, and coming upon me with a little army, 


he laid moſt of my fences level with the earth. 


When I complained of this violence to my next 

neighbours, Mr. Heartleſs and Mr. Hollow, they 

proteſted they would ſtand by me againſt ſuch out- 

rageous proceedings to the laſt of their fortunes. 

They then advanced me, between them, five _ 
r 
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dred pounds for the purpoſe. I immediately com- 
menced ſuit againſt my lord's tenants. But though 
I caſt them all with coſts, I unhappily found that 
nearly all my money was ſunk in the conteſt. 

Meantime, ſcarce a day paſſed wherein I was 
not ſerved with a ſubpoena from Chancery, to an- 
ſwer ſuch or ſuch a bill, to which my brother had 
procured me to be made a party. And he alfo en- 
tered a ſuit againſt me, himſelf, in order to invali- 
date my father's will, whereby I claimed my little 
patrimony. , | 

When I told this to my friend Mr. Hollow, he 
broke into a loud laugh. Your title! cried he; 
the world cannot invaiidate your title, Mr. Ruth ; 
I will let you have a thouſand pounds upon it to- 
morrow ; and this I was under the neceffity of ac- 
cepting ſoon after. | | f 

Contention ſerves, with mutual hands, to ſhut 
every door againſt reconciliation, The more I had 
loved my brother, the more I now deteſted him. 
Inſtead of any ſubmiffion or overture to appeaſe 
him, my lips uttered, in daily invectives, the over- 
flowings of my heart; as I alſo was aſſured that, 
on his part, he wiſhed me nothing leſs than eternal 
perdition. Thus we burned, on both fides, with 
unquenchable fire, and the kingdom of Satan was 
fully opened within us. | 

At length, my body was impriſoned, at the ſuit 
of my neighbour Heartleſs, for 7501. and my lands 
were taken under execution, at the ſuit of my 
neighbour Hollow, for the ſum of 2000]. But I 
ſoon was informed that all this money was my bro- 
ther's: who had advanced it from time to time, to 
thoſe his clandeſtine correſpondents, in order to ha- 
ſten and deepen my deſtruction. When I under- 
ſtood this, I raged, I was all on fire; and I took 
a horrid pleaſure in the notion of having the fangs 
of a tyger, that I might tear my brother piecemeal, 
and my falſe friends limb from limb, and _ my 

f | pirit 
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ſpirit on their pangs, and mine eyes on their car- 


nage. | 

Put when I turned a look on my wife and ſeven 
infants, grief joined with rage to tear me by a dou- 
ble diſtraction. I curſed the lot to which I was 
appointed upon earth; and I ſhould have ſought 
ſome deſperate means of putting an end to my 
torments and exiſtence together, but that I dread- 
ed, by my death, to give pleaſure to my brother, 
3 more than I dreaded the paiu of death 
itſelf. | F 

O, my friends, had all that-ever were fainted, 
come and preached to me, the peace of our Lord 
Chriſt at that ſeaſon, it would have been no more 
than beating the air, or ftriving with ſo many 
ſpunges to make an impreſſion on a block of mar- 
ble. It is diſtreſs alone that, by oppreſſion, makes 
impreſſion; that preaches the internal doctrine of 
ſenſible mortification, and humbles a proud ſpirit, 


by plucking away all its props. 


Art firſt, I was a worm under the foot of my 
God, I turned, and ſtruggled, and writhed, and 
fought with all my force againſt the cruſher. But, 
alas! all was in vain; he was too mighty for me; 


and oppoſition ſerved only to add to my anguiſh, 


At length I was compelled to acquieſce, rather 
through the want of power than the want of will 
to reſiſt. And I lay, as it were, without motion, 
under his diſpenſations; at the ſame time that my 
heart reproached him, in ſecret. 

Having fold all our moveables, and even our 
wearing apparel for ſuſtenance, we were reduced to 
the neceſſity of ſending our eldeſt boys to beg frag- 
ments of victuals at kitchen-windows, to keep us 
from utterly famiſhing. This I held to be ſuch a 
further ſhame and diſgrace as ſtung my ſoul to the 
quick; I therefore began to kick againſt theſe 

ricks alſo; but finding that, the more I ſpurned, 
he ſtronger I was held and preſſed into the duſt, I 
| gave 
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gave up all reſiſtance, and contented myſelf with 
grieving and weeping under the hand of the Al- 
mighty. 

' From hence I gradually ſunk into a ſtate of re- 
ſigned ſerenity, which, although without ſunſhine, 
was yet without diſturbance. My fury ſmoothed 
its creſt, my paſſions ſubſided, and I felt nothing 
more of rancour againſt my brother, or reliſtance 
againſt my God. 

The activity of the ſoul will find itſelf employ- 
ment. As I had now no further proſpect or con- 
cern upon earth, I'began to turn my thoughts and 
attention toward heaven, I locked myſelf into 
yonder cloſet. I threw myſelf into the duſt. I 
have - ſinned, I cried, J have greatly ſinned, O 
God! I am nothing, I am cruſhed even lower than 
the nothing that I am; ſpare, ſpare me from a deep- 
er perdition, I beſeech thee ! 

felt that my prayer was heard: peace deſcend- 
ed upon me like dew upon the night; the day ftar 
began gradually to dawn to my ſoul; the dark 
kingdom of Satan gave way before the kingdom of 
the Son of Light-and Love; and I would no more 
have entertained any one of my former paſſions, 
than I would have taken burning coals and have 
buttoned them up in my boſom. 

I was greatly delighted, dada, with this part and 
ſome more of Mr. Ruth's ſtory ; and I got him to 
repeat it over and over, that I might remember it 
the better. | | 

I now, continued he, I now pitied my brother, 
as much as ever I had hated him. TI grieved for 
having cauſed the loſs of his peace. I wiſhed to 
Teſtore it to him, I wrote a penitential acknow- 
ledgment of my faults. I beſought his pardon, 
in the humbleſt manner, for the unfortunate blow. 
I ſubſcribed to the juſtice of my conſequent ſuffer- 
ings; and I ſent my ſon, here, to attend his lord- 
ſhip with my lowly addreſs. . 3 
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The triumph, which this humiliation gave to 
my brother, ſupplied him with patience to go 
through my memorial. But then conceiving, as I 
ſuppoſe, that it was dictated by mercenary mean- 
neſs and hypocriſy, he tore it to pieces and daſhed 
it into the fire. Then, returning to my child 
the box which had ſo inflamed the ſoul of his 
lordſhip, he kicked my poor little fellow out of his 
houſe. | 

My child came home to me weeping 2 but 
J conſoled him the beſt I could, and mingled my 
tears with his; not in any reſentment for the treat- 
ment received, but through grief for the invetera- 
cy of my unhappy brother. O my God, I cried, 
I no longer repine at my abaſement, at the weight 
of my ſufferings and mortifications; I bleſs thee 
for them O God; they have proved my beſt friends, 
my moſt ſalutary phyſicians. Cruel and ſtern, in- 
deed, is the porter who ſtands at the iron gate of 
qr ; but O, it opens upon regions of inward de- 

ight; for he who clothed himſelf with the croſs, 
is all glorious within! 
My happy experience of this truth opened, for 
me, a new proſpect into the myſtery of God's 
diſpenſation to mortals; and threw a number of 
ſhining lights on thoſe very articles of goſpel-re- 
demption, which had formerly appeared to me fo 
exceptionable and gloomy, If God, ſaid I to my- 
ſelf, hath ſuffered man to fall, he hath alſo provid- 
ed for him every poſſible means of recovery and 
reſtoration, 

Wherefore, when fin came into the world, God 
alſo ſent ſuffering, its inſeparable attendant, to be 
a cure and an antidote to the poiſon thereof. If fin, 
therefore, hath thruſt the kingdom of heaven from 
within us, ſuffering comes, as God's forerunner ; 
it relaxes and unfolds the brazen gates of our pol- 
luted temple, that Chriſt our Righteouſneſs may 
enter, the very hem of whoſe garment is Salvation 
to every ſoul that lays hold upon it. | 5 

ere 
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Here I took Mr. Ruth about the neck, and kiſ- 
ſing him, ſaid, that I was ſure my dada would be 
willing to pay his whole debt, in return for the 
ſweet inſtructions which he had given to his Har- 

. You ſpeak of your dada, my dear, faid he, 

as though he were the repreſentative of God in the 
pope], who forgave to his ſervant ten thouſand ta- 
ents. What you have given me _—_— maſter, 
is beyond any human bounty that ever I heard of. 
I ſhall therefore lay by two of theſe notes, till I 
am better informed how far your good father may 
be fatisfied with the donation. 
Soon after, we took leave, for the preſent, of 
this honourable family. We then went among the 
other principal debtors, whoſe diſtreſſes indeed 
were great, though their ſtories except one, had 
little ſingular in them. In order to make our money 
go as far as we could, we hurried here and there, 
through the town, compounding with the ſeveral 
creditors, from eight to ten and twelve and fifteen 
ſhillings in the pound; ſo that, for about fix hun- 
dred pounds, we diſcharged a number who were in- 
debted to the amount of a thouſand. 

On Tueſday about noon, in the laſt week, I 
ſtepped to Mr. Ruth's, to ſee if the family had 
been decently clad, agreeable to my requeſt. 
There I found him and his four ſons clothed in 

warm and clean, though very coarſe apparel : and 
he told me, that his wife had gone abroad with her 
three daughters, in order to put them alſo into a 
ſuitable condition. 

While I fat with him, a young woman came in, 
of a very genteel appearance, though in a plain 
dreſs. Don't you remember the girl, Sir, ſaid ſhe 
to Mr. Ruth, who uſed to come to you, over 

night, in a green kerchief and a little red mantle ? 
I ſhould be very ungrateful, indeed, faid he, if any 
change of dreſs could conceal from my remem- 
brance that ſweet and charitable countenance. 0 


Sir, 


. 
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Sir, ſhe cried, the few ſhillings that I brought 


you, from time to time, came from a very affec- 
tionate hand, though from a hand you would little 
ſuſpect of any affection toward you; they came 
from your loving niece Belinda Ruth, who has 
ſhed many a ſhower of tears on your misfortunes, 
May heaven be her portion, cried out the good 
man, ſince earth has nothing equal to ſo much 

oodneſs! Indeed, Sir, continued the girl, the lit- 
tle that your niece ſent you was procured with 
much difficulty and danger to herſelf; for from the 
time that, on her knees and with a deluge of tears, 
ſhe petitioned her father in your behalf, he kept 
a watchful eye over her, and took from her all fa- 
mily truſts; ſo that ſhe had nothing wherewith to 
ſupply you, except the price of ſome caſt gowns, 
and of other little matters that ſhe feigned to have 
loſt. Moreover, my lord ſwore vehemently, that 
if ever ſhe furniſhed you with the value of a far- 
thing, or kept any kind of correſpondence with 
you or with yours, he would difown and turn her 
into the public ſtreets. 

Lou alarm me greatly, cried out Mr. Ruth. Is 
any thing amiſs, has any thing happened to my dear 
child? She was a lovely little lamb, a little angel 
from her cradle; though I ſhould not know her 
now, if ſhe ſtood erect before me. I hope, I'fay 
—tel] me proceed, I beſeech you! 

There was a ſervant, Sir, a man whom your 
niece thought very faithful, and therefore entruſted 
with the ſ:cret of my coming to you, that he might 
attend and ſee me ſafe back again. This fellow 
preſuming on the confidence that was placed in him, 
would, this morning, have taken indecent liberties 
with his young miſtreſs. This ſhe reſented in a 
becoming manner, and threatened to complain of 
his inſolence to her father. The revengeful villain 
inſtantly run, and told the affair to his lord with 


many aggravations, as though his daughter was 


robbing 
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robbing him of all his ſubſtance. Thereupon ſhe 
was haſtily called, and having in part confeſſed the 
charge, my lord drew his ſword in his fury, where- 
upon, giving a ſhriek and a ſudden ſpring,.ſhe got 
out of his preſence, and has ſent me to know, Sir, 
if you will be pleaſed to received her ? 
es, cried Mr, Ruth, to my boſom, to my 
heart; with the fame pleaſure and welcome that a 
convict receives pardon on the hour of execu- 
tion. 
Juſt then Mrs. Ruth entered, with her three 
daughters, who, running up to their father, drop- 
on together on their knees before him for a bleſ- 
ng. | 
While his hands and eyes were raiſed in prayer 
over them, the young ftranger ſtepped earneftly up, 
and falling on her knees beſide the daughters, ſhe 
broke into tears, and cried aloud, Bleſs me, bleſs 
me alſo, O my father! I am your niece, your Be- 


linda. My father is no more! Yours, my lord, 


is the title, yours all the poſſeſſion ! I now, in my 
turn, depend on your bounty for a morſel of bread. 
My brother, my brother dead! exclaimed Mr. 
Ruth. He is, my lord, ſhe replied; he was ſuf- 
focated by his riſing choler, and expired on the 
ſpot. | 

g While the young lady ſpoke, Mrs. Ruth looked, 
as quite terrified by the tidings of ſuch a ſudden 
elevation; and clapping her hands together, and 
lifting her eyes, ſhe cried, It cannot be, it is im- 
poſible! Ours the title, ours the fortune! 
O my God! O my huſband ! O my chil- 
dren ! —— and down ſhe dropped. | 
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CHAP. XVI. 


\ HILE Harry was ſpeaking, Ned ſaw a wo- 
man ſtanding before one of the windows; and look- 
ing earneſtly at her, he gave a ſudden jump, and 
dancing about, cried, 2 Sir, Sir, my mammy, 
my mammy ! there's my mammy, as ſure as day 

Run, Ned, inſtantly, cried Mr. Fenton, and 
call James to me. ; Ba yonder's the woman 
who ſtole Ned from his parents; have an eye to 
her, do not let her eſcape! Order Frank to take a 
horſe and go with all ſpeed to Mr. and Mrs. Field- 


ing, that they may come and know, of a ſurety, 


whether Ned is their child or not Stay a mo- 
ment; as ſoon as you have given Frank his orders, 
take the reſt of the ſervants and lay hold on this 
bad woman; bring her into the houſe by force, and 


confine her in one of the back rooms till Mr. Field- 


ing arrives. By all Ned's account, ſhe mult be a 


| wy ſad creature, and deſerves no favour. 


ames went out with alacrity upon his commiſ- 
ſion; and having executed matters wich his accuſ- 
tomed punctuality, he returned to the company. 

O, Sir! cried James, it is impoſſible that this 
woman ſhould be Ned's mammy as he called her. 
This is ſome unhappy decayed gentlewoman, as in- 
nocent of the fact, I dare anſwer, as the child un- 
born. I am ſorry, with all my heart, that I had 
her uſed ſo roughly. Beſide, Sir, ſhe is fo deaf, 
that ſhe can't anſwer to any thing of which ſhe 
may be accuſed. 

When we took her in hand ſhe was terribly 
frighted. Come, ſays I, miſtreſs, you muſt now 
give an account of all your wickedneſs.—— Ennis, 

ſays 
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ſays ſhe, Ennis? No; but Enfield; five miles be- 
yond Enfield, with the Rev. Mr. Catharines 1 
know nothing, ſaid I aloud of your Enfields or your 
Catharines; but I tell you that you muſt now an- 
ſwer for the life that you have led. Dead, dead, 
ſays ſhe, God forbid ! A dear and a good maſter he 
was to me, I am ſure. I have lived with him 
theſe five years; and he gave me money enough 
to bear my charges; but I fell ſick at Saint Al- 
ban's and ſpent all; and I have been theſe three 
days creeping along, and begging wherewithal to 
keep life in me on the way. 

As you ſay, James, cried Mr. Fenton, this ac- 
count ſeems pretty feaſible; a deaf fervant how- 
ever is ſomething uncommon. Go to her your- 
ſelf, Ned, and obſerve her more exactly; for, if 
what ſhe ſays has any truth in it, it is impoſſible 
ihe ſhould be your mammy. 

Ned accordingly went, but returned under evi- 
dent confuſion and difficulty. I don't know what 
to think, Sir, of this matter, cries Ned. When 
I look at the gentlewoman's face, I couid ſwear, 


twenty times over, to every feature; but when 1 


look at her dreſs and manners, I could again almoſt 
ſwear againſt her face. 

Net's perplexity added greatly to Mr. Fenton's 
curioſity. He got up in haſte, and went in per- 
ſon to inſpect the party. When he entered, he 
ſaw a young woman who looked very pale and 
ſickly, but of a genteel appearance, and neatly 
though plainly dreſſed. She caſt upon him a ſenſi- 
ble and penetrating look, and curtſying to him, 
with downcaſt eyes, Sir, ſaid {he, your preſence 
tells me that you are matter here. I know not for 
what offence your people have confined me; but 
if it is on any ſulpicion of miſbehaviour, I have 
here the certificate of a worthy man and a great 
faint, who vouches at leaſt for the innocence of 
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my conduct. Here ſhe preſented him with a 
paper that contained the following words : 


I certify, that the bearer hath ſerved me up- 
e ward of five years, in quality of houſe-keeper 
<« and intendant of my family; and that ſhe is a 
young woman of diſtinguiſhed piety and merit, 
and departs, at her own deſire, on ſome buſi- 
« neſs to London. Given under my hand,“ &c. 
MARMADUKE CATHARINEs, Cl. 


On reading this, Mr. Fenton bowed, and made 
a motion with his hand for her to fit down. He 
then took a pen and paper that Jay beſide him, and 
wrote to the purpoſe, that he requeſted her to al- 
low him to detain her certificate for about an hour; 
after which he would return it, and endeavour to 
make her amends for the unbecoming treatment 
which his people had given her. 

On caſting her eye aver the paper, ſhe made a 
low curtſey, and ſaid, I ſhall willingly attend, Sir, 
during your pleaſure; but hope, in the mean time, 
that your charity will afford me a morſel or two of 
the fragments of your laſt meal. 

Mr. Fenton then pulled a bell, and- having or- 
dered ſome cold meats and white wine to be ſecved, 
he bowed, and withdrew to his company. 

Ned, ſaid he as he entered, this woman is 
Juſt as much the empreſs of Ruſſia as ſhe is your 
mammy. Here, Mr. Clement, look at this cer- 
tiicate; I have no reaſon to doubt the truth of the 
character given in it, for her perſon and manners 
are every way conformable. I am ſorry at heart, 
that I ſent in ſuch a hurry for Mr. and Mrs. Field- 
ing; I have thereby raiſed a fort of expectation in 
them, and it may be very mortifying to have that 
expectation fo ſuddenly and fo wholly defeated. 

Some time after, a coach and fix trothing horſes 
drove up to the door, and Mr. and Mrs. Fielding 

alighted, 
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alighted, with a kind of impatience and trepidati- 
on apparent in their countenance, As ſoon as Mr. 
Fenton had duly received and ſeated them; My 
dear madam, ſays he to Mrs. Fielding, I think my- 
ſelf very unhappy in having given you a deal of 
r trouble. My poor Ned, here, has 
been 11 miſtaken in the perſon of the woman 
whom he took to be his mammy. The certificate 
of her certain reſidence bears a date even previous 
to that in which we found him; and her deport- 
ment is more than a thouſand teſtimonies againſt 
her being of the wandering or diſſolute claſs of 
people. Be pleaſed, Mr. Fielding, to look over 


this certificate; I think it has all the marks of its 


being genuine. 

Ihe moment that Mr. Fielding caſt his eye on the 
paper, A well known character indeed! he exclaim- 
ed. It is the hand of Mr. Catharines, my tutor, 
my friend; the man of the world, excepting your- 
ſelf, Mr. Fenton, for whom I have the deareſt re- 


ſpect and affection. No queſtion can be made of 


any thing to which he ſets his affirmative, 

Alas, cried Mrs. Fielding, then all the hopes we 
had conceived muſt again be caſt aſide. Here 
comes our nurſe too, poor woman, in great haſte ; 
I ſent her word that we had found the perſoa whom 
we ſuſpected to have ſtolen our child, and deſired 
that ſhe would meet me here directly. 

While Mrs. Fielding fpoke, nurſe entered pant- 
ing, and almoſt breathleſs; and without ſaluting or 
taking any notice of the company, Where, the 
haſtily cried, where is the boy, madam, whom you 
{uppoſe to be your child? 

Ah! nurſe, faid Mrs. Fielding, we were quite 
miſtaken in the woman whom we ſuſpected to be 
the kidnapper, and fo that affair is all over again. 

I have nothing to ſay, cried nurſe, to this wo- 
man or t'other woman; but you muſt not have ano- 
ther body's child put upon you. If he is indeed 
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our ſon, I ſhall know him in an inſtant; I ſhould 
4 him from all the children that ever were 
born. Why, nurſe, cried Mrs. Fielding, eagerly, 
do you know of any natural mark, or mole, or 
ſpot, by which you could gueſs at him? He had 
no ſuch ſpot upon him, madam ; but, if he be a 
living boy, he has a mark of my own making, 
that never will out; and that's the reaſon that I 
never dared to tell you of it. What mark nurſe, 
what mark ? tell me inſtantly, I beg you, 

Why, madam, you muſt know as how the wea- 
ther was very cold, it being twelfth day in Chriſt- 
mas holidays. So you and my maſter were from 
home on viſiting, and I had a roufing fire down, 
and my child ſtood by my knee, being juſt then 
twelve months nineteen days old, and as ſturdy a 
fellow, of his age and inches, as any could deſire 
to ſee. So the cat, all at once, threw down ſome 
crockery ware behind me. Up I ſtarted, to be 
ſure, and run to ſave the veſſels; but, hearing my 
child ſcream, I turned much nimbler back again, 
and found him fallen with his little neck againſt the 
upper bar of the grate. It was well that I did'nt 
die on the ſpot, for then he muſt have died too, 
So I whipt him up in my arms, but he ſhrieked 
and roared terribly. So I got ſome ſoftening cream 
and ſpread it over the burn, and I put a plaiſter 
upon that again; and I covered the place, from day 
to day, fo well with his cap, that neither you nor 
my maſter knew any thing of the matter. But the 
ſhape of his hurt went fo deep into my heart and into 
my memory, that, as I was ſaying, and ſtill ſay, I 
ſhould know him by it again among all the chil- 
dren in all the world. 

Go then, my dear nurſe, cried Mrs. Fielding, 
go immediately, and examine if this boy has your 
mark upon him. Is this the maſter, madam, whom 
you ſuſpect to be your ſon? It is, nurſe, it is; my 
heart 
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heart took a liking to him the firſt moment I ſaw 
him ; he too was ſtolen from his parents, and may 
as well be my fon as the fon of another. | 

Here nurſe made a haſty ſtep or two toward 
Ned, but, ſuddenly ſtopping and turning pale, 
Ah! madam, ſhe cried, I wiſh you would go and 
try yourſelf; the wound, if he has it, is juſt under 
his right ear; for if I ſhould find, indeed, that he 
is my very child, I ſhall certainly run mad on the 
very ſpot for joy. I dare not try, nurſe, I dare not 
try for the world, ſaid Mrs. Fielding; I am alrea- 
dy all of a tremble, I know not how. | 

Nurſe, then plucking up a little reſolution, ſtep- 
ped ſuddenly to Ned, and turned up his hair; 
when, giving a loud ſcream, ſhe had juſt the pow- 
er to cry out, My child, my child, my child! and 
dropped down in an anguiſhing fit of hyſterics. 

Mrs. Fielding, on hearing her nurſe cry out, 
roſe haſtily from her chair, and would have gone 
to embrace her ſon, but falling inſtantly back ſhe 
fainted away. The poor nurſe, however, was not 
ſo happy. She broke forth, at times, into convul- 
five peals of laughter that made the houſe ring ; 
and again ſhe fell into fits of weeping, fo outrage- 
ous and bitterly deſolate, as no heart under the 
temper of adamant could ſupport. 

While the family were all in buſtle, applying re- 
medies to their patients, Mrs. Fielding recovered, 
and hearing the cries of her nurſe, ſhe went and 
kneeled down by her, and wept with her and over 
her, while her tears proved a ſeaſonable reſtorative 
to herſelf, 

As ſoon as Mr. Fielding found that his lady was 
well recovered, he turned to Ned, and lifting his 
hair, obſerved the remarkable feam that the burn 
had made. It is, it is my child! he tenderly cri- 
ed. O my God, how is this? wherein have I de- 
ſerved thy ſmalleſt notice or regard, that thou 

| ſhouldeſt 
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ſhouldeſt thus viſit me with thy wonders, and by 
thy mercies put me to confuſion of face? 

Here Ned kneeled reſpectfully down for a bleſ- 
ſing, which his father filently called upon him with 
lifted hands and eyes. He then raiſed him, and 


fitting down, took him fondly to his boſom. Thou 


art, thou art my ſon, my beloved fon, he cried; 
my urſt and my laſt, the only offspiing of my 
bowels! Thou ſhalt no more be a wanderer, no 
more be a beggar, my babe. Thrice bleſſed be 
our meeting, and tenfold bleſſed thy future for- 
tune! O that our lives, my child, might be made 
one whole oblation to him from whom this amaz- 
ing ſalvation hath come! 

By this time, the nurſe's diſtemper was greatly 
abated, though ſhe ſtill continued extremely low 
and fecble, and did not ſeem to recollect, except 
by faint glimmerings, any matter that had paſſed. 
Mr. Fielding then propoſed to take her to town, 


to the phyſicians; obſerving, that there was room 


enough for her and Ned in their carriage; and as 
Mrs. Fielding made no exception, the coach was 
ordered to turn directly to the door. 

Poor Ned, during this time, was as a perſon, 
who fluQuuated between the dread of leaving known 
and certain enjoyments, and the hopes of poſſeſſing 
ſomeivhat that he had not yet taſted. 

Mr. Fielding then ſtepped up, in a kind of 
quick rapture, to Mr. Fenton. He caught him 


in his arms; My. deateſt Sir, he cried, 1 love, I 


reſpect, I revere you, even next to my God! 
What can I return you? what ſhall I fay to you? 
All that I am, or have, ſinks out of 1 * from 
our benefits.—I am bleſſed, my dear Sir, I am 


leſſed beyond expreſſion, repſied Mr. Fenton, in 
being made an humble inſtrument of happineſs to 
a worthy man.— O Sir, cried Mr. Fielding, what 
events next to miraculous! we came to your door, 
but we were not permitted to paſs; our 2 
roke 
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broke for the purpoſe; you then told us of this 
foundling ; but what likelihood that among millions 
he ſhould happen to be ours? You then propoſed 
an expedient for aſcertaining the perſons from whom 
he was kidnapped. This expedient failed. God, 
however, would diſcover him, and had foreordain- 
ed the means. He ſet upon him an indubitable 
mark for the purpoſe ; none knew of this but his 
nurſe, and ſhe has revealed it. Had any one of 
theſe many circumſtances. been wanting, our child 
muſt have continued a ſtranger to us for ever. In- 
deed, Sir, ſaid Mr. Fenton, they are all concurring 
proofs, that you are under the eſpecial eye of pro- 
vidence. But Sir, I fear we ſhall have a heavy loſs 
of our friend Ned: for though he does not want 
his ſmall faulrs, he is a worthy hearted child, and 
a very pleaſant companion. O Sir, cried Mr. 
Fielding, you and maſter Fenton have a right to 
command both him and us at all times. But come, 
Ned, take leave, for the preſent, of your beſt 
friends. | 

Here Ned, with filling eyes, ſtepped reſpectfully 
to Mr. Fenton, and kneeling betore him, took 
each of his hands and kiſſed them, crying, My fa- 
ther! my father | whereupon Mr. Fenton tenderly 
raiſed him, and preſſing him affectionately to his 
boſom, cried, God be good to you, my ſon, and 
make you a bleſſing to your true parents, and to 
all your kin! 

Ned then turned to Harry, and taking him by 
both hands, and looking him fondly in the face. 
O maſter Harry, maſter Harry, he cried ;. I never 
fhall be able to ſay the word farewell. to you, my 
maſter Harry! I was hungry and you fed me, I 
was naked and you clothed me, I was a (ſtranger 
and you took me in; the whole world to me was 
fatherleſs and friendleſs, when you were father and: 
mother, and a whole world of friends to me, my 
true lord and maſter Harry! Are you. not my 

; owner ? 
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owner ? am I not your property, your own hard 
bought bargain? Did you not purchaſe me with 
your ſtripes, and with your precious blood, and will 
you ſuffer me to be taken away from you, my heart's 
maiter ? 

Here Harry ſwallowing his paſſion as well as he 
was able, claſped Ned in his arms and cried, My 
brother, my brother, my friend and brother for ever ! 
then turning to Mr. and Nirs, Fielding, and wiping 


his eyes, I bope, madam, I hope, Sir, fays he, that 


you will excuſe my young friend here, for his par- 
tiality to a family who have loved him long and very 
dearly; in a little time, to be ſure, he will love and 
reſpect you both, above all the world, though put 
altogether. Though I grieve to part with him, I 
heartily rejoice at his being found, and acknow- 
ledged to be the child of ſuch worthy parents; and 
J hope, I fay, that you will not be offended at his 
concern for parting with his old friends. 

No, my noble creature, cried Mr. Fielding, we 
are delighted at the proof that he gives of his gra- 
titude, and at the ſtrength of his attachment, where 
he has been ſo highly obliged. by 86, 

O, Sir! O madam, ſays Ned, (kifling the hands 
of his parents) did you but know the value of what 
i loſe, when I leave, when I leave—and here he 
burſt afreſh into tears. | | 

Mrs. Fielding then took Ned in her arms, and 
tenderly embracing him, cried, We do, my love, 
we do know the value of the family that you leave ; 
and it is the firſt and the deareſt wiſh of my heart, 
that we ſhould all become as one family and as one 
houſchold. This angel here, as you ſay, is your 
rightful owner; and we owe him more, on that 
account, than our whole fortune can pay, and he 
ſhall have you as long and as often as ever he 
pleaſes ; but, for this night, my darling, it would 
be very unkind not to go with your good nurſe, 
your true and loving mammy, who has ſuffered - 
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much for your ſake ; and her caſe requires that we 
ſhould take her immediately to the doctor's. 

Here Ned acquieſced ; and having taken a weep- 
ing leave of all the family, not forgetting the 
meaneſt ſervant in the houſe, he ſtepped flowly in- 
to the coach, ſat down by his nurſe, and away they 
drove. 

As ſoon as the family of the Fieldings were gone, 
Harry withdrew to his chamber and locked him- 
felf in, while Mr. Fenton went to enfranchiſe his 
late priſoner. 

He firſt returned the certificate to her, and then 
preſenting her with twenty guineas, he bowed and 
made a motion with his hand to the door, intimat- 
ing that ſhe was at liberty to depart when ſhe 
thought proper. 

Having leoked ſeveral times, with ſilence and 
furpriſe, now at Mr. Fenton, and again at the 
money, I ſhould be very ill deferving of your 


bounty, Sir, ſhe ſaid, ſhould I attempt any longer 


to impoſe upon you. I am not deaf as you ſup- 
poſed ; it was only an artifice which I made uſe of, 
when taken into cuſtody, to avoid anſwering queſ- 
tions that might have brought a worthy family into 
diſgrace. But you look fo altogether the gentle- 
man and the kind-hearted Chrittian, that I think 
] ought to have no reſerve of any kind toward 
ou. 
F Be pleafed then, faid Mr. Fenton, as far as 
prudence will allow, to let me know who and what 
you are. | 
I hope, Sir, ſhe replied, that I am very far from 
being what I was, otherwiſe I ſhould be the very 
vileſt of the vile. Wherefore, if you' will allow 
a weakly woman to fit, I will tell you the whole of 
my ſhort ſtory, with the ſame openneſs that I made 
25 of my ſins to him, from whom alone 
can look for remiſſion. 
13 My 
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| My maiden name was Fielding; my father was 
a gentleman of large fortune and good repute ; he 
had by my mother a very worthy ſon who inherits 
his eſtate, and a very unworthy daughter who now 
takes the ſhame of confeſſing her faults before 

u. 

* mother was one of the holieſt of women, 
and brought me up, to the beſt of her power, in 
her own principles and practice; but ſhe died when 
I was in the thirteenth year, an age when the blood 
is in the tide of flow, before I had acquired a due 
reliſh of my duty, before the yoke of Chriſt be- 
came eaſy, or his burden delightſome. | 
. My father then provided me a governeſs, a. 
woman well ſkilled in French and needle-work, 
and other ſuch ſhewy matters of accompliſhment ;, 
a woman alſo of much apparent modeſty and de- 
corum, though inwardly of a. debauched and laſ- 
eivious diſpoſition. : 

There is nothing fo. pernicious to the breeding. 
and morals of children, as their being permitted to 
keep kitchen company, where high-fed huſſeys and 
pampered fellows form. a hot-bed of ſteaming ſen- 
ſuality and guilt. 

My governeſs, though ſomething elderly, took. 
a liking to my father's clerk, a modeſt young man, 
whom, however, ſhe had the art to ſeduce to her 


wanton purpoſes. 


In order to promote her intrigues, in my father's 
abſence, at evenings, ſhe uſed to procure colla- 
tions, and after we had eat and drank, to propoſe 
plays and other matters of innocent merriment, as 
the called them. 

The chief of our men ſervants was one Guil- 
liam Rampant, the butler, a comely robuſt fellow, 
and one in whom my father had placed great 


„ ruft. 


One night, as we were playing at Hide and Seek, 
this man watched the place where I ſought to _ 
| ce 
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ceal myſelf, and coming ſoftly and ſuddenly to me, 


he caught me up under one arm, and running 
with me to a diſtant apartment, he there ruined 
me, ' 

A falſe ſhame did not permit me to ſay any thing 
of the matter; and the villain had, afterwards; the 
inſolence to threaten me, that, if I did not admit 
him to further familiarities, he would tell what had 
paſſed, and expoſe me to the family. 

At length, both the governeſs and I proved with 
ehild, of which the houſe-keeper, in private, in- 
formed my father ; whereupon my governeſs was 
turned with infamy out of doors, and I was locked: 
up and confined in a waſte room, £ 

On the third day of my impriſonment” my father 
entered, and having examined me with a ſtern 
though ſedate ſeverity, on my knees, and with a 
flood of tears, I confeſſed the whole affair. 

The butler was then ſent for. Guilliam, ſaid 
my father, if you do not directly marry this ſtrum- 
pet, I: will hang you for a rape; but if you marry 
her, I will give you two hundred pounds to ſet you 
going in ſome poor way, on condition that I never 
lee the face of either of you any more. 

The laſt terms were immediately complied with. 
A licenſe was ſent for. We were married in my 
father's preſence. The money was paid down, and 
we were directly turned into the ſtreets. 

Upon. this ſmall fund,. and about a hundred and 
fifty pounds more which my huſband had ſaved of 
his vails and wages, he ſet up a gaming tavern, 
to which there was great reſort, and as he was a 
very bold, ſenſible, and enterpriſing man, he be- 
came extremely agreeable to numbers of his cuſ- 
tomers, among whom there were many perſons of 
fortune and diſtinction. 5 | 

Ar length the time of my labour approached. I 
lay, for a. fortnight, in agonies that I -o 

Ie 


1882 THE FOOL OF QUAEITY. 


little intermiſſion. My child died within me, and 
was brought into the world piecemeal. 
I languiſhed for three months after my delivery, 
without being able to quit my bed; and the re- 
membrance of the pangs and miſeries that I en- 
dured cauſed me to vow within myſelf, that I 
1 never more have any eommerce with man- 
On my recovery, therefore, I daily rejected the 
careſſes of my huſband, and every night, I bolted 
myſelf into my chamber; whereupon he began to 
behave himſelf with great coldnefs and diftance to- 


ward me, and to frequent the company of common 


and lewd women, 

In about fourteen months after my marriage, my 
huſband had a run of dice againſt him, whereby he 
Joſt to the amount of fifteen hundred pounds; and 
as he had not wherewithal to diſcharge the full ſum, 
he determined, at all events, to pay to the laſt 
penny of his debts of honour, as he called them. 
Hereupon he began to raife contributions on the 
public, and after ſeveral very bold and ſucceſsful 
exploits, his perſon became notorious, and he was 
taken, from amidft his right honourable affociates, 
at a gaming-table in London, conveyed to New- 
gate, tried, convicted, and executed at Fyburn. 

Upon this, all our ſubſtance was immediate! 
ſeized by creditors, or by the officcrs of the ſheriff; 
and I was turned into an unknown world, without 
any thing to ſuſtain me, fave a few ſhilliags in my 
pocket, and the fingle ſuit of cloaths which I hap- 
pened to have on my back. 

I forgot to tell you, my dear Sir, that my wor- 
thy, but afflicted father had died before this period; 
and this ought to have been the greateſt of afflic- 
tions to myſelf : but the ſeaſon of my feclings was 
not, yet come: and I barely dropt a ſlight tear, 
without any ſenſe of remorſe for having been, in all 
Ukelihood, his principal executioner. 

As 


- 
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As my brother was now the only perfon, upon 
earth, to whom I had any right to apply for ſup- 
port; I accordingly went to his houſe with. an 
anxious beating heart, and fent him in a written 
ſtate of my very deplorable cafe. But his anſwer 
was, that if ever I ſhould again appear before his 
doors, he would take me up as a vagabond, and 
traniport me to the plantations. 

Wholly deſperate by this diſappointment, and 
ſtimulated almoſt to frenzy, my blood boiled in my 
veins. The horrid thoughts of vengeance could 
alone aſſuage my raging ſpirit; and I reſolved to 
compaſs my ends by poiſon, by dagger, or any the 
ſpeedieſt means. For I looked upon my brother 
as a robber, who had ſpoiled me of my title to my 
father's affection and inheritance. 

For this accurſed purpoſe it was neceffary to get 
near him. I ſold my cloaths, and having diſguiſed 
myſelf in the dreſs of a chare- woman, I engaged as 
a ſervant in a cellar over the way. 

From this place I obſerved an infant of about 
two years old, who, at times, was brought to the 
door by the hand of his nurſe ; and I learned that 
he was the only child of my brother, and that the 
lives of his parents were wrapt up in him. 

Here I conceived J had found an object on whom 
I might execute my revenge, with better fafety to 
my own perſon, and greater torture to my adver- 
ſary, than by any other method that invention 
could ſupply. I therefore couched on my watch, 
like à lionels for her prey, and ſpying the child alone, 
I thor acroſs the ſtreet, caught him up in my arms; 
and away I flew. 

I haſtened with him as faſt as I could till I 
reached the fields. I then got under a ditch, and 
ſtripped him of his gay raiment which I folded in a 
handkerchief; and having cut in pieces an old pet- 
ticoat, and tacked it about him, I made my way to 
a cabin 
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a cabin where they ſold ſmall ale and ſpirits, and 
there took up my lodgings for the firſt night.. 
l believe, Sir, I am the greateſt inſtance that 
ever was, of the length. to. which human nature 
can go in reprobacy, when abandoned by God, 
and unviſited by his gracious motions in the heart. 
The ſtrong bent which my mother had given me 
to religion, cauſed me only to recoil. with the 
greater force; and when my father caſt'me off, I 
even reproached my God, and was at enmity with 
him for having ſuffered me to fall into my firſt 
offence againſt virtue. | 

] was yet urged and carried further down the 
hill of. perdition, by the example of. the licen-- 
tious ſet of. profligates that daily and nightly fre- 
quented my huſband's houſe ;. infomuch that, in 
time, I began: to reliſh. their profaneneſs,. and my 
tongue, as well as my ear, at length, became ac- 
cuſtomed to oaths and execrations; a vice, of all 
others, the moſt unnatural, moſt ſhocking, and 
abhorred in our ſex. | 
In fine, I became an alien and even an enemy 
to all goodneſs; and I would willingly have been a: 
party in any kind of wickedneſs, fave that of per- 
ſonal praſtitution ; and this I. avoided merely for 
fear of a ſecond childbirth, which I dreaded more 
than I dreaded the torments of. hell.. | 

How pitiable, then, muſt have been the caſe of 
the unhappy infant who. had fallen into my cruel 
gripe.. I often ſuffered him, on purpoſe, to weep: 
for hunger, and. then would laſh him for crying, 
that I might. pleaſe myſelf, as it were, with the 
miſeries of my brother in the perſon of his 
child. | | 

For four. years and-nine months I led a wander- 
ing and mendicant life, in which trade my little 
nephew grew very ſuccelsful and uſeful to me, fo 
that I. began to. abate of. my ſeverity toward him. 
Deteſted by my relations, and outcaſt from the 

world, 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 183, 


world, I cared for nothing but ſelf; and nightly 
indulged my appetite with the beſt victuals and: 
liquor that my pocket could afford, from the iſſues 
of my own petitions and of thoſe of my fellow- 
traveller. | 

One day, having paſſed through Enfield, where 
I had raiſed ſome petty contributions, I ſpied an 
infant on a bank, at a diſtance from any houſe, 
and inſtantly the project occurred of exacting the 
larger charities by his means. I looked about, 
— thinking that I was not obſerved, I caught the 
child up, and ran off with all my ſpeed. But L 
had not gone far, when. I heard a man. ſhouting 
after me, and perceived that | was purſued. There- 
upon 1 caſt down the child, with my pouch of 

roviſions; and leaving little Ned behind me alſo, 
I made the beſt of my way through the oppoſite 
thicket. 

As my terrors continued, I continued to. run, 
till I was all in a glow and faint with fatigue ; but 
{ill keeping forward, though ſlower and flower, 
God conducted me within tight, of the parſonage 
houſe of Mr. Catharines, which I reached with. 
much difficulty, and, then ſunk away, on the threſ- 
hold. | 

I knew nothing further of, what paſſed till I. 
found myſelf in a warm though coarſe bed, with 
one woman holding a bottle of ſalts to my noſe, 
and another preſenting me with a cordial. I looked 
about, and found myſelf. ſomething revived ; but, 
on the ſight of ſome meat which. was brought to. 
me, [I again fainted. 

Within ſome hours after, I was ſeized with 
pains in all my bones, and fell into a raging though 
intermitting fever. Mr. Catharines, who was, 
phyſician to the bodies as well as fouls of all his 
flock, viſited and preſcribed for me, and had me 
attended with great humanity, 8 ; 
n 
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On the third night, I dreamed that an inviſible 
hand came, and ſeizing me by a ſingle hair of my 
head, hurried me aloft, through the regions of the 
air, till it held me * over a fiery gulf, in the 


pinnacles of whoſe flames a variety of dæmons 
appeared to hover, the horridneſs of whoſe figures 
was indeſcribable to ears of fleſh and blood. F hey 
all ſeemed to ſtruggle toward me, and to ſtretch 
forth their fangs to receive me; while my huſband, 
Guilliam Rampant, aſcended ſwiftly in the midſt, 
and ruſhing up with a pair of ſheers, cut the hair 
that withheld me in twain; ſo down I thought I fel}, 
and giving a great ſhriek, I awakened to darkneſs 
and inexpreſſible horrors. 

Though no light was in the room, my con- 
ſcious ſpirit ſupplied the office. All my tranſgreſ- 
fions aroſe minutely and diſtinctly to memory. 
They appeared ſubſtantially, as ſo many fiends, 
within me and round about me; and I el into an 
agony that threw me into a fit. 

I awoke again before morning, but without any 
abatement of my terrors or deſperation. The for- 
mer objects continued to preſent themſelves before 
me; and no longer able to ſupport exiſtence, I 
groped about for a knife, or other inſtrument of 
ſelf-deſtruction; for I faid to myſelf, perhaps 
death may bring reſt to the weary and overladen, 
or, at leaſt, afford fome reſpite before the fearful 
judgment of final condemnation. So, finding no 
other means that ſuited my deſperate purpoſe, I 
graſped my neck in my hands, and exerted my 


force to ſtrangle myſelf; but nature proved re- 


pugnant to the completion of an office againſt 
Herſelf, and I ſunk from my agonies into a ſe- 
cond fit. 

On the breaking of the day Mr. Catharines en- 
tered ; but, as the room was darkened, I did not 
know who he was. He approached my bed, and 
taking hold of my hand, he ſighed and iaid, you are 
very 
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very ill, poor woman, exceeding ill, indeed! you 
have more need of a phyſician for your foul, than 
your body; if you pleaſe then I will kneel down 
and pray with you and for you, that God may re- 
ceive your departing ſpirit. 

O no, Sir, I cried, I cannot pray ; even to hear 
a prayer would be wor ſe than nell to me. I have 
no God, no Saviour, they have long fince departed 
from me; I am a ſinner tio whom hope can never 
come; Omnipotence itſelf can do nothing for me; 
I feel that, if God would, he cannot fave me, ex- 
Cept he were to create me over again, 

And he can create you over again, cried the good 
Mr. Catharines ; even in this inftant he can make 
you a new nature and a new creature; he can fave 
you from all your fins by an inward falvation, by 
2 the abundance of himſelf into your bo- 
om. 

O Sir, I exclaimed, you do not know how vile 
I am. Even now I am in hell; the fends have the 
property and poſſeſſion of me. O, if any fingle foul 
were to ſuffer, for everlaſting, what I ſuffered 
laſt night, better it were that creation had never 
been. 

Here I recounted to him my dream, with the 
agonies that I felt, and my attempt to deſtroy my- 
ſelf; when the comforting ſaint cried out, Good 
hopes, good hopes! very excellent hopes, indeed | 
"Theſe are ftrong and bleſſed compunctions. I ſee 
that the ſaviour of ſinners is determined not to loſe 
you. Be of good cheer! here, take this julip to 
recruit your wearied ſpirits, that you may be able 
to lay open the woundings of your foul to the miniſ- 
tering phyſician of your dear and loving Lord. 

But, do you think, Sir, ſaid I, that there is any 
hope for me ! Hope, cried he! there is aſſurance, 
more ſtable than the marble foundations of the earth! 
God is all love; he is nothing but love; he never 
rejected any that once turned unto him. His in- 

carnation, 
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carnation, his whole taſk and buſineſs upon earth, 
his ſufferings and crucifixion, his agonies and death, 
were Choſen and embraced by him, for the love and 
ſake of finners. It is in the regions of ſinning 
Nephthali, in the darkneſs and ſhadow of death, 
that the light of the loving Jesus delights to ſpring 
up. But come, my dear ſiſter, tell me who and 
what you are? Lay open, with truth and honeſty, 
the manifold diſtempers of your ſin- ſick foul ; your 
weakneſs, your poverty, your nakedneſs, your pol- 
lutions, your errors, and your emptineſs; and he, 
who ſhineth in darkneſs, will deſcend into you, my 
ſiſter, and will be your ſtrength, and the riches of 
pardoning mercy to you; and will cover your naked- 
neſs, and purify your pollutions, and turn your er- 
rors into rectitude, and your emptineſs into the ful- 
neſs of the joy and glory of your God. 

Here I made him a full recital of all the paſſages 
of my life, as openly, but much more minutely, 
than I have done to your honour. Never was. man 
ſo affected, he groaned, he ſobbed aloud, he wet 
his handkerchief with his tears, as though it had 
been drenched in the river. 

As foon as I had concluded, Do you not know 
me then? he cried, (breaking afreſh into tears) do 
you not know me, Mrs. Phæbe? Know you not 
Marmaduke Catharines, your brother's tutor and 
your tutor, the man from whoſe lips you uſed to 
imbibe inſtructions with ſo much avidity ? Ah, had 
I ſtayed, nothing of this would have happened ; 
but your brother got me preſented to a rich living 
here, and ſo I left my vineyard and the fruits there- 
of unguarded! O that curſed Rampant ! I left my 
lamb to the voracious and remorſeleſs wolf! 
From your infancy, Mrs. Phæbe, you were the 
darling of my affections; the day did not ſeem ta 
ſhine in which I ſaw you not. Your ſmiles cheared 
my ſpirit, and your unaffected graces played round 
my heart. J 


Your 
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Your brother, too, ſaw and approved my paſſion 
for you. What happineſs did he not promiſe to 
himſelf in our union! We will be brothers, he 


cried, my Catharines, folding me fait in his arms; 


we wil be brothers in reality, as well as inclina- 
tion! 

But thoſe bliſsful projects ſoon vaniſhed away. 
Vou were ſeduced, my daughter, you were ſeduced 
from your duty, from your God and your lover. 
Vour brother writ me an account of your fatal fall- 
ing away; and I ſpent my nights in tears, and my 
days in anguiſh. 

Ah, how you are altered even in perſon and aſpect! 
I could not have known you again. Sin hath taken 
away the innocence and ſweetneſs of your counte- 
nance, and ſpread a cloudineſs and ſtain in the place 
tnereof. But you are returned, my child, you are 
returned to virtue and piety, to yourſelf and to your 
God! and he will once more beautify you, and 
make you, as the King's daughter, all glorious 
within, and deck you with living ſapphires, even 
the morning ſtars of the preparation of the appear- 
ance of JESUS! | 

While the holy man ſpoke, the nether millſtone 
of my heart began to diſſolve; my agonies and ter- 
rors departed from me; my breaſt began to heave 
with a kindly though ſad emotion ; and a torrent of 
wes greatly eaſed my diſtemper, both of body and 
mind. 

Mr. Catharines, as I afterwards learned, on 
hearing of my doleful miſcarriage, had vowed to 
himſelf, in ſecret, never to have commerce with 
womankind. 

A widowed lady, however, of large fortune and 
zibe ral education, but much advanced in years, 
happened to reſide in the neighbourhood. She was 
firſt caught by the ſimple though affecting piety of 
his diſcourſes from the pulpit. She viſited, and was 
vilited by him. She was then further charmed by 

the 
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the luſtre of his ſentiments, the ſanctitude of his 
manners, and the {weetneſs of his diſpoſition, Sir, 
ſaid the to him one day; I am, by birth, a foreign- 
er, and neither have children, nor any relation of 
my blood, in this kingdom, who, on my deceaſe, 
may put in for a title to my fortune. I bluſh not to 
tell you, that, if I were young and beautiful, you 
are the man of the world whom [ would have choſen 
for my huſband. But my defects take nothing from 
your great merits, You are as precious in my eyes, 
as if I were deſerving of you; and I am defirous of 
making you my own for life, provided you ſwear 
to me, before the nuptual knot is tied, that my for- 
tune, my company, and my obedience, are all that 
ever you will require from me in right of our mar- 
riage. You ſhall live and ſhall be as an only ſon to 
me; and Iwill have for you, at once, all the duty of 
a wife, and the tenderneſs of a mother. 

I am not inſenſible of what gibers may ſay, reſ- 


pecting the impropriety of certain appetites at my 


years; but I truſt, by my conduct, to diſabuſe their 
opinion, and to cauſe all occafion of ſtumbling, in 
my neighbour, to ceaſe. | 

In the mean time, my two capital proſpects will 
be compaſſed by this ſcheme; the one of giving my- 
ſelf a legal title to your company; the other of giving 
you a legal title to my fortune. 

A propoſal, for ſuch a ſpecies of marriage, an- 
ſwered exactly to Mr. Catharines vow of celibacy. 
The lady, though conſiderably upward of ſixty, 
ſhone in all the graces and attractions of youth, 
excepting only thoſe perſonal allurements to con- 
cupiſcence, toward vhich Mr. Catharines had re- 
ſolved on an averſion ; he could therefore form no 


rational objeRion to the ſcheme; and, within a few 


weeks, they were privately married. 
While I wept, as 1 told you, Sir, under a kind- 

ly remorſe for my manifold offences, Mr. Catha- 

rines kneeled down and poured forth his prayers 


beſide me, with an elocution ſo warm, and ſo deep- 


ly 
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ly affecting, as entered and ſearched through my 
heart and my reins, and ſeemed to tear out, by the 
roots, all the evil that was in me. | 

As ſoon as he had ended, and that I had thanked 
him, with words half ſuffocated, for the graciouſ- 
neſs of his conſolations, Mrs. Catharines came in. 
Would you then, Sir, faid ſhe, would yon mono- 
polize all the charities? will you not ſuffer a ſiſter 
near the throne of Grace, who may aſſiſt in the 
under-ſervices to the ſervants of our maſter ? 

My dear, ſaid he tenderly, I was about to re- 
' queſt your preſence. Here lies on the bed of ſick- 
neſs, and perhaps of death, the daughter of my pa- 
tron, the ſiſter of my friend, and once the deareſt 
object of my affections and proſpects for life. Pray 
order a chamber for her more becoming her ſtation, 
and my debts to her family. 

She inſtantly went out with alacrity, and with- 
out reply; and, within a few minutes, ſeveral fe- 
male ſervants. entered, who, gently wrapping me 
in the clothes wherein I lay, conveyed me to a bed 
ready ſheeted and warmed, that ſtood in a ſmall but 
decent apartment. 

As ſoon as I was placed, Mrs. Catharines came 
up, and ſtooping, tenderly kiſſed me, and ſaid, 
God be very gracious unto you, my daughter 

Here I was treated with an attention and delicacy, 
that joined with my evil deeds to put me to utier 
ſhame. However, I began to recover apace, and 
within a few days was able to fit up. 

On the ſeventh night, I had a very ſingular 
dream or viſion, which will never depart my me- 
mory ;z and which, I truſt, through life and death, 
will preſerve its happy and comforting influence 
upon me. 

Methought I walked, with vaſt crowds of fine and 
merry people, along a road of a gentle and pleaſant 
deſcent, made eaſy to the foot like the mall in Lon- 


don. 
On 
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On a ſudden, my huſband Gulliam Rampant 
ſtood beſide me. I ſurveyed him with a delight that 
I had never known before. He ſeemed to ſurpaſs 
in beauty all the perſons around us; his garments 
were embelliſhed with gold and gems, and his 
countenance ſhone with a wonderful luſtre. 

Come, Miſs Phæbe, ſaid he, gracefully taking 
me by the hand, come with me to yonder paradiſe, 
where I will weave a garland for you of never-fad- 
ing flowers, and lead you to fruits of a heavenly 
flavour. Immediately, a vaſt garden opened its 
blooms and incomparable beauties to' my quickened 
imagination. The odours thereof perfumed the 
air, far and wide, and the burdened trees reached 
forth fruits of irreſiſtible temptation. 

My huſband then plucked, and gave me to cat 
of the cluſters of the grape and apples of the pine, 
which I ſeized and devoured with an intemperate 
reliſh ; when happening to look down, I perceived 
that he had got. the legs and hoofs of a Goat, and 
it inſtantly occurred that he could be no other than 
the tempter of our firſt parents. Ferrified almoſt 
to death, I did not dare to ſpeak out; but, lifting 
up my heart in a ſecret prayer, he and his paradiſe 
immediately vaniſhed. | 

At once I found myſelf in a vaſt and dreary wil- 
derneſs, whoſe trees were barren of fruits, and the 
brambles of berries; through which there was no 
path, and from whence there was no outlet. Go 
to what fide I would, I had ſcarce made my way 
through one thicket When was preſented with ano- 
ther; till being ſpent with fatigue, I deſpaired of 
any deliverance, and fat me down to die. | 

Soon after, methought Mr. Caiharines approach- 
ed, in mean and beggared apparcl, but with a ma- 
jeſtic and ſtern countenance. Wretch he cried, 
are you at length come to a knowledge of the evil 
of your ways? are you now come to a ſenſe of your 
vile and forlorn eſtate? do you find at laſt that J, 

| alone, 
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alone, can be your ſtay and your helper ? So ſay- 
ing, he ſeized me by the hand, and his touch filled 
my frame with confidence and delight. We roſe 
into the air, we moved together over a boundleſs 
track of deſart, from whence the lions roared and 
the wolves bayed at us. At length we alighted at 
the entrance of a narrow path, that led up the aſ- 
cent of a mountainous country. The nearer fide 
was Covered with clouds, and blaſted by tempeſt, 
through which the farther part ſeemed to gleam with 
a faint radiance that promiſed the riſing day. 

Courage! ſaid my conductor, we muſt aſcend 
this mountain, in ſpite of all oppoſition; in ſpite of 
all the toils, the difficulties, and dangers ; the pains, 
calamities, diſtreſſes, and diſcouragements of the 
way. No obſtacles, I cried, ſhall appal or diſcou- 
rage me; I will rejoice in diſtreſſes and pains, while 
1 have you by my ſide. : 

Hereupon I felt wonderful ſtrength and alacrity; 
I ran up the aſcent with a willing and eager pace, 
and propoſed in a few minutes to reach the top. 
But, alas! I was widely out in my account. The 
way became ſtraiter, and ſteeper, and rougher. I 
began to fail through fatigue, and the edged flints 
tore my feet, and marked my footſteps with blood. 
Ah! Sir, I cried, this is very grievous indeed, 
Peace, faid he, it is very falutary ; theſe flints are 
your kindeſt friends, your trueſt phyſicians; and 
the wounds that they give your body will be more 
than the balm of Gilead to the healing of your ſoul. 
] then ſummoned all my powers, and proceeded, 
though with much anguiſh, which often compelled 
me to lean, with all iy weight, upon my compa- 
nion. | 

At length we came to a paſs that was thick (et, 
and interwoven with briars and thorns, and ſeeing 
no way, I made a full top. Good cheer, cried 
my guide! this muſt alſo be traverſed; there is no 
quailing now, you mult endure to the end, my 

| | daug hter. 
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daughter. The thorn was pronounced a curſe to 
the firſt Adam and his poſterity, but your ſecond 
Adam has made it a wreath of living brightneſs : 
theſe accordingly, are appointed to twiſt the garland 
of your bleſſedneſs, and to make you a partaker of 
their crown of eternal glory. 

Revived by this promiſe, I ruſhed into the midſt, 
and ſtruggled to get forward, though ſcreaming 
with anguiſh: but when the thorns rent my ſkin, 
and entered into my body and ſoul, and lodged their 
ſtings within me, I could endure no longer; but 
caſting myſelf on my conductor, O that death, that 
death, I cried ! would put an end to my ſufferings ! 
He then turned and ſmiled upon me, and taking me 
under his arm, bore me harmleſs through the re- 
mainder; then, ſeating me on a bank, he placed 
himſelf beſide me. | 

While I fat, ſtill panting with pain and fatigue, 
he bent forward, and pulled off his ſandals, I then 
ſaw the large wounds that the ſpike had made. 
ſpirit inſtantly told me, that it was my Lord him- 
ſelf, under the form of his miniſter. I threw my- 
ſe}f proſtrate before him. My boſom opened wide; 
and taking hold of his feet, covered with duſt as 
they were, I preſſed them to my heart, and would 
have thruſt them into my ſoul ; when, on their 
touch, I felt ſuch an ecſtatic tranſport, that if I had 
not awoke, my body could no longer have retained 
my ſpirit, it muſt inſtantly have iſſued to him who 
breathed it. 

The conſolation of this dream greatly ſtrength- 
ened and reſtored me, and J haſtened to get up, 
that I might delight myſelf with ſerving the ſervants 
of my benefactors. | 

When Mrs. Catharines roſe, ſhe found me bu- 
fied in the baſeft employments of the kitchen. She 
looked aſtoniſhed. Why, my dear, ſhe cried, 
would you demean yourſelf in this manner? O, ma- 
dam, I replied, I bejeech you to leave me to my 
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own conſcience; it tells me that even this office is 
much too honourable for me. _ 

When breakfaſt was ready, Mr. Catharines came 
in from his morning's walk of meditation. As he 
entered, I caſt myſelf before him, and claſping his 
knees, cried, How bleſſed are the feet of him who 
bringeth good tidings of ſalvation to ſinners ! but 
above all, bleſſed is he who beareth in his own 
perſon the image and impreſſion of the prince of 
peace ! Being much ſurpriſed and abaſhed at my 
manner of ſalutation, he demanded the reaſon of 
it, and 1 told my dream; whereupon they were ſo 
affected, that they both ſhed tears of tender con- 
gratulation. 

have already told you, Sir, that Mr. Catharines 
was phyſician to the bodies as well as ſouls of all 
his pariſhioners; I might have added, to all the 
country about him. 

For this purpoſe, he provided a little kind of apo- 
thecary's ſhop, where he kept all manner of drugs 
tor the ſick, as well as matters of ſurgery for the 
ſore and the wounded, On theſe occaſions Þ be- 
came his principal deputy and aſſiſtant. I was, 
myſelf, often aſtoniſhed at the effects of my appli- 
cation in this way. I ſcarce remember an inſtance 
wherein I failed of ſucceſs. A ſpirit of healing 
ſeemed to accompany my walks. I have frequent- 
ly cured thoſe who were given up as irrecoverable 
by the doctors and ſurgeons. And I never had ſuch 
heart-felt delight as when, on my knees, I bathed 
the feet of the ſick, or waſhed the ulcers of the beg- 
gar; for in them, methought, the great Phyſician 
of ſin- ſick fouls lay before me, who had healed my 
own woundings, and done away my tranſgreſſions. 

I ſhould have told vou, Sir, that when Mr. Ca- 
tharines heard that I had ſtolen and dropped my little 
nephew, the only child of his beſt and moſt beloved 
friend, he, that very day, diſpatched a number of 
emiſſaries to Enfield, and throughout all the adjacent 
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i country, with orders to make the moſt diligent 

| ſearch and inquiry after him ; but, alas! all our 

pains and ſolicitudes, both then and afterward, pro- 
| 


ved fruitleſs. This coſt me day and night ſecret de- 
luges of tears, and ſerved to embitter the happieſt 
life that otherwiſe, perhaps, could be. ſpent upon 
| earth. | 
About three months ago, Mrs. Catharines began 
| to decline, and peaceably dropped, like over ripe 
1 fruit, into the lap of our genera] mother. 
| Mr. Catharines had often deſired my permiſſion 
| to write to my brother in my favour ; but conſcious 
| of the injury that I had done him in the perſon of 
| his child, I had hitherto declined the propoſal. At 
| length, however, I determined to throw myſelf at 
ſ his feet, and confeſs my guilt, though without an 
proſpect of obtaining his pardon.z perhaps, ſaid I, 
BY he may think on ſome more ſucceſsful means for 
„ the diſcovery of his ſon, than we have yet hit upon. 
Lf My benefactor approved of my reſolution; he wrote 
3 a letter to my brother by me; and within a few 
TH days, I ſet out in his chaiſe for London, 
| 4 | On the road, I took it into my head once more 
# to make trial of my brother's nature, and to preſent 
iT myſelt before him as an object of his charity. For 
1 this purpoſe I diſmiſſed the chaiſe at St. Alban's. I 


6 
* 


g 
1 alſo ſent back my little baggage with an account of 
my project in a note to Mr. Catharines, and re- 
5 ö tained nothing but this poor garb that J have on. 


On that night I was taken ſuddenly and extremely 
| ill of a colic, and could keep nothing in my ſtomach 
| for the ſix following days. I ſent to London for a 
7 phyſician, who attended and preſcribed for me; and 
1 by the time ] was able to creep abroad, what with 
j | fees to the doctor, the apothecary's bill, and a ſtill 
1 more exhorbitant bill from the landlord, I had ſcarce 
1 three {1xpences left to bear my charges to the city, 
| 
| 


With that ſum, however, I ſet forward on foot 
but finding myſelf ſtill very weak and ſickly, I was 
| tempted 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 195 


tempted to repine for not having brought more mo- 
ney from home; but gain, I remembered that my 
maſter had told me that ſufferings were the beſt 
friends and phyſicians to ſuch a ſinner. I was, 
therefore, content and pleaſed to be once more re- 
duced to the loweſt ſtate of beggary; and after 
three days fore travel, God was pleaſed to conduct 
me to your charitable door. 

This, Sir, is the letter which my friend wrote 
in my favour to my brother. You ſee it is open; 
but before you read it, I ought to account to you, 
for ſome touches of uncommon tenderneſs, which 
Mr. Catharines has expreſſed towards me. 

Some weeks after the funeral of his lady, he and 
I ſtood chatting in the front of the houſe. The 
evening was exceeding pleaſant, and the maids fat 
ſinging and milking the cows before us; when the 
great bull, ſuddenly tearing up the ground with his 
teet, ran furiouſly at his maſter. On ſeeing him 
approach, I ſhrieked and ruſhed into the houſe; 
but obſerving that Mr. Catharines did not follow, 
I turned and ran as precipitately out again. "There 
I ſaw that the terrible creature had pinned. him up, 

between his horns, againſt the wall, at which he 
 butted with all his force. 

Then caſting fear aſide, I ſprung up, and ſeizing 
the bull by one of his norns, would have torn him 
away from my dear protector. But my ſtrength not 
availing, I caught his ear in my mouth, and bit it 
through and through, while 1 endeavoured to tear 
out his eyes with my nails. In the mean time, a 
little favourite maſtiff, ſcarce bigger than two fiſts, 
came happily out, and leaping up, caught the mon- 
ſtrous animal by the noſe, whereupon he gave a hi- 
devus roar, and flinging away, ran kicking and 
leaping about the yard. | 

remembered nothing more till I awoke 8 2: 
ſwoon, and perceived that Mr. Catharines ſat beſide 
me. He held one of my I”, which he had yy 
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ed with his tears, and which, at times, he preſſed 
to his lips, and again to his bgſom. 
When he had prevailed n me to ſwallow a 
ſpoonful of cordial, O my Phæbe, my Phæbe, he 
cried, you have this day offered up your precious 
life a victim for the preſervation: of mine; and from 
this day forward, my life, and all that I am, is your 
property for ever. But tell me, my Phæbe, whence 
could you get, in a moment, ſuch aſtoniſhing in- 
trepidity ? how attain to the power of aCting againſt 
nature, the conſtitutional terrors and delicacies of 
your ſex? Ah, Sir, I replied, the book of life tells 
us, that “ perfect love caſteth fear away.” 
From that time Mr. Catharines earneſtly preſſed 
me to marriage. My firſt, and my laſt, and my 
only love, he would ſay; you know that in woman- 
kind I can love nothing but you. Your whole 
image, your every feature is impreſſed upon my ſoul ; 
J am already wedded to them, they are inſeparable 
from my being. Why then do you wiſh to have 
me caſt forth from my ſpecies, as a withered branch, 
without any kind of fruit, without one, the leaſt 
little one, to bind us up together, and carry us 
down to poſterity? O, Sir, I would then ſay, let 
not our nuptials be ſullied by any gloom or regret 
let me firſt be reconciled, if poſſible, to my bro- 
ther, and then diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe ; it is 
your right ſo to do. | | 
I thank you, madam, ſaid Mr. Fenton, I thank 
you for your very affecting, and ſtill more edifying 
narrative; and] will endeavour to recompence you 
for the trouble that I have given you, by being the 
bearer of very happy tidings. Your little nephew 
has lived with me almoſt ever ſince you loſt him. 
He has received an education becoming his family, 
and was this day diſcovered and reſtored to his 
parents. | | 
My God, my Chriſt, ſhe exclaimed, what a 
wonder is here ! How are blind and erring mortals, 
| wilfully 
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wilfully blind and wilfully erring, deſerving of ſuch 
a clue as this to guide them? My nephew alive and 
well, diſcovered and reſtored this very day to his 
true parents I am confounded,. I am cruſhed 
to the centre beneath the weight of thy benefits, O 
thou overflowing Fountain of Mercy and grace! 

Now, madam, ſaid Mr. Fenton, now it is at your 
election to reveal or ſuppreſs the affair reſpecting 
your nephew. I know, Sir, ſhe replied, you pro- 
poſed this only to try me; I defire no advantage 
from fraud or diſguiſe, and could I be fo baſe, this 
letter, as you will find, would detect and betray 
me, 

Mr. Fenton then unfolded the letter, and read 
as follows : | | 


To EpwarD FittDine, Eſq; 


\ 
Friend and brother of my ſoul, 


« J have often reproved, and always deteſted, 
« that cruel and impious cuſtom of caſting off our 
« friends, or kindred, on account of their errors 
&« or frailty, or even of their fall from honour. 
& This cuſtom is more eſpecially condemnable and 
« pernicious, when it affects the more tender and 
«, more pitiable ſex : the indiſcretion of their near- 
« eſt friends begins the alarm; the world follows, 
« and increaſes thecry;. the wretches, like marked 
« deer, are driven forth to the hounds, and muſt 
&« ſpeedily become a prey to famine and death, or for 
ever be precluded from any return to virtue. 

« Had you, my dear brother, had you given that 
« charity to your only ſiſter which you lightly 
« throw to a common beggar, you might have ſav- 
ed her ſoul alive, and have continued a happy pa- 
« rent of a promiſing ſon at this day. She reſented 
« your treatment, the rent your child from you; 

cc you 
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« 
cc 


of tears, and years of anguiſh, 


you merited the motive, but I am grieved at the 
confequence. | 

« As God has been pleaſed wonderfully to reſtore 
your ſiſter to virtue, ſhe would rejoice to reſtore 
your ſon to you; but it is not in her power; 
he ſtrayed from her within ſome miles of this 
place : we have uſed all poſhble means to recover 
him, but in vain; and his loſs hath coſt her ſeas 
« Receive her, then, as a precious pearl from 
the bottom of the deep, as a caſket of gold and 
jewels recovered from thipwreck. She was dead, 
but is alive again; ſhe was loſt, but is found. 
Receive her then, I ſay, as an angel of God, 
ſent on purpoſe to effect your own ſalvation. 

« I know not how it comes to paſs, that great 
ſinners often become the greateſt of ſaints; and 
in a year, a month, a day, exceed in growth and 
ſtature a long life of leifurely righteouſneſs. 
Their bows, as it ſhould ſeem, being ſtrongly 
bent the adverſe way, they dart forward with the 


* greater ſtrength and rapidity. It is even. fo 


with our precious Phæbe. She is become a gen- 
tle flame of the divine loves and charities. While 
ſhe ſtands upen earth, and bends, in her low- 
lineſs, beneath all creatures, the moon of chan- 
geable things is put under her feet. She treads, 
as it were, upon the ſtars of the galaxy; and I 
behold, at a diſtance, and revere the glory of her 
ſteps. 
« Receive her then, I fay, again, as the deareſt 
boon and bleſſing that Heaven can beſtow. But 
O, reſtore her to me; give her to me, accord- 
ing to promiſe, that ſhe may aſſiſt to conduct me 
to that kingdom of little children, whereof ſhe 
is a bleſſed inhabitant at this very day. 
. Yours, &c. 
M. CATHARINES.”” - 


You 
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You ſee, Sir, ſaid Mrs. Phzbe ſmiling, you ſee 
that Mr. Catharines muſt be a lover, by the extra- 
vagance of his praiſe, I ſee; madam, ſaid Mr. 
Fenton, that he deſervedly loves; and greatly de- 
ſerves alſo to be beloved. But madam, if you will 
be ruled by my advice, you will ſtay here till your 
brother ſhall call upon me, which I expect he 
will do in a very little time, Meanwhile I will 
introduce you to a fiſter-faint, who has been long 
tried and refined in the hotteſt furnace of afflic- 
tion. 

The very next morning Mr. Fielding rode to 
the door, attended only by a ſingle ſervant. As 
ſoon as he had ſaluted Mr. Fenton, and fat down, 
he took out a note for 2000]. and preſented it to 
him. You muſt not refuſe, Sir, ſaid he, to relieve 
my diſtreſs, by accepting this in part of what J 
owe you. I can ſpare it, withoyt the ſmalleſt in- 
convenience. I have lately recovered a track of 
land that lies contiguous to Mr. Catharines, the 
worthy man of whom you heard me ſpeak yeſter - 
day; fo that I ſhall ſoon have the pleaſure of taking 
poſſeſſion of a conſiderable acceſſion to my fortune, 
and, at the ſame time, the greater pleaſure of em- 
bracing ſo very dear a friend. This ſum, Sir, ſaid 
Mr. Fenton, comes very ſeaſonably to the relief of 
a perſon, for whom I have conceived an extraordi- 
nary eſteem and affection; a perſon who is entitled 
to my beſt ſervice, and who may alſo be entitled to 
your further munificence. So ſaying, Mr. Fenton 
roſe, went to the door, took Mrs. Phæbe 1 — 
hand, and leading her toward her brother, This, 
Sir, ſaid he, is the gentle woman of whom I ſpoke, 
and whom I recommend to your tendereſt re- 

gards. | 

Mr. Fielding looked earneftly and inquiſitively 
at his ſiſter, changed colour, and for a while fat 
mute with aſtoniſhment ; when, ſuddenly riſing, 
and ſtepping haſtily to her, he claſped her in his 
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arms, and cried aloud, my Phæbe, my deareſt Phzbe ! 
my long loft, long ſought, long lamented ſiſter! have 


I found you at laſt ? are my prayers at length heard ? 
and are you once more reſtored to my boſom, my ſiſ- 
ter? Ah, what muſt have been your ſufferings, what 
have I not ſuffered myſelf, from the ſtinging recol- 
lection of the barbarity of my behaviour? But at 
the time that you applied to me, I was exaſperated 
againſt you, by being told you had turned out a 
common proſtitute; and, from your connection 
with that reprobate to whom my father had unhap- 
pily married you, I was ready to believe the worſt 
that could be reported concerning you. Pardon 
me, however, my Phæbe, do but promiſe me 
your pardon, and I will endeavour to compenſate 
for my injurious treatment of you. | | 

Here, the ſiſter dropped on her knees, and, 
breaking into tears and ſobs, replied, You want 
no pardon, my brother, you never wronged me.— 
1 deſerved all forts of evils; they were due to my 
tranſgreſffions—but I have injured you, I fear paſt 
torgiveneſs, my brother.—lt was I who ſtole your 
little darling, who robbed you of your only child, 
and cauſed you ſo many years of ſorrow and bitter- 
nels. I deſerved it, I deſerved it at your hands, 
exclaimed Mr. Fielding ; let us then exchange tor- 
giveneſs, my Phæbe; 2 our child is reſtored to 
us, and we remember our ſorrows no more. 80 
ſaying, his eyes filled, and tenderly raiſing his ſiſter, 
he took her again to his boſom. 

Mr. Fenton, wholly melted by this paffionate 
ſcene, took them jointly in his arms, and then 
ſilently ſeated them oppoſite to each other. 

My ſiſter, ſaid Mr. Fielding, you have promiſed 
me your pardon, before you were acquainted with 
the extent of my faults. Our dear father, in his 
laſt illneſs, made me fit by his fide ; when, heaving 
2 deep ligh, he thus began: I fear, I fear, my ſon, 
that | have greatly wronged your ſiſter. I grieve 
at heart that I had her married to that ruffian Ram - 

pant 
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pant. With a little leſs of ſeverity, and more 
of tender. admonition, ſhe might have ariſen from 
her fall; ſhe might have returned' to virtue and 
honour; her errors might have been forgotten; 


perhaps, reſtored to rectitude; ſhe might have 


been leſs wretched, and my days might have been 
longer. She was young, the was artleſs, and ob- 
vious to ſeduction. I, myſelf, joined to betray 


her, by that ſhe-wolf whom J appointed the guar- 


dian of my lamb: Perhaps, as ſhe affirmed, her 


inclination no way concurred with the force that 
was offered her. We ought,. as far as poſſible, to 
have covered her ſhame: ſhame only ſerves to 


bronze over a baſhful countenance, . and make it 


altogether ſhameleſs: Alas, my child, all things 


appear quite different, at my death, from what 
they did during my life-time; and the pride of 


blood, and the reſentment for injured gentility, 


give place to the calls of nature and the feelings of 
humanity. 


I intended your ſiſter five thouſand pounds: but 


by my will I have cut her off with a ſhilling, leſt 
the villain,. her huſband, ſhould come in for any 
ſhare of our ſubſtance. Wherefore I leave you, 
in my place, at once the father, the brother, and 
the guardian of my dear child—and here his burſt- 


ing tears prevented another word. 
As ſoon as he was more compoſed, he proceeded. 


I adjure you, my ſon, in the name of our common 


father, in the name of that God to whom I am 
going, I adjure you, I ſay, to keep a conſtant 


watch over the conduct of your ſtill precious ſiſter, 


my ſon! and, if ſuch a one may be found, to keep 
in fee ſome diſcreet and pious matron, who may 


infinuate into her acquaintance, and gain her con- 
hdence, and preſerve her from a further progreſs in 


the paths of vice; for O, the foul' of my wrecked 
child, at this hour,. is infinitely precious in my 
eyes! | | 


I further 
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I further enjoin you that, in caſe the reprobate 
her buſband, ſhould periſh by ſword or piſtol, or 
by the 22 as it is moſt likely, you will pay 
your ſiſter the ſum of three thouſand pounds, but 
gradually at firſt, as her neceſſities may crave; 
and the whole, on your aſſurance of her return to 
virtue. 3 

While her brother was ſpeaking, Mrs. Phæbe 
had thrown her apron over her face, and by her 
groans and pafſionate ſobs prevented his proceed- 
ing. At length ſhe exclaimed, Wretch, parricide 
that I am! I have cut ſhort the ſacred life of him 
who brought me to the world. You then loved 
me, my father, you {till continue to love me, 
though I knew it not; and I have murdered the 
kindeſt, the tendereſt of parents; but I will die to 
make atonement, I will not ſurvive you, my fa- 
ther. ;- 

Mr. Fielding then aroſe, and ſtepped affection- 
ately to his ſiſter, and taking her in his arms, and 
mixing his tears with hers, endeavoured to conſole 
her. You did not, my deareſt ſiſter, you did not 
murder him, he cried; you accuſe yourſelf of 
faults of which you are no way guilty. Our father 
was aged, and. laboured under a complication of 
diforders that muſt, ſhortly, have put a period to all 
that was mortal in him. comforted then, I ſay 
be comforted, my fiſter ! 

When Mr. Fielding had reſumed his ſeat, and 
the violence of his ſiſter's paſſion had ſubſided, he 
looked earneſtly and tenderly at her. I will, ſaid 
he, my Phæbe, at ſome other time, account to 
you for the motive of my barbarity toward you, 
and how I was impoſed upon by the very perſon 
whom I kept in pay to give me intelligence con- 
cerning you. But tell me how it comes to paſs 
that, in my life, I never ſaw you look fo charmingly ? 
even during your infant years, you never had ſuch 
a ſweet ſimplicity, ſuch a heavenly childiſhneſs of 


countenance 
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countenance as you now have. It is, ſaid Mr. 
Fenton, becauſe ſhe is the King's daughter, © all 

lorious within,” and the lovelineſs of her ſpirit in- 
1 and ſhines through her aſpect. But here 
is a known character that will fully clear up the 
matter. And fo ſaying, he preſented him with the 
letter from Mr. Catharines, when, at the fight of 
the ſuperſcription, Mr. Fielding gave an exclama- 
tion of ſurpriſe: then, unfolding, he read it in 
deep filence, but by fits, and interruption ; fre- 
quently. putting, and long holding his handkerchief 
to his eyes. 

As ſoon as he had finiſhed, Yes, yes, my dear 
Catharines, my brother, he cried, the wiſh of my 
heart ſhall be accompliſhed for us both! You hall 
have your Phzbe reſtored to you, and ſhe ſhall be 
reſtored to you with Benjamin's portion, even a 
double portion I But, O my God, how wonder- 
ful, how miraculous is all this! to have my only 
child, and my only ſiſter, at once reſtored to me 
by one and the ſame hand! Teach me, teach me, 
Mr. Fenton, by ſome new method of gratitude, to 
expreſs a part of the ſenſe of what I owe you! 

You have already, Sir, cried Mr. Fenton, done 
and ſaid by much too much upon that head, and 
have thereby given me great pain inſtead of grati- 
fication. The payment that I get is a treaſure 
hidden from all men, fave him to whom it is given. 
I will not, however, do you the offence to return 
you: your bill, but ſhall diſpoſe of it in a manner 
that, I truſt; will be nearly as equitable. Mean- 
while, my dear friend, I moſt cordially congratu- 
late you on the ſignal evidences that have been given 
of the favour of your God to you, and of his 
watchful and intending providence over you and 
yours. I ſuppoſe you will ſoon ſet out, with your 
amiable ſiſter here, on your viſit to your friend 
and brother the worthy Mr. Catharines, I ſhall 
heartily pray for a bliſsful iſſue to the union ef _ 
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fainted pair, and I requeſt you to favour me with 
a call on your way. | 

Within an hour after, Mr. Fielding ſet off for 
London, on horſeback ; and Harry accompanied 
his ſiſter, in Mr. Fenton's poſt-chaiſe, upon a ſhort 
vilit to his friend Ned. | 

As ſoon as they were departed, Mr. Fenton 


took paper, and wrote the following letter to Mr. 
Catharines, 


Reverend and dear Sir. : 


c Allow a ftranger, but a very warm lover of 
« yours, to felicitate you with his whole heart on 
<« the ſucceſs of affairs. Our precious Phæbe was 
received with tranſport by her brother, and you 
« cannot be more impatient than he is for your 
« union. He generouſly preſented me with the 
„ incloſed bill for 2000]. merely, becauſe God had 
% appointed me an humble inſtrument for doin 
« him ſome little matter of ſervice, Though 
« determined not to accept any part thereof, yet I 
4 dreaded to grieve him by an avowed refuſal. I 
«© therefore reſtore it to you and your Phæbe, as a 
matter of equity next to that of returning it to 
« himſelf. It is ſurely full as proper that your 
« family ſhould take charge of that wherewith pro- 
« yidence had been pleaſed to intruſt them, as that 
I ſhould be incumbered with the diſpoſal thereof. 
And indeed, my dear Sir, I am already burdened 
« with more truſts of this nature than, I fear, I 
„ ſhall be able to account for. 

“That your heart may always continue where 
“ your true treaſure is already laid up, is the wiſh 
of, dear Sir,“ &c. 


When he had folded and ſealed his letter, he 
took bills from his pocket-book, to the amount w 
130 
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1300l. and on Harry's return from London, pre- 
ſented them to him. Here, my dear, faid he, here 
is what will enable you to be more than juſt to 
your engagements, it will enable you to be gene- 
rous alſo. And I defire, my Harry, in matters of 
charity, that you may never ſtint the ſweet emo- 
tions of your heart; for we have enough, my 
child, and we are but the ſtewards of the bounty 
of our God, . 

Here Harry's fpeech was ſtopped, but his filenee 
was more eloquent than a thouſand harangues, 
He ſuddenly threw his arms about his dear dada, 
and hiding his face in his boſom, he there vented 
the tears of that pleaſure, love, and gratitude, with 
which he found himſelf affected. 

On the afternoon of the following day, Harry 
and - Arabella went to drink tea with the widow 
Neighbourly, who received them with a counte- 
nance that ſpoke an uncommon welcome. Some 
other company had arrived before them, and roſe 
on their entrance. When all were again ſeated, 
Mrs. Neighbourly very affectionately queſtioned: 
Harry concerning his dada. 

On hearing the name of maſter Fenton, an 
elderly gentlewoman ſtarted. Pray madam, faid 
ſhe eagerly, is this maſter Fenton, the ſon of that 
noble gentleman who lives on the hill? He is, ma- 
dam, faid Mrs, Neighbourly. My God ! exclaimed 
the ſtranger, can this ſuckling be the father of the 
orphan and the widow ? Is this he who goes about 
turning ſorrow into joy? who wipes the tears from 
the afflicted, and heals the broken of heart? Per- 
mit me then, thou beloved child of the Father 
which is in heaven, permit me to approach and 
throw myſelf at the feet of my preſerver 

So ſaying, ſhe roſe with a rapturous motion, 
and dropping at Harry's knees, ſhe claſped his 
legs and kifled his feet, before he could prevent 
her. | 

Poor 
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Poor Harry, much to be pitied, ſat aſtoniſhed, 
abaſhed, and diſtreſſed to the laſt degree. At 
length, recollecting, and diſengaging himſelf with. 
difficulty, My dear madam, he cried, you hurt me 
greatly; what have I done that you ſhould put me 
to ſo much pain? | | 
Babe of my heart, ſhe cried,. I am the wife of 
your Vindex, your own Vindex, whom you re- 
deemed from beggary and flavery; whom you re- 
ſtored to his wretched partner, whom you reſtored . 
to his infant-daughter; all pining and periſhing: 
apart from each other, but now united by you, my 

angel, in joy and thankſgiving !. 

Here,. her. words were ſuffocated,. and throwing. 
herſelf back in the chair, ſne was not aſhamed to 
give way to her tears, and putting her handker- 
chief to her face, ſhe vented her paſſion aloud. 
Harry then riſing, and going tenderly to her, 
put his arms about her, and kiſſed her forehead, 
and then her lips. Vou owe me nothing, my dear 
Mrs. Vindex, ſaid he, I am ſtill greatly in your 
debt: I was the very naughty boy who brought 
your misfortunes upon you. But I am willing to 
make you amends, and that will do me a great plea- 
ſure, inſtead of the puniſhment which 1-deſerve. - 
Ihe tea-table was now laid, and Mrs. Vindex-: 
grew more compoſed ;. when her huſband entered, 
leading his daughter by the hand, a very pretty lit- 
tle girl of about fix. years old. Harry-inſtantly- 
ſprung up, and running, and throwing. him- 
ſelf with a great leap upon him, he hung about 
his neck, crying, How glad I am to ſee you, my 
dear Mr, Vindex ! Boy of boys, cried Vindex, am 
I fo bleſſed as to have you once more in my arms! 

The company then roſe and ſaluted Mr. V index, 
and congratulated. him on his return to his ancient. 
habitation. But Harry took him aſide, and - hav- 
ing cautioned him in a whiſper, not to take any 
notice of what ſhould paſs, he ſtole a bill for 1601. 

| 9 into 
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into his hand, ſaying ſoftly, it is good firſt to be 
honeſt, fo there is what I owe you. And here al- 
fo is a ſmall matter for your daughter; I did nat 
know, till now, that we had ſuch a ſweet little 
charge in our family. So ſaying, be ſlipped to him 
another bill of sol. and then, turning from him, 
ſtepped careleſsly to his ſeat, as though- nothing 
had happened, 

Mean tune the aſtoniſhed Vindex was greatly 
oppreſſed. He did not dare to offend Harry by 
any open intimation of his recent bounty, and yet 
he could feel no eaſe till the ſecret ſhould: be diſ- 
cloſed. He therefore ſtole ſoftly to the back of 
our hero's chair, where, unperceived of Harry, he 
diſplayed the bills to the company, beckoning, at 
the ſame time, in a way, that forbade them to take 
any notice; then, raiſing his hand over his head, 
and lifting bis eyes toward Heaven, he bleſſed his 
benefactor, in a ſilent ardent ejaculation, and tak- 
ing an empty ſeat, joined in with the company. 

While they were in chat, the little Suſanna 
ſlipped, unnoticed, from beſide her mamma, and 
veering over toward Harry, ſhe went on one ſide, 
and then on the other, and ſurveyed him all about; 
then, coming cloſer, ſhe felt his clothes, and next 
his hands, in the way, as it were, of claiming ac- 
quaintanee with him. At length, looking fondly 
up to his face, ſhe liſped and ſaid, Me voud kits 
oo, if 00 voud aſk me. Indeed then, faid Harry, 
me vill kiſs oo, fedder oo will or no. And fo, 
catch her up on his knee, he preſſed her to his 
boſom, and kiſſed her over and over again. 

You all ſee, cried Mr. Vindex, it is not one of 
the elders with whom our Suſanna has fallen in 
love. My ſweet babe, cried Mrs. Vindex, her 
little heart inſtinctively led her to her beſt friend, 
to the one of all living who beſt deſerved her love. 
Miſs Suſanna, faid Mrs. Clements, puts me in 
mind of ſome very delicate lines in Milton, re- 

ſpecting 
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ſpecting our Virgin Mother. For ſhe alſo refuſed. 


ta kiſs the lovelieſt man that ever was created, at: 
leaſt till ſhe was aſked. 


— « And though divinely brought, 

« Yet innocence and virgin-modeſty,. 

« Fer virtue and the conſcience of her worth, 

« That would be woo'd, and not unſought be won, 
« Not obvious, nor obtruſive, but retir'd, 

« The more dehrable.” 


It is happy, faid Mrs. Neighbourly,. for our 
weakly and over affectionate ſex, that God has 
been pleaſed to fix a monitor within us, who 
ſtruggles againſt our inclinations, who fights 
againſt our affections, and is, with difficulty, won 
over to acquieſce in our deſires. I know not 
_ what might become of the moſt of woman- 

ind. | 

But then, ſaid Mrs. Vindex are we not rather 
to be pitied, that, even when our propenſities are 
warrantable, we are prohibited, by cuſtom, from 
giving any intimation thereof to the object. While 
the licentious reprobate, man, roves and riots at 
large, and unreproved, beyond the pale over which 
it is treaſon for us to look. 

I do not pity you, ladies, faid Mr. Vindex,. I 


do not at all pity you on account of any reſtraints 


that cuſtom has laid you under, reſpecting chaſtity, 
or its environs called decorum. The chaſtity of 
woman is the only baſis upon which the order, 
honour, and peace of the- world can be built: it 
twiſts the ſacred and endearing cord of ſociety ; 
without it there could be no amity, no brother- 


hood upon earth. But then, ſurely, there is much 


reſpect and tenderneſs due to thoſe from whom ſuch 
advantages are derived. Whereas I have obſerved, 
on the contrary, that the moſt amiable of your ſex 
are generally mated to tyrants; to men who, be- 

ing 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 209 


ing born and appointed their protectors, pervert 
every end of nature and duty, and treat, with in- 
jury, contempt, and inſult, the gentle ſaints whom 
they ſhould have cheriſhed with their moſt reſpect- 
ful endearments. | 
The queſtion yet occurs, ſaid Arabella, whe- 
ther your devils of huſbands find us angels, or 
make us ſuch. Tuyrants are like files, they ſerve 
to ſmooth and poliſh whatever they are applied to. 
I was once in company with a man who was called 
the ſaint- maker; he had married five ſhrews in 
ſucceſſion, and made grizels of every one of them 
before they died. | 
But pray, ladies, ſaid Harry, are there no tyrants 
among the wives? I lately took a walk to Tower- 
hill, and growing hungry, I turned in to a little 
ſhop of groceries where a ſlender ſkinny woman, 
of about four feet high, ſtood behind the counter. 
Taking out a ſixpence, I threw it on the board, 
and deſired her to give me the value in almonds 
and raiſins. She had ſcarce weighed my merchan- 
diſe, when a huge jolly-looking Quaker came 
up to the hatch-door, but ſeemed fearful of 
opening it, The moment the little woman had 
caſt her eye toward him, ſhe exclaimed, in a fhrill 
and exaſperated accent, Art thee there, thou rogue, 
thou hang-dog, thou gallows faced vagabond ? when, 
gathering up the whole dignity and importance of 
his perſon, and clapping a hand on each fide, he 
cried with an undaunted air, „I tell thee, Mary, 
] fear thee not!” Ah, thou villain, ſhe vocife- 
rated, dates thee then appear in my preſence? get 
thee back to thy fellows and huſſeys on whom thee 
ſpendeſt my ſubſtance ! Still, however, he kept his 
ground, and Ne repeated, © I tell thee, 
Mary, I fear thee not!” Not fear me! Sirrah, 
ſirrah, not fear me! ſays ſhe; we ſhall ſee that in 
a twinkling. So ſaying, ſhe whipt up the meaſur- 
ing yard, and ſkudding round the counter, I 
CW 
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flew to the door. But he was already vaniſhed as 
faſt as his fat ſides would let him. And, to tell 
you the truth, ladies, there was ſomething ſo au- 
thoritative and tremendous in the little body's voice 
and manner, that I was glad to get out and to 
{camper after him. | | 

The company laughed heartily; and Mr. Vin- 
dex added, | forgot the hero's name, a great ge- 
neral he was, and I think a Freachman. He won 
every battle abroad; but was ſure to be beaten in 
his turn alſo, as often as he returned home to his 
wife. 

Well faid Hercules and the diſtaff, cries Harry! 
But to the point; the braveſt man I know is one 
Peter Patience, a currier, who lives in the ſuburbs. 
My tutor and I were walking one day through 
Iſlington, when we perceived the likelihood of a 
ſcuffle at a diſtance, | 

As we approached, we ſaw one man making up, 
with great fury, to another, who would have 
avoided him; and who, retiring backward acroſs 
the ſtreet, parried his blows, and kept him off as 
well as he could. His enraged adverſary would 
then have cloſed in upon him; but, graſping his 
ſhoulder with a long and very ftrong arm, he till 
held his enemy aloof, who nearly ſpent all his ef- 
forts and blows in the air. | 

Never did I fee fo living a repreſentation of hea- 
ven and hell, as was viſible in the faces of thoſe 
two men. The muſcles of the one were fright- 
ſully diſtorted ; his eyes ſhot fire, and his mouttr 
frothed with madneſs: while the countenance of 
the other was as a lake in a ſummer's evening, that 
ſhews Heaven in its boſom, and reflects all the 
beauties of nature around it. 

Be quiet, Ben, he ſaid; you know that I would 
not hurt you; you know that I love you. What 
a fool the man makes of himſelf? Are you not 
ſenſible that I could demoliſh you with a Kr 

| ow 2. 
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blow? but I cannot find in my heart to do it. Be 
quiet, Ben, I ſay; I fee you want to vex me; 
but I wont be vexed by you, my dear Ben. 

While the gentle Peter was thus expoſtulating 
with his exaſperated friend, Mrs. Patience, as it 
ſhould feem, had feen all that paſſed from an up- 
per caſement; and flying down ſtairs, and ruſhing 
out at the door, ſhe ſeized her huſband, behind, 
by the hair of his head, and tore and cuffed away 
at a terrible rate. 

Poor Peter, finding himfelf thus between two 
fires, gave a ſlight trip to his male affailant; who 
inſtantly fel} with his ſhoulder againſt the pave- 
ment, and rifing with difficulty, limped homeward, 
muttering curſes all the way. 

Then Peter, turning meekly to the lady miſtreſs 
of his houfe, Gatty, my love, fays he, what have 
I done to provoke you? O ſhe cried, you 
mean ſpirited, hare-hearted, milk- livered poltroon 
I'll teach you what it is to fuffer every fellow to 

mmel you! - Sirrah, firrah, (and ſtill ſhe 
cuffed) PIl have you tied down at the foot of the 
market croſs, with notice on your breaſt, for all 
who paſs to p—s upon you. - 

Then, quite angry to ſee the man fo abuſed, ts 
whom 1 had taken ſuch a fancy, I ruſhed in be- 
tween man and wife, and ſeized Mrs. Patience by 
both her hands; but wrenching one of them from 
me, the gave me a round cuft on the fide of my 
head. I was, however, too well uſed to cuffs to 
matter that much; and fo, catching one of her 
hands in both of mine, I gave her a pluck to me, 
and a foot at the fame time, and laid her on the 
broad of her back in the kennel. 

My friend Peter looked quite aſtoniſhed at this, 
and fearing what might happen to me on the riſing 
up of his wife, he tucked me like a gizzard under 
the wing of a turkey, and off he ſcoured with me 
down the ſtreet; while Mr. Clement alſo made 


pretty 
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pretty nimbly after us, for fear, as I ſuppoſe, that 
Mrs. Patience, when on her legs, might take him 
for one of our company. 

As ſoon as we had turned a corner, and were 
out of harm's way, honeſt Peter ſet me down. 
My friend, ſays I, if you would be adviſed by me, 
you will not be in a mighty hurry to get back to 
your wife: I ſee a houſe of entertainment yonder, 
and I wiſh to be further acquainted with you. 
Azad, ſaid he, you are the boldeſt little body that 
ever I knew; you performed a feat to-day, that 
made me tremble for 'you. Had any other man 
though uſed my wife ſfo——— but I paſs that mat- 
ter over; I ſee you're too great a hero to be 
threatened by any one, and I ſhould conſider that 
you did what you did for my fake. TED 

So ſaying, we all went into a fort of a tavern, 
and being ſhewn to a little parlour, I called for a 
pint of white- wine. N 

As ſoon as we were ſeated, I took wy new 
acquaintance very lovingly by the hand. My dear 
friend, ſaid I, i have conceived a great reſpect 
and fondneſs for you, and ſhould be glad to know 
who and what you are. I am a currier by trade, 
Sir, and my name is Peter Patience. You are 
patience itſelf, indeed, ſaid Mr. Clement; but your 
wife, as I think, has taken the whole trade of the 
Currier into her own hands. | 

Peter laughed and replied, She is a dear and a 
ſweet gir. as ever lay by the fide of a man, and 
ſhe loves me as ſhe loves her own ſoul. Her blows 
were ſweet blows to me, they were the blows of 
her affection. For though I did not matter the 
ſtrokes of my friend Benjamin a ſingle filip, yet 
every one of them went to her heart, and ſhe 
wanted to frighten me from ever taking the like 
again. | | | | 

But pray, ſays I, how happened the quarrel be- 
tween you and your friend Benjamin, as N. | 
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him? Why there it is too, ſaid Peter; he alſo beat 
me out of his downright and true-hearted kindneſs 
to me. 


As this is- holiday in the afternoon, among us 


trades folk, Ben Teſty invited me to a ſhare of a 
can of flip, at the Cat and Bagpipes over the way. 
Juſt as we ſat down, Peter, ſays he, I am told that 
your Gatty is with child; I believe it may be ſo, 
ſays I. I am glad of it, Peter, with all my heart; 
and ſo now remember that I beſpeak myſelf goſ- 
Why that may happen, fays I, juſt as mat- 


ſip. 


ters ſhall turn out. 


If the child is a boy, 


be one of the godfathers, and welcome; 
is a girl, this cannot be, for my uncle Geoffry has 


already engaged himſelf, and I have ſome expecta- 
tions from him. And fo, ſays he, you refuſe to 
admit me for your goſſip. If it is a girl, ſays I, 
O he cried, I had forgot, 
] was a raſcal for propoſing it: you're of high 
blood, have high relations, and fo ſcorn to have 
connections with a poor tradeſman like me. 
is not the caſe indeed, my dear Ben, but Damn 
your dears, fays he, I will have no more of them! 
you are a covetous ſcoundrel, and value money more 
than love. Well, ſays I, but will you be patient, will 

friend? Friend, friend, ſays 
| ſuch friendſhips! I fee into 
you now. You're an ungrateful, unloving, cold 
hearted villain, and I would ſooner be godfather to 
a child of the Turk. 80 ſaying, he ſtruck at me, 
But as I 


you ſee that I cannot. 


you hear reaſon, m 
he, my curſe upon 


and repeated his blows acroſs the table. 


ſaw that his choler was inflaming more and more, 
I got up and retreated, merely intending to defend 
myſelf till his paſſion ſhould be ſpent upon me. 
But you faw what happened, gentlemen, which I 
am heartily ſorry for, as I fear that my poor dear 


fellow is much hurt. 


Well, faid my tutor, I have heard many defini- 
tions, and many diſputes concerning the word 
Courage, 


E ſhall 
ut if it 


That 
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Courage, but I never ſaw the thing itſelf, till this 
day. 984 Mr. Peter, were you never angry? 
Scarce ever, Sir, that I remember; at leaſt on 
my own account; for I do not fear any man that 
ſteps upon the earth, and what is it then that ſhould 
make me angry? A man may be angry, ſaid Mr. 
Clement, from other motives ſure, beſides that of 
fear. God himſelf can be angry, and yet he cannot 
poſſibly fear. 

I am feelingly aſſured, Sir, replied the valiant 
Peter, that God was never angry in his whole life ; 
and that is a long time, that has neither beginning 
nor ending. Don't you believe the goſpel, ſays 
Mr. Clement ; the ſcripture aſſures us, ina hundred 
places, of the anger of God againſt impenitent ſin- 
ners. I am the fon of a clergyman, Sir, ſaid Peter, 
and mayhap could quote ſcripture as well as another. 
The ſcriptures were written for man; but how 
ſhould man underſtand them, if they were not writ- 
ten according to his own language and to his own 
paſſions ? I will aſk you a queſtion, Sir, Can you 
be angry at a mite or a worm which you can cruſh 
into nothing at pleaſure ? I think not, faid my tutor. 
No certainly, ſaid Peter, becauſe you cannot 


fear a thing that has not power to vffend you. 


Now all the world is but as a worm or mite, to 
God ; and neither man nor angels can diſturb or 
affect him with any thing, except delight, on their 
acceptance of that happineſs which he deſires to give 
to all his creatures. 7 | 

Ay but, ſays Mr. Clement, you fee that God's 
anger and indignation was fo great againſt fin, that 
nothing could fatisfy for it ſave the death of his be- 
loved ſon. Ay but, ſays Peter, the ſcripture, 
which you quote, tells you, that it was not his an- 
ger but his love that ſent him to us. „ For God 
ſo loved the world,” a very ſinful world indeed! 
« that he gave his only begotten ſon to take his 
death upon the croſs.” And I am as fully aſſured, 


as I am of my own being, that the ſame gracious 
| God; 
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God, who has already redeemed poor finners, would 
willingly redeem the poor devils alſo, if they could 
but find in their hearts to deſire his ſalvation, 

Here, catching and claſping his hand, my dear 
Peter, ſays I, I embrace and wiſh from my heart 
that your doctrine may be true. I have many tu- 
tors, Mr. Peter, and my dada pays them all with 
pleaſure for the inſtructions that they give me. 
Tell me then, Mr. Peter, what muſt he give you 
for the leſſon which you have taught me? What 
leſſon, my hero? A very precious leſſon, ſays I; a 
leſſon that will always teach me © to deſpiſe myſelf 
for a coward, whenever I ſhall be angry.” 

Peter then ſprung up, without ſpeaking a word, 
and hugged, and claſped, and kiſſed me with all his 
affections. Then, plucking a button from the up- 
per part of my coat, I will accept of this token, my 


darling, ſays he; and will look at it, many a time 


in the day, for your ſake. 
But M. Peter, ſays I, I think it would be my 
advantage to keep up an acquaintance with you, 
and this cannot be ſo well done, while your dear 
Gatty is angry with me. You muſt therefore pro- 
miſe me to carry a token to her alſo, as an olive 
branch of that peace which I want to be made be- 
tween us. I will, my love, ſays he; I never refuſe 
to give or accept the favours of à friend. Vou 
muſt be upon honour then, not to reject what 
offer you. I am upon honour he ſaid. 
I then flipped ſomething into his hand, at which 
he looked and looked again; and then cried out, 
from the overflowings of a good and grateful heart, 
ou are either of the blood royal, or ought to be fo | 
For the man was very poor, though ſo very ſenſible 
and well deſcended, and fo he looked upon a little 
as a great matter. | 
Here Harry cloſed his narration, and all the com- 
pany gathered about him, and nearly ſmothered him 
with their careſſes, in which little Suſanna came in 
for her full ſhare. I 
a 


* 
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On the following day, Harry introduced his 
friend Vindex and family to his dear dada, who re- 
ceived them with a graciouſneſs that ſoon diſpelled 
that aukward diffidence and humbling ſenſe of obli- 
gations under which the late unhappy preceptor ap- 
parently ſunk. | 9 

As ſoon as it was known abroad that Mr. Vindex 
enjoyed the patronage and good countenance of 
Mr. Fenton and his family, his former friends re- 
ſorted to him, his acquaintance was ſought by all 
the neighbourhood, his credit was reſtored, his 
ſchool daily increaſed, and, like Job, his latter end 
was far more bleſſed than his beginning. | 

Within a few weeks, Mr. and Mrs. Fielding, 
with their ſiſter Phabe, our friend Ned, and a 
ſplendid equipage, called and breakfaſted at Mr. 
Fenton's; and, ſoon after, Mr. Fenton and his 
Harry, with Mr. and Mrs. Clement, attended their 
viſitants to St. Alban's, where, all together, they 
ſpent the happieſt night; only that this happineſs 
was blended, at times, with the affecting conſidera- 
tion of parting in the morning. 

For two ſucceeding years and upward little inte- 
reſting happened, fave that our hero increaſcd in 
ſtature, and all perſonal accompliſhments, and had 
happily got over the meaſles and ſmall pox. He 
was now nearly maſter of the Latin and Greek lan- 
guages. He could outrun the reindeer, and out- 
bound the antelope. He was held in veneration by 
all maſters of the noble ſcience of defence, His ac- 
tion was Vigour, his countenance was lovelinefs, 
and his movement was grace. 

Harry, by this time, was alſo verſed in moſt of 
the ſelect and intereſting portions of hiſtory; Mr, 
Clement had in{tructed him in the uſe of the globes 
and maps; and as he there'led him from clime to 
clime, and country to country, he brought him ac- 
quainted with the different manners, cuſtoms, laws, 
politics, governments, riſe, progreſs, and revolu- 

tions 
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tions of the ſeveral nations through which they paſ- 
ſed. Finally, ſaid Clement, you fee, maſter Fen- 
ton, that the mightieſt ſtates, Nike men, have the 
principles of growth, as Rkewiſe of diſſolution, 
within their own frame. Like men, they are born 
and die, have their commencement and their period, ' 
They ariſe, like the ſun, from the darkneſs of po- 
verty, to temperance, induſtry, liberty, valour, 
power, conqueſt, glory, o UI EN Rand there is 
their zenith. From whence they decline, to eaſe,” 
ſenſuality, venality, vice, corruption, cowardice, im-" 
becility, infamy, SLAVERY. And fo good night?! 

Mr. Fenton now judged it full time to give out 
hero an inſight into the nature of the conſtitution,” 
of his own country; a conſtitution, of whoſe con- 
ſtruction, poiſe, action, and counteraction, the 


lettered Mr. Clement had ſcarcely any notion; and 


even the learned in our laws, and the leaders in our 
ſenate, but a very confuſed idea. - TY 
For this eſpecial purpoſe he called Harry to his 
cloſet, - You are already, my love, ſaid he, a mem 
ber of the Britiſh State; and, on that account, have 
many privileges to claim, and many duties to per- 
form toward your country in particular, indepen-' 
dent of your general duties to mankind. Brier 
Should it pleaſe God to bleſs your friends with 
the continuance of your life for eight or ten years 
longer, you will then be a member of the legiſlature 
of GREAT BRITAIN, one of the higheſt and moſt 
important truſts that can be confided by mankind ! © * 
Here, my Harry, I have penned,' or rather'pen- 
cilled, for your uſe, an abſtract in miniature of this 
wonderful conſtitution. But, before I give it for 
your ſtudy and frequent peruſal, I would give you 
ſome knowledge of the claims whereon it is founded; 
as alſo of the nature of man in his preſent depraved 
ſtate, and of his ſeveral relations as a ſubj ect and as 


a ſovereign. 


Ver. II. L a Man 


* 
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Man comes into this world, the weakeſt of all 
creatures, and while he continues in it, is the moſt 
dependent. Nature neither clothes him with the 
warm fleece of the ſheep, nor the gay plumage of 

8 the bird z neither does he come forth in the vigour 
[| of the foal ot the fawn, who, an the hour of their 
| birth, friſ about and exult in the bleſſing of new 


exiſtence. 


„ 


Sacred hiſtory, indeed, intimates, that man was 
originally created invulnerable and immortal; that 
e 


F ze fire could not burn him, ſtones wound, air blaſt, 
. nor water drown him. That he was the angelic 
| lard and contraller of this earth, and theſe heavens 


| that roll around us; with powers to ſee, at once, 
into the eſſences, natures, properties, and diſtincti- 
ons of things; to unfold all their virtues, to call 
forth all their beauties, and to rule, ſubdue, and 
moderate theſe elements at pleaſure. | 
Theſe, truly, were god-like gifts, illuſtrious 
powers and prerogatives, and well gs: an off- 
ſpring produced in the expreſs image of an all 
tent, all-wiſe, and all-beneficent Creator... 
True, Sir, faid Harry; but then we ſee nothing, 
now, of all this greatneſs and glory. Man, on the 
comm} himſelf ſubjected to all the elements 
over which, you ſay, he was appointed the ruler ; 
he has every thing to fear from every thing about 
him; even the inſects and little midges fearleſsly 
attack and ſing this boaſted lord of the creatio” ; 
and hiſtory ſhews, from the beginning of the world, 
that the greateſt of all enemies to man is man. 
This, replied Mr. Fenton, is continually to re- 
mind him of the depraved and guilty ſtate into which 
he has fallen, Man, indeed, is now no better than 
the remains of man; but then theſe remains are ſuf- 
ficient to prove the luſtre and dignity of his original 
ſtate. When you behold the ruins of ſome lofty 
and ſpacious palace, you immediately form an idea 
of the original beauty and ſtatelineſs of the 3 
| ven 
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Even fo, in our preſent feeble and fractured ftate, a 
diſcerning eye may diſcover many traces and frag- 
ments of man's magnificent ruin thoughts that 
wing infinity ; apprehenſions that reach through 
eternity; a fancy that creates, an imagination that 
contains a univerſe; wiſhes, that a world hath not 
where-withal to gratifyz and deſires, that know 
neither ending nor bound ! 

Theſe, however, are but the faint P 
of his once glorious illumination. All his primi- 
tive faculties are now lapſed and darkened; he is 
become enſlaved to his natural ſubjects; the world 
is wreſted out of his hands; he comes as an alien in- 
to it, and may literally be called “ a ſtranger and 
pilgrim upon earth,” / | 

All other animals are gifted with a clear know- 
ledge and inſtant diſcernment of whatever concerns 
them: man's utmoſt wiſdom, on the contrary, is 
the bare reſult of comparing and inferring; a mere 
inquirer called reaſon, a ſubſtitute in the want of 
knowledge, a groper in the want of light, he muſt 
doubt before reaſons, and examine before he 
decides. | | 

Thus ignorant, feeble, deeply depraved, and the 
leaſt ſufficient, of all creatures in a ſtate of inde- 
pendence, man is impelled to derive ſuccour, 
ſtrength, and even wiſdom, from ſociety. When 
he turns a pitying ear and helping hand to the diſ- 
treſſed, he is intitled, in his turn, to be heard and 
aſſiſted. He is intereſted in others, others are inte- 
reſted in him. His affections grow more diffuſed, 
his powers more complicated; and in any fpciety or 
ſyſtem of ſuch mutual benevolence, each would en- 
joy the ſtrength, virtue, and efficacy of the whole. 

Jou have, Sir, ſaid Harry, here drawn an ex- 
ceeding ſweet picture of W and you know I 
am but a fool and a novice in ſuch matters ; but if 
any other man breathing had given me ſuch a de- 
ſcription, I ſhould, from all my little reading, have 

7 L 2 withſtood 


wel. ——— 
— 
X. 
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withſtood him to the face. Look through all the 
ſtates and affociations that ever were upon earth; 
throughout the republics of Greece, Italy, Afia' 
Minor, and others, the moſt renowned for urbani- 
ty and virtue; and yet, what do you find them, 
ave ſo many bands of public robbers and murderers, 
confederated for the deſtruction of the reſt of man- 
kind? what deſolation, what bloodſhed, what car- 
nage from the beginning ! what a delight in horrors ! 
what a propenſity in all to inflia miſery upon others! 
The malignity of the ends can, I think, pierce no 
deeper! | e 
Neither is this, Sir, as I take it, the extent of 

their malevolence. For when any of theſe bands, 
or ſtates, as you call them, have conquered or 
flaughtered all around them, they never fail for want 
of employment, to fall out among themſelves, and 
cut the throats of their very confederates ; and this 
puts me in mind of what is ſaid by the Prince of 
Peace, The prince of this world cometh, and has 
« no part in me.” And again he ſays to the pur- 
poſe, that fathers and ſons, and mothers and daugh- 
ters, ſhall be divided againſt each other ; and that 
« a man's enemies {hall be thoſe of his own houſe- 
hold.“ 

I lately met with a fragment of an epic poem, 
that ſtruck me wonderfully at the time; and I re- 
collect ſome of the lines that contain, in my opini- 
on. the moſt genuine, the trueſt picture that ever 
was drawn of the ſtate of mankind, 


« Man comes into this paſſing world in weak- 
„ nels, | 
« And cries for help to man, — for feeble is he, 
« And many are his foes, Thirſt, hunger, nak- 
« ednets ; | | 
« Diſeaſes infinite within his frame; 
« Without, inclemency, the wrath of ſeaſons, 
« Famines, peſts, plagues, devouring elements, 
% Earthquakes, 
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« Earthquakes beneath, the thunders rolling, o'er 
« him 53 | | 

« Apeandinfirmity on either hand; 

« And death, __ ſhakes the certain dart behind 
« him? N 

« Theſe, ſurely, one might deem, were ills. ſuf- 
« ficient. 

„ Man thinks not ſo; on his own race he turns 

« The force of all his talents, exquiſite 

« To ſhorten the ſhort interval, - by art, 

« Which nature left us—Fire and ſword are in 

« His hand, and in his heart are machinations, 

For ſpeeding of perdition.— Half the world, 

« Down the ſteep gulph of dark futurity, 

« Puſh off their fellows,. pauſe upon the brink, 

« And then drop after.” 


Say then, my deareſt father, tell me, whence' 
comes this worſe than flinty, this cruel heartedneſs 
in man? Why are not all like you? Why are they 
not happy in communicating. happineſs ? If my eyes: 
did not daily ſee it, in fact, as well as in hiſtory, I 
ſhould think it impoſſible that any one ſhould de- 
rive pleaſure from giving pain to another. Can it 
de more bleſſed to deſtroy than to preſerve, to afflict 
than to gladden, to wound than to heal. My heart 
wrings with regret for being caſt into a 
where nation againſt nation, family againtt family, 
and man againſt man, are perpetually. embattled, 
- grudging, coveting, graſping, tearing. every en- 
2 every property, and life itſelf, from each 
ner. 

Here Harry, for a. while, held his handkerchief 
to his eyes; while his fond uncle dropt a ſilent tear 
of delight, at beholding the amiable emotion of his 
beloved. . 5 

Take care, my Harry, rejoined Mr. Fenton, be- 
ware of the ſmalleſt tincture of uncharitableneſs? 
You. ſee only the worſe part, the outward * of 

— i a 18 
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this world; while the kernel, the better part, is 
concealed from your 7 > There are millions of 
worthy people and affectionate ſaints upon earth; 
but they are as à kingdom within a kingdom, a grain 
within a huſk; it requires a kindred heart and a cu- 
rious eye to diſcover them. Evil in man, is like 
evil in the elements ; earthquakes, hurricanes, 
thunders, and lightniffgs are conſpicuous, noiſy, 
glaring; while goodnels, like warmth and moiſ- 
ture, is ſilent and unperceived, though productive 
of all the beauties and benefits in nature. 

I once told you, my darling, that all the evil 
which is in you belongs to yourſelf, and that all 
the good which is in you belongs to your God. 
That you cannot in or of yourſelf, ſo much as think 
a good thought or form a good wiſh, or oppoſe a 
ſingle temptation or evil motion of any kind. And 
what I then ſaid of you, may equally be ſaid of all 
men, and of the higheſt angels now in bliſs. 

No creature can be better than a CRAVING AND 
PARK DESIRE. No efforts of its own can poſſibly 
Kindle the ſmalleſt portion of light or of love; till 
God, by giving himfe.f, gives his light and love 


Into it. | 


Here lies the eternal difference between evil and 
ood, between the creature and the Creator; the 
pirits who are now in darkneſs, are there for no 
other reaſon, but for their deſire of a proud and 
impoſſible independence; for their rejecting the 
tight and love of that God, in whom, however, 


| . and move, and have their deſolate being. 


od is already the fulneſs of all poſſible things; 
he has, therefore, all things to give, bat nothing 
to deſire. The creature, while empty of God, is 
a wanting deſire; it has all things to crave, but 


nothing to beſtow. No two things, in the uni- 


verſe, can be more oppoſite, more contraſted. 
Remember, therefore, this diſtinction in your- 
ſelf and all others; remember that, when you feel 
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or ſee any inſtance of ſelfiſhneſs, you feel and ſee 
the coveting, grudging, and grappling of the crea- 
ture; but that when you fee} or fee any inſtance of 
benevolence, you feel and fee the informing influ- 
ence of your God. All poſhble vice and malig- 
22 ſubſiſts in the one; all poſſible virtue, all poſ 
ſible beauty, all poſſible bleſſedneſs, ſubſiſts in the 
other. * 

As God alone is Love, and m_—_— but Love; 
no arguments of our own can reaſon love into us, 
no efforts of our own can poſſibly attain it. It 
muſt ſpring up, within us, from the divine bottom 
or ſource, wherein our exiſtence ſtands! and it 
muſt break through the dark and narrow womb of 
ſelf, into ſentiments and feelings of good- will for 
others, before this child of God can be born into 
the world. | 4 

Self is wholly a miſer, it contracts what it poſ- 
ſefles, and at the fame time attracts all that it doth 
not poſſeſs. It at once thuts out others from | 
own propoſed enjoyments, and would draw into 
its little whirlpool whatever others enjoy. 

Love, on the contrary, is a giving, not a crav- 
ing; an expanſion, not a contraction; it breaks 
in pieces the condenſing circle of ſelf, and gc 
forth in the delightfulneſs of its defire to bleſs. _ 

Self is a poor, dark, and miſerable avariciouſ- 
neſs, incapable of enjoying what it hath, through 
its grappling and graſping at what it hath not. 
The impoſſibility of its holding all things, makes 
it envious of thoſe who are in poſſeſſion of any 
thing; and envy kindles the fire of hell, wrath, 
and wretched throughout its exiſtence. 

Love, on the other hand, is rich, enlightening, 
and full of delight: the bounteouſneſs of its wiſhes 
makes the infinity of its wealth; and without ſeek- 
ing or requiring, it cannot fail of finding its own 
enjoyment and bleſſedneſs, in its defire to commu- 
nicate and diffuſe bleſſing and enjoyment. 1 

ut 
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But is it not, Sir, a very terrible thing, ſaid 


Harry, for poor creatures, to be evil, by the ne- 


ceſſity of their nature, 
You miſtake this matter, my Harry; you take 


the emptineſs, darkneſs, and deſire in the creature, 


to be the evil of the creature. They are, indeed, 
the only poſſible cauſe of evil, in or to any crea- 
ture; but they are exceedingly far from being an 
evil, in themſelves; they are, on the coatrary, the 
only, the neceſſary and indiſpenſible foundation, 
whereon any creaturely benefit can be built. It is 
extremely good for the creature to be poor and 
weak, and empty, and dark, and deſiring ; for 
hereby he becomes a capacity, for being ſupplied 
with all the riches, power, glories, and bleſſed- 


- neſs of his God. N 


As God is, every where, in and of himſelf, the 
fulneſs of all poſſible beings and beatitudes, he 
cannot create any thing independent or out of him- 
ſelf; they cannot be, but by being both in him and 
by him. Could it be otherwiſe, could any crea- 
ture be wife, or powerful, or happy, in and of it- 


felf, what a poor and ſtinted happineſs muſt that 


have been? its bleſſedneſs, in that caſe, muſt have 
been limited, like its being; and how infinitely, 
my child, ſhould we then have fallen ſhort of 
that eternal weight of glory” intended for us. 
But God has been graciouſly. pleaſed to provide 
better things. If we humbly and defirouſly de- 
end upon him, we become entitled to all that he 
32h and that he is. He will enlighten our dark- 
neſs with his own illumination; he will inform 
our jgnorance with his own wiſdom ; his omnipoy 


tence will become the ſtrength of our weakneſs ; 


he himſclt will be our tectitude and guide from all 
error; he will purify our pollution; put his own' 
robe on our AL enrich our poverty, with 
the heart-felt treaſures of himſelf; and we ſhall be 
as ſo many mirrors wherein our divine n — 
| ather 
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father ſhall delight to behold the expreſs image of 
his own perſon, his own perfections and beatitudes - 
repreſented for ever ! "243 
O Fir, exclaimed Harry, how you gladden, 
how you tranſpert me ! I ſhall now no longer re- 
pine at my own weakneſs, or blindneſs, or igno- 
rance, or inſufficiency of any kind; ſince all theſe | 
are but as ſo many veſſels prepared to contain pearls 
of infinite price, even the riches, the enjoyment | 
and fulneſs of my God. Never will I ſeek or 


deſite, never will J accept any thing, leſs than 
himſelf. 


. 


Lou muſt, my child, ſaid Mr. Fenton: you are 
ſtill in the fleſh, in a carnal and propertied world; 
your old man muſt be fed though not pampered ; it 
muſt be mortified, but not ſlain. 

You read, in the third chapter of Geneſis, how 
our firſt father luſted after the ſenſual fruits of this 
world; how he wilfully brake the fole command- 
ment of his God; how he. added to his apoſtacy 
the guilt of aſpiring. at independence; how he 
truſted to the promiſe and virtue of creatures, ſor 
making him equal in godhead to the Creator; ho- 
in that day he died the fearfulleſt of all deaths, a 
death to the fountain of life, light, and love within 
him; and. how his eyes were opened to perceive 
the change of his body into groſſneſs, corruption, 
diſaaſes, and mortality, conformable to the world, 
to which he had turned his faith, and into which he 
had caſt himſelf. 

Nou, had man continued in this ſtate, his ſpirit, 
which had turned from God into its own creaturely 
emptineſs, darkneſs, and deſire, muſt have ſo con- 
tinued for ever, in its own hell-and miſery, - with- 
out the poſhbility of exciting or acquiring the 
ſmalleſt. ſpack of benevolence ot virtue of any kind. 
But God, in compaſſion to Adam, and more eſpe- 
cially in compaſſion to his yet unſinning progeny, 
infuſed, into his woes ne a ſmall embryon 
| 3 * 
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or reconception of that lately forfeited image, 


which, in creation, had borne the perfect likeneſs 


of the Creator. | 


From hence ariſes the only capacity of any good- 
neſs in man. And, according as we ſuppreſs, or 
quench, or encourage and foſter this heavenly ſeed, 
or infant offspring of God within us; in ſuch pro- 
portion we become either evil, malignant, and re- 
probate; or benevolent, and replete with divine 
propenſities and affections. 

Now, Harry, let us turn our eyes to our groſs 
and outward man; for, as I told you, it muſt be 
cared for, and ſuſtained agreeable to its nature: and 


it is well deſerving of our attention; foraſmuch as 


it is the huſk, the habitation, and temple of that 
god-like conception, which, when matured, is to 


break forth into never-ending glory. 


Laſtly, this ſame outward man is further to be 


] 0 by us, foraſmuch as his infirmities, frailties, 


diſtemperatures, afflictions, achs, and ?nguiſhes, 
are ſo intimately felt by his divine inmate, that they 
occaſionally excite thoſe thouſand ſocial charities, 
relations, and endearments, that, with links of 


golden love connect the brotherhood of man. 


It is, therefore, worth while to enquire into the 
claims and rights of this cloſe, though groſs com- 
panion; at leaſt, ſo far as may be requiſite for his 
neceſſary, if not comfortable ſubſiſtence upon 
earth. | a 

We find that God has intruſted him with life, 
liberty, and ſtrength to acquire property for his 
ſuſtenance. It is therefore his duty to preſerve all 
theſe truſts inviolate; for, as they are wedded to his 
nature, * what God hath fo joined, let no man 
put aſunder.“ | 


If theſe were not, my Harry, the natural, inhe- 


' ritable, and indefeaſible rights of all men, there 


would be no wrong, no injuſtice, in depriving all 
you ſhould meet, of their liberty, their lives, and 
a properties, 
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properties, at pleaſure. For, all laws that were, 
ever framed for the good government of men (even 


with the divine decalogue) are no other than faint. 


tranſcripts of that eternal Law OF BENEVOLENCE, 
which was written and again retraced in the boſom, 
of the firſt man, and which all his poſterity ought 
to obſerve, without further obligation. 
The capital apoſtle, St. Paul, bears teſtimony 
alſo, to the impreſſion of this Law of Rights on 
the coaſciences and hearts of all men, w he 
ſays, in the ſecond chapter of his epiſtle to the 
Romans, Not the heaters of the law are juft 
ce before God, but the doers of the law ſhall be 
“ juſtified. For, when the Gentiles, which have 
not the law, do by nature the things contained 
in the law, theſe, having not the law, are a law 
unto themſelves: which ſhews the work of the 
law written in their hearts; their conſciences 
alſo bearing witneſs, and their thoughts, the 
mean- while, accuſing or elſe excuſing one ano- 
ther.“ | 
But, Sir, interrupted Harry, I ara quite aſto- 
niſhed at the falling off of the father of mankind. 
S0 infinitely benefited and obliged as he was, ſo 
neceſſarily dependent alſo on his omaipatent Bene- 
factor; how fooliſh, how baſe, how ungrateful, 
how unpardonable, as I think, was his wonderful 
| apoſtacy| Wretched creatures that we are! no 
ſound branch, to be ſure, could ever ſpring from 
ſo debaſed, ſo cankered a ſtock. | 
Let us not be prone to judge of others, my 
I eam confident, as I am of my being, 
that had you or I been in the cafe and place of 
Adam, we ſhould have fallen in like manner. He 
had an old and a very ſubtile adverſary to deal with. 
He felt himſelf powerful, glorious, and nappy: He 
had no notion that his preſent ftate could change 
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for the worſe. He was yet a novice in exiſtence. 
He could form no conception of the depravity, 
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pains, ahd mortality, that afterward enſued. And 
he was ftrongly tempted by ſenſual objects from 
without, and by the emotions of his creaturely- 
nature within him. But of this I am affured, Harry, 


that, if he was the greateſt ſinner, he was alſo the 


greateſt and moſt contrite penitent that ever exiſted; 
as the compariſon of his firſt with his latter ſtate, 
muſt have given him the moſt poignant and bitter 
compunctions, and muſt have cauſed him, with ten- 
fold energy, to cling to that Rock from which 
he was hewn, but from whence he had fallen. 
I, have alreadyilſhewn you, Harry, that every 
man has a right in his perfon and property; and 
that this right is natural, inheritable, and indefea- 
fible. No confent of parties, no inſtitution, can 
make any change in this great and fundamental 
law of right; it is univerſal, invariable, and un- 
alienable, to any man or ſyſtem of men. It is only 
defeaſihle in particular caſes ; as where one man by 
affailing the fafety of another, juſtly forfeits the title 
which he had to his own ſafety. 

If human nature had never fallen into a ſtate of 
inordinate appetence, all laws and legal reſtraints 
would have been as needleſs and impertinent, as 
the ſtudy and practice of phyfic, in a country ex- 
'empted from mortality and difeaſe. But, for as 


much as all men are tyrants by nature; all prone 


to covet and graſp at the rights of others; the great 
Law or $sarETY TO ALL, Can no otherwiſe be 
aſſured, than by THE RESTRAINT OB EACH 
FROM DOING INJURY TO ANY: | 

On this lamentable occaſion, on this fad neceſ- 
ſity of man's calling for help againſt man, is 
founded every intention and end of civil govern- 
ment. All laws that do not branch from this ſtem, 
are cankered or rotten. All political edifices that 
are not built and fuſtained upon this foundation, 


of defending the weak againſt the oppreſſor, 
muſt tumble into a tyranny, even worſe than that 


anarchy 
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anarchy which is called the ſtate of nature, where 
individuals are unconnected 'by any ſocial band. 
But if ſuch. a ſyſtem» could be framed, whereby 
wrong ſhould not be permitted or diſpenſed. within 
any man, right would conſequently enſue, and be 
enjoyed by all men, and this would. be. the perfec- 
tion of CIVIL LIBERTY. 

Sir, ſays Harry, I have heard ſome very learned 
men affirm, that God, in whom is the diſpoſal of 
all lives and all; properties, has given to ſome a 
right of ruling over others; that governors are his 
vicegerents and repreſentatives upon earth; and 
that he hath appointed the deſcendible and heredi- 
tary rights of fathers over families, of patriarchs 
over tribes, and of kings over nations. 

In a. qualified ſenſe, my Harry, their affirmation 
may be juſt: all the agents. and inſtruments and 
diſpenſers of beneficence, whether their ſphere be 
ſmall or great, are God's true repreſentatives and 
vicegerents upon earth: he hath given authority 
to the tenderneſs. of parents over their, progeny : 
and he: hath- inveſted patriarchs and kings with the 
rights of protection. But God never gave the 
vulture a right to rule over the. dove-cote.; never 
gave up the innocent many for a prey to the tytan. 
nous few: God never, can. take pleaſure- in the 
breaches of the law of his own righteouſneſs and 
benignity.. Arbitrary regents-are no further of his 
appointment, than the evils. of earthquakes and 
hurricanes ;, as where. he. is ſaid “ to give the 
« wicked a king in his anger; and to ſet over the 
© nations the baſeſt of men.“ 

The God of all right cannot will wrong to any; 
« His ſervice is perfect freedom.“ It is his plea- 
ſure, to deliver from “ the land of ſlavery, and the 
„ houſe of bondage: he is the God of equity 
and good-will to all his creatures; he founds his 
own authority, not in power, but beneficence. 


The law, therefore, of ſafety and well-being to 


all, 
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all, is founded in the nature of God himſelf, eter- 
nal, immutable, and indiſpenſible. 

One man may abound in ftrength, authority, 
poſſeflions ; but no man may have greater right 
than another. The beggar has as much right to 
his cloak and his ſerip, as the king to his ermines 
and crown-lands, | 

To fence and to eſtabliſh this divinely inherent 
right, of ſecurity to the perſon and of man, 
— been he ſtudy and attempt of 1 4 Con- 


fucius, Minos, Lycurgus, Solon, Numa, and of 


all the legiſlators and ſyſtems of civil polity, that 
ever warmed the world with a ſingle ray of free- 
dom. R 

But ſo ſtrong is the propenſity to uſurpation in 
man; ſo dangerous is it to tempt truſtees with the 
inveſtiture of power; ſo difficult to watch the 
watchers, to reſtrain the reftrainers from injuſtice; 
that, whether the government were committed to 
the One, the Few, or the Many, the parties en- 
truſted have generally proved traitors ; and deputed 
power has almoſt perpetually been ſeized upon as 
property. 

Monarchy has ever been found to ruſh head-long 
into tyranny; ariſtoeracy into faction and multiplied 
uſurpation; and democracy into tumult, confuſion, 
and violence. And all theſe, whether diſtinct or 
compounded with each other, have ended in the 
ſupremacy of ſome arbitrary tyrant, enabled, by a 
body of military mercenaries, to rule, oppreſs, and 
ſpoil the people at pleaſure, | 

How England hath come, after the many wrecks 
and ruins which you have read of in hiſtory, to 
ſurvive, to recover, to grow ſounder from her 
wounds, and mightier from her diſcomfitures; and 
to riſe ſuperior, as we truſt, to all future external 
and internal attempts; hath been owing to the pe- 
culiarity of her conſtitution, * 
r 
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Her conſtitution, it is true, is not yet quit, 
perhaps never ought to be quit, of ſome inteſtine 
commotions. For, though liberty has no relation 
to party diſſenſion, or cabal againſt government; 
there is yet a kind of yeſt obſervable in its nature, 
which may be neceſſary to the fermentation and 
working up of virtue to the degree that js requilite 
for the production of patriotiſm and public ſpirit. 
But when this yeſt of liberty happens to light upon 
weak or vapid tempers, they are immediately 
affected, like ſmall beer caſks, and rave and boil 
over in abundance of factious ſputter and turbu- 
lence: Party and faction therefore, being the ſcum 
and ebullition of this animating yeſt, are ſure ſigns 
and proofs of the life of liberty, though they nei- 
ther partake nor communicate any portion of its 
beneficerice ; as rank weeds are the proof of a hot 
ſun and luxuriant ſoil, though they are the deteſt- 
able conſequence of the one and the other. | 

« Salus Populi—Public Safety—Security to the 
« Perſons and Properties of the People ;** conſti- 
tutes the whole of England's polity. Here empire 
is «© Imperium legum, the ſway of law;” it is the 
diſpenfation of beneficence, of equal right to all : 
and this empire riſes ſupreme over king, lords, and 
commons; and is appointed to rule the rulers, to 
the end of time. 

Other ſtates, before now, have been com- 
pounded, like ours, of prince, peers, and people, 
the one, few, and many united. But the error 
and failure of their conſtitution was this: The 
People, who are the Fountain of all Power, either 
retained, in their own hands, an authority which 
they never were qualified to wield; or deputed it 
to truſtees without account ; without a provident 
reſource, or due reſerve of potency, when © thoſe 


« inſtructed with government ſhould be found to 
« betray their truſt,” | 
The 
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The people of England,. on-the contrary, claim 


no authority in government; neither in the framing, , 
adminiſtration,, or: execution of the laws,. by. which 
they conſent to be governed. They are themſelves. 
| imaged, and as it were epitomiſed, in their. three 
ſeveral eftates. The king repreſents. their majeſty ; 
the lords their nobility ;. and the commons, more 
immediately, their legiſlative. power. The con- 
ſtitution is the inheritance of them and their poſ- 
terity; and theirs is the right and duty, at all times, 
to watch over, aſſert, and reclaim it. Wherefore, 
as you find in hiſtory, when any of the three eſtates 


have uſurped upon the others; even when all of 


them together have dared to violate the frame of 
this ſalutary conſtitution; the people, to whom it 
belongs, have never failed, as on the other day's 
revolution, to reſtore and reinſtate it. 

England's three eſtates, of kings, lords, and 
commons, are parts of the people, under covenant 
with. the people, and accountable to the people; 
but the people, as a people, make not any of the 
ſaid eſtates. They are as a perpetual fountain, 


from whence the three eſtates ariſe; or rather as a 


ſea of waters; in which three exalted waves ſhould 
claim pre- eminence, which yet ſhall. not be able to 
depart from their fund, but in rotation are diſſoluble 
and reſolvable therein. | 
Thus, however complicated the ſyſtem. of Eng- 
land's polity may be, it is all. rooted in and branches 
from the tru/? of the people, the. truſt of powers 
which they have granted to be returned in protec- 
tion. And, in truth, it makes little difference whe- 
ther the powers, in ſuch caſes, be granted or aſſumed; 
whoever either receives or aſſumes ſuch powers, 
fave to. the ends of beneficence, is equally guilty 
of uſurpation and tyranny: . 8 
| Government can have no powers, fave the powers 
of the people; to wit, the. power of their num- 
bers, ſtrength and courage, in time of war; and 
in 


1 


2 
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in peace, of their art and 2 and the wealth 
arifing therefrom. Whoever aſſumes to himſelf 
theſe powers, or any part thereof, without the con- 
ſent of the proprietors, is a robber, and ſhould, at 
leaſt, be diveſted of the ſpoil. 

On the other hand, if ſuch powers are granted 
by the people, the people cannot grant them for 
purpoſes to which they themſelves cannot lawfully 
apply them. No man, for inſtance, can arbitrarily 
diſpoſe of his own life or liberty, neither of the 
whole product of his own labours ; foraſmuch as 
the lives of himſelf and his family ſhould be firſt 
ſuſtained thereby, and his obligations to others 
fairly and fully diſcharged. He cannot therefore 
grant an arbitrary diſpoſal of what he hath, not 
an arbitrary diſpoſal in himſelf. Much leſs can 


any man grant a power over the lives, liber- 


ties, or properties of other people, as it would be 
2 and highly puniſhable in himſelf to aſſail 
em. 

Hence it follows, as evident as any object at 
noon, that no man, or body of men, can right- 
fully aſſume, or even accept, what no man or 
body of men can rightfully grant, to wit, a 
power that is arbitrary or injurious to others. 
And hence it neceſſarily follows, that all uſurpati- 
ons of ſuch powers, throughout the earth, with 
all actual or pretended covenants, truſts, or grants, 
for the inveſtiture or conveyance of ſuch illicit 
powers, are null and void on the execution: and 
that no man, or nations of men, can poſſibly be 
bound by any conſents or contracts, everſive of the 
laws of God and their own nature, of common 
_ and general equity, of eternal reaſon and 
tru 

I beg pardon, Sir, ſays Harry, for interrupting 
you once more; but you defire that I ſhould al- 
ways ſpeak my mind with freedom. You have 
delighted me greatly with the account. which you 
gave of the benefits and ſweets of Liberty, and of 
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its being _ the claim and birth-right of all 
men; and I wiſh to heaven that they had an equal 
enjoyment thereof. But this you know, Sir, is 
very far from being the caſe; and that this animat- 
ing fire, which ought to comfort all who come in- 
to the world, is now nearly extinguiſhed through- 
out the earth. | 

O Sir, if this divine, golden Jaw of liberty were 
obſerved, if all were reftrained from doing injury to 
any; what a heaven we ſhould ſpeedily have upon 
earth. The habit of ſuch a reſtraint would in time 
ſuppreſs every motion to evil. The weak would 
have the mightineſs of this law for their ſupport; 
the poor would have the benevolence thereof for 
their riches. Under the light and delightſome yoke 
of ſuch a reſtraint, how would induſtry be encou- 
raged, to plant and to multiply the vine and the 
fig-tree; how would benignity rejoice, to call 
neighbours and ſtrangers to come and fearleſsly 
partake of the fruits thereof, 

How has the ſacred name of all-benefiting Li- 


_ berty been perverted and profaned, by the mouths 


of madding demagogues at the head of their ſhout- 
ing rabble, who mean no other than a licentious 
unmuzzling from all reſtraint, that they may ra- 
vage and lay defolate the works and fruits of 
peace! 

But liberty, in your ſyſtem, is a real and eſſen- 
tial good; the only ſource, indeed, whence any 
good can ariſe, I ſee it, I revere it, it ſhines by 
its own light in the- evidence of your deſcription ! 

How is it then, Sir, that there are perſons fo 
blind, or fa bigotted againſt their own intereſts, 


and thoſe of their fellows, as to declaim with much 


energy and ſtudied argumentation againſt this di- 
vine, inheritable, and indefeaſible right (not of 
kings, as it ſhould ſeem) but of human kind? 
J lately happened in company with a number of 
diſcontentedly looking gentlemen, whom J ſuppoſed 
"a 
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to have been abettors of the late king James, and 
friends to the arrogating family of the Stewarts. 
Among them was one of ſome learning and great 
cleverneſs, and he paraded and ſhewed away, at a 
vaſt rate, concerning the divinely inherent right of 
monarchs, implicit ſubmiſſion, paſſive obedience, 
non-refiſtance, and what not. 

Our God, faid he, is one God; and the ſubſti- 
tutes of his Mightineſs ſhould reſemble himſelf; 
their power ought to be abſolute, unqueſtioned, 
and undivided” The ſun is his glorious repreſen- 
tative in the heavens; and monachs are his repreſen- 
tatives and mirrors upon earth, in whom he is 
pleaſed to behold the reflection of his own Majeſty. 

Accordingly we find, that the monarchs over 
his choſen people were of his ſpecial appointment; 
and that their perſons were rendered ſacred and 
awfully inviolable, by unction, or the ſhedding of 
hallowed oil upon them. Many miſcarriages and 
woful defaults are recorded of Saul, as a man; yet 
as a king, he was held perfect in the eyes of his 
people. What an unheſitating obedience, what a 
ſpeechleſs ſubmiſſion do they pay to all his be- 
heſts! Though he maſſacred their whole prieſthood, 
to a man, in one day, yet no murmur was heard 
no one dared to wag a tongue, and much leſs to 
lift a finger againſt the Lord's anointed. 

I own to you, Sir, that this laſt argument ſtag- 
gered me; ſuch an expreſs authority of the ſacred 
writings put me wholly to ſilence. Say then, my 
deareſt father, give me the benefit of your enlight- 
ening ſentiments on this head ; that I may know, 
on all occaſions, to give to all men an account of 
the political faith that is in me. 

It is extremely ſurpriſing, rejoined Mr. Fenton, 
that all our lay and cccleftaſtical champions for ar- 
bitrary power, who have raiſed ſuch a duſt, and 
kept ſuch a-coil about the divine, hereditary, and 
indefeaſible right of kings, and the ä 
| uty 
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duty of paſſive obedience in the ſubject; have 
founded their whole pile of argument and oratory, 
on the Divine appointment of the regal govern- 
ment of the Jews, as the perfect mode] and en- 
ſample, whereby all other ſtates are, in like man- 
ner, required to form their reſpective govern- 
ments. 

Now, if theſe champions had engaged on the 
oppolite fide of the queſtion, and had undertaken 
the argument againſt arbitrary power, they could 
not have done it more effectually, more concluſively, 
more unanſwerably, than by ſhewing that arbitrary 
power was the very evil fo diſpleaſing to the nature 
of God, that he exhibited his omnipotence in a ſe- 
ries of public and aſtoniſhing wonders, in order to 
deliver this very people from the grievance thereof; 
and more eſpecially, to proclaim to all nations and 


ages the deteſtation in which his eternal juſtice holds 


all lawleſs diſpenſations, all acts of ſovereign power 
that are not acts of protection. | 

Could theſe champions, again, have better en- 
forced the argument againſt arbitrary power, than 
by ſhewing that this people, ſo miraculouſly en- 
franchiſed, but now fat and wantonly kicking un- 
der the indulgence of their. God, had taking a 
loathing to the righteouſneſs of the diſpenſations of 
their deliverer, “ had rejected him,” as he affirms, 


from reigning over them;“ and had required a a 


King, like to the kings of the neighbouring nati- 
ons? the very eu from which God had redeemed 


their forefathers! | 


Could theſe champions, further, have better de- 
monſtrated the miſeries, the iniquities, the abomi- 
nations of fuch a government, than by reciting the 
expoſtulations, the tender and. earneſt remonſtran- 
ces of God himſelf, on the ſufferings that theſs 
rebels were about to bring upon themſelves from 
the enormities of an arbitrary and unlimited ſove- 
reignty? And laſtly, could they have better re- 

5 | commended, 
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commended, to the free and the virtuous, to ſtand 
out, to the death, againſt arbitrary oppreſſion, than 
by ſhewing the obſtinacy of theſe apoſtate Jews, 
when they anſwered to the compaſſionating expoſtu- 
lations of their God 


« a king, like all the nations, to rule over us,” 


Nothing, my Harry, can be more unaccounta- 
ble, more aſtoniſhing, than the perverſeneſs of that 


ſtiff- necked nation. 

They daily drank the bittereſt dregs of ſlavery; 
they had been galled by double chains; and had 
1 under an unprecedented tyranny and oppreſ- 
1 


on. They cried out to their God, and he miracu- 


louſly delivered them from the Jand of their miſery, 
and from the houſe of their bondage. Vet, on the 
firſt cravings of appetite, theſe foul-ſenſualized 
wretches defired to be returned to their chains and 


their fleſh-pots ; and longed to prom and gorman- 
dize in their old ſty. 


Hereupon God gave them fleſh and bread to the 


full; and he brought them into a land “ flowing 
with milk and honey,” and abounding with all 


the good things of this life. He made them a free 


and ſovereign people; diſcomfited their enemies 
before them; and informed their judges with his 
own ſpirit, for the diſpenſation ot righteouſneſs ; 
inſomuch that & every man fat under his own vine, 
« and did what was right ih his own eyes.” And 
yet they laſciviouſ] petitioned to be ſubjeRed to a 
ſtate of abſolute d eſpotif otiſm; and this, for no aſſigned 
reaſon, xk becauſe / was the faſhion : „Make us 
« 2 king to judge ud, like to all the nations around 
«KC us. 


Here God, in the ſame act, approves his attri- 


butes of mercy and reluctant juſtice to his erring 


creatures. He puniſhes their rebellion, by no 
greater a ſeverity than the grant of their requeſt. 
And the Lord ſaid unto Samuel, Hearken unto 
« the voice of the people in all that they ſay 3 
; « thee; 


« Nay, but we will have 
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« thee: for they have not rejected thee, but they 
et have rejected me, that I ſhould not reign over 
« them. Howbeit, proteſt ſolemnly unto them, 
e and ſhew them the manner of the king that ſhall 
« reign over them. 

« And Samuel told all the words of the Lord un- 
cc to the people that aſked of him a king. And he 
« faid, this will be the manner of the king that ſhall 
« reign over you: 

« He will take your ſons and appoint them for 
« himſelf, for his chariots, and to be his horſemen. 
« And ſome ſhall run before his chariots. And he 
« will appoint him captains over thouſands, and cap- 
« tains over fifties, and will ſet them to ear his 
« ground, and to reap his harveſt. And he will take 
« your daughters to be confectioners, and cooks, and 
« bakers. And he will take your fields, and your 
« vineyards, and your olive yards, even the beſt 
« of them. And he will take your men-ſervaats, 
and your maid-ſervants, and your goodlieſt young 
« men, and your aſſes, and put them to his work, 
« and ye ſhall be his ſervants. And ye ſhall cry 
<« out in that day, becauſe of your king, which ye 


„ ſhall have choſen you; and the Lord will not hear 


« you in that day. | 

« Nevertheleſs, the people refuſed to obey the 
« voice of the Lord and of Samuel; and they ſaid, 
« Nay, but we will have a king over us.” 

And now, Harry, what do you gather from all 
theſe ſacred authorities? I gather, Sir, anſwered 
Harry, from the expreſs and repeated declarations 
of holy writ, that whoever he be, whether ſove- 
reign or ſubject, who doth not wiſh that all men 
ſhould be limited or reſtrained from doing injury to 
any, is arebel to the will of the God of beneficence, 
and an enemy to the we/l-being of human kind. 

You have exclaimed Mr. F enton, you have, in 


a few words, ſpoke the whole of the matter. On 


what you have faid, hang all the law and the pro- 
phets. 
Again, 
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Again, my dear, continued Mr. Fenton, it is 
evident from the hiſtory, that the Jews themſelves 
did not pay the ſmalleſt regard to the divine here- 
cry right of kingſhip. Both David and Solomon, 
the ſecond and third in ſucceſſion, were eſtabliſhed 
on the throne in direct contradiction to ſuch pre- 
tended right. And on the ſucceſſion of Rehoboam, 
the fourth king, ten of the twelve tribes repented of 
their ſubmiſſion to an arbitrary monarchy, and re- 
quired the king to conſent to a limitation of his au- 
thority, and to enter into a contract with the peo- 


e. 
4 And they ſpake unto Rehoboam, ſaying, Thy 
« father —_ our yoke grievous: now there 
« make thou the grievous ſervice of thy father, 
« and his heavy yoke which he put upon us, light» 
« er, and we will ſerve thee.” 

But when Rehoboam, by the advice of his fleek- 
headed miniſtry, refuſed to covenant with the peo- 
ple, the ten tribes cried out, What portion have 


« ye in David? neither have we inheritance in the 


« fon of Jeſſe; to your tents, O Iſrael '“ And 
thus the ten tribes revolted from the N do- 
mination of the houſes of Saul and David. For as 


the facred text ſays, « The cauſe was from the 


« Lord.” | 
Now when theſe ten tribes ſent and called Jero- 
boam the fon of Nebat, and made him king over 
Iſrael; it is moſt evident, that they obliged him to 
limit the regal authority, and to covenant with them 
for the reſtoration and re-eſtabliſhment of their po- 
pular rights. For, in the fixth ſucceſſion, when 
Ahab fat upon the throne, the regal prerogative had 
not yet ſo far uſurped on the conſtitutional rights of 
the people, as to entitle Ahab to deprive his ſub- 
jects even of a garden for herbs. | 
„And Ahab ſaid unto Naboth, Give me thy 
« vineyard, that I may have i: for a garden of herbs, 
&« becauſe itis near uato my houſe; and I will give 


„ thee. 
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ce thee for it a better vineyard; or if it ſeems good 
ce to thee, I will give thee the worth of it in mo- 
« ney. But Naboth ſaid to Ahab, The Lord for- 
« pid that I ſhould give the inheritance of my fa- 
ce thers unto thee. So Ahab came to his houſe j 
« heavy diſpleaſed, becauſe Naboth had faid, I wilt 

« not give to thee the inheritance of my fathers : 

« and he laid him down upon his bed, and turned 

« away his face, and would eat no bread,” “ 

Here we ſee that the people of Iſrael had fo far 
recovered their originally inherent and hereditary 
rights, that the regal eſtate had not the er of 
wreſting, from any ſubject, ſo much as an herb- 
garden. | 

This was a mortifying circumſtance to royal ele- 
vation; but power is ſeldom unfruitful of expedi- 
ents. A method was found of rending away Na- 
both's property (without his conſent) under colour 
of the law to which he had conſented. He was falſely 
impeached, and forfeited his life and inheritance 
together. But God, by the ſignal puniſhment 
which he inflited, for this breach on the natural 
rights of his people, evinced to the world, how dear 
cy are in the eye of eternal 7 

ow depiorable then, my Harry, is the ſuppreſ- 
fion of theſe rights, now nearly univerſal through- 
out the earth | But when people, from their infancy, 
and from generation to generation, have been ha- 
bituated to bondage, oppreſſion, and ſubmiſſion ; 
without any tradition or memorial delivered down 
to them, of a happier or more equitable manner of 
life; they are accuſtomed to look on "themſelves, 
their poſſeſſions, and their progeny, as the rightful 
property of their rulers, to be diſpoſed of at plea- 
ſure; and they no more regret the want of Liberty 
that they never knew, than the blind born regret 
the want-of the light of the ſun. 
Before I give you this paper that I have in my | 
hand, this epitome or picture, in miniature, of the 
| incomparable | 
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incomparable beauties of the Britannic conſtitution, 
it may be requiſite to premiſe a few matters, 

Travellers, when they ſurvey a grand Egyptian 
pyramid, are apt to enquire by whom the ſtupen- 
dous pile was erected, and how long it hath ſtood 
the aſſaults of time. But when nothing of this can 
be developed, imagination runs back through anti- 
quity, without bounds; and thence contemplates 
an object, with peculiar veneration, that appears as 
it were to have had no beginning. 

Such a ſtructure is the conſtitution of Great Bri- 
tain! No records diſcover when it had a commence- 
ment; neither can any annals ſpecify the time at 
which it was not. 

William the Norman, above ſeven hundred years 
ago, on his entering into the original contract with 
the people, engaged to govern them according to 
the bone et approbatæ antique regni leges, the good, 
well approved, and ancient laws of the kingdom ; 
this conſtitution was therefore ancient, even in an- 
cient times. 

More than eighteen hundred years are now 
elapſed fince Julius Cæſar, in the ſixth book of his 
commentaries, bore teſtimony as well to the anti- 
quity as excellency of the ſyſtem of the laws of Bri- 
tain. He tells us, that the venerable order of the 
Druids, who then adminiſtered juſtice throughout 
Gaul, derived their ſyſtem of government from 
Britain; and that it was cuſtomary for thoſe who 
were defirous of being verſed in the ſaid ancient in- 
ſtitutions, to go over to Britain for that purpoſe. 

Czlar ſeems to recommend, while he ſpecihes, 
one of the laws that was then peculiar to the conſti- 
tut!,n of Britain. He tells you, that, if a woman 
was ſuſpected of the death of her huſband, ſhe was 
queſtioned thereupon with ſeverity © by her neigh - 
bours ;** and that, if ſhe was found guilty, ſhe was 
tied alive to a ſtake, and burned to death. The 
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very trial uſed in Britain, “ by a jury of neighbours,” 
to this day. | 

It is, hence, very obvious, that our Gothic an- 
ceſtors either adopted what they judged excellent in 
the Britiſh conſtitution, or rather Rreradded what 
was deemed to be excellent in their own, 

The people who went under the general name of 
Goths, were of many different, nations, who from 
the Northern, poured down on the more Southern 
parts of Europe. 

Their kings were, originally, chiefs or generals, 
appointed to lead voluntary armies, or colonies, for 
the forming of new ſettlements in foreign lands; 
and they were followed by a free and independent 


multitude, who had previouſly ſtipulated that they 


ſhould ſhare and enjoy the poſſeſſions which their 
valour ſhould conquer. ; 

Next to the general, in order, the officers or 
principal men of the army were attended, on ſuch 
expeditions, by their kinsfolk, friends, and depen- 
dents, who choſe to attach themſelves to their per- 
ſons and fortunes reſpectively; and ſuch attach- 
ments gave theſe officers great power and conſide- 
ration. | 


On their conqueſt or ſeizure of any track of 


country, a certain portion thereof was allotted to 
the general, for the maintenance of his perſon and 
houſehold. The general then divided the remainder 
among his officers, to hold of him, in fief, at the cer- 
tain ſervice of ſo many horſe or foot, well armed 
and provided, &c. and proportioned to the value 
and extent of the land aſſigned. And the ſaid offi- 
cers again, parcelled out the greateſt part of the ſaid 
poſſeſſions, among their reſpeQive followers, to 
hold of themſelves, in like manner and ſervice as 
they held of their general. 

On the 1 of a country, they ſeldom choſe 
to exterminate the natives or old inhabitants, but 
allotted to them alſo ſeparate remnants of the land 5 

an 
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and admitted them to the common and equal parti- 
cipation of ſuch laws or uſages as they brought 
from their own country, or choſe to adopt. 

Independent of the military ſervices above reſerv- 
ed, the prince, or chief, further reſerved the civil 
ſervice or perſonal attendance of his feudatory offi- 
cers, at certain times, and for certain terms, at his 
general or national court. This court was com- 
poſed of three eſtates, the prince, the nobles, and 
ſuch of the prieſthood, whether Pagan or Chriſtian, 
as held in fief from the prince; and from this national 
council our parliament took its origin. 

The feudal officers alſo, on their part, reſerved the 
like ſervice and perſonal attendance of their proper 
tenants and vaſſals, at their reſpective courts of ju- 
dicature. And for as much as, in ſuch courts, no 
civil or criminal ſentence could take place, till the 
voice of the judge was affirmed by the court, 
which conſiſted of ſuch as were peers, or equals to 
the party accuſed; from thence we derive our free, 
ancient, and facred inſtitution of juries. 

If we look back upon one of thoſe fief or feudal 
Kings, ſeated high on his throne, and encircled with 
all the enſigns of royalty; when we find him intitled 
the ſole proprietor of all the lands within his domi- 
nions ; when we hear his ſubjects acknowledge, 
that he alone is the fountain from whence are derived 
all poſſeſſions, rights, titles, diſtinctions, and dig- 
nities; enen we fee his moſt potent prefects and 
nobles, with lifted hands and bended knees, ſwearing 
fcalty at his feet; who would not take him for an 
arbitrary and moſt abſolute prince? 

Such a judgment, however, would have been 
very premature. No prince could be more limited. 
He had not the licence of doing hurt to the perſon 
or property of the meaneſt vaſſal throughout his do- 
minions. But was he the leſs powerful, think you, 
for being leſs abſolute? quite the contrary. While 
ne acted within the ſphere 7 his compact with tne 
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people, he acted in all the perſons and powers of 
the people. Though preſcribed with reſpect to 
evil, the extent of his beneficence was wholly un- 
confined. He was not dreaded indeed, but on that 
account, be was the more revered and beloved by 
his ſubjects. He was a part of themſelves; the 
principal member of their body. In him they be- 
held, with delight, their own dignity and ſtrength 
ſo gloriouſly repreſented ; and by being the proprie- 
tor of all their hearts, he became the maſter of all 
their hands. 

O, exclaimed Harry, who would wiſh, after 
this, to be unreſtrained from any kind of evil ? how 
frightful, how deteſtable is that power, which is 
not exerciſed in acts of benevolence alone! and 
all, who pleaſe, may be infinite in the ſtretch of a 
good-will. 

True, my dear, ſaid Mr. Fenton -I have 
now, continued he, given you the rough and un- 
formed rudiments of our 1. conſtitution. 
And here I deliver to you my little model of the 


finiſhed conſtruction thereof, as it now ſtands on 


the Revolution juſt atchieved by his preſent glori- 
ous majeſty king M iiliam. 
Your reading has informed you, and may fur- 
ther inform you, of the ſeveral ſteps and ſtruggles 
whereby this great buſineſs was finally effected. 
It was not ſuddenly brought to paſs; it was the 
work of many ages; while Britain, like Antæus, 
though often defeated, roſe more vigorous and 
reinforced from every foil. Of times long paſſed, 
what ſtupendous characters! what ſacred names! 
what watchſul councils! what bloody. effuſions ! 
what a people of heroes! what ſenates of ſages 
How hath the invention of nature been ftretched, 
how nave the veins of the valiant been <xhaulted, 
to form, ſupport, reform, and bring to maturity, 
this unexampled conſtitution, this coaleſcence and 
grand 
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grand effort of every human virtue, Britiſb Li- 
berty ! | 

[ Here follows Mr. Fenton's ſhort ſyſtem of the 
beauties and benefits of our conſtitution. But if 
the reader loves amuſement preferable to inſtruc- 


tion; he is at liberty to paſs it over, and proceed 
in the ſtory. ] 


The REGAL ESTATE. 


Tar king, in the conſtitution of Great Bri- 
tain, is more properly the king of, than a kin 


over the people, united to them, one of them, an 


contained in them. At the ſame time that he is 
acknowledged the head of their body, he is their 
principal ſervant or miniſter, being the deputee of 
cheir executive power. | 

His claim to the throne is not a claim, as of 
ſome matter of property or perſonal right; he doth 
not claim, but is claimed by the people in their 
parliament z and he is claimed or called upon, not 
to the inveſtiture of poſſeſſions, but the perfor- 
mance of duties. He is called upon to govern the 
people according to the laws by which they them- 
{ſelves have conſented to be governed; to cauſe 
juſtice and mercy to be diſpenſed throughout the 
realm; and to his utmoſt, to execute, protect, and 
maintain the laws of the goſpel of God, and the 
rights and liberties of all che people without diſ- 
ſtinction: and this he ſwears on the goſpel of God 
to perform. And thus, as all ethers owe allegi- 


ance to the king, the king himſelf oweth allegiance 
10 the conſtitutions 
The 


| 
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The exiſtence of a king, as one of the three 
eſtates, is immutable, indiſpenſible, and indefeaſi- 
ble: the conſtitution cannot ſubſiſt without a king. 
But then, his perſonal claim of poſſeſſion, and of 
hereditary ſucceſſion to the throne, is in ſeveral 
inſtances precarious and defeaſible: as in caſe of 
any natural ihcapacity to govern; or of an open 
avowal of principles tncompatible with the conſtituti- 
on; or in caſe of overt- acts demonſtrative of ſuch 
principles; or of any attempt to ſap, or overthrow 
a fundamental part of that ſyſtem, which. he was 
called in, and conſtituted, and has ſworn to main- 
tain. | 

Though the claim of all kings to the throne of 
Great Britain is a limited and defeaſible claim; 
yet the world can afford no rival, in power or glo- 
ry, to a conſtitutional ſovereign of theſe free domi- 
nions. 

For the honour of their own body, they have 
inveſted this their head with all poſſible illuſtration: 
he concentrates the rays of many nations. They 
have clothed him in royal robes, and circled his 
head with a diadem, and enthroned him on high; 
and they bow down before the mirror of their own 
majeſty. 

Neither are his the mere enſigns or external 
{hows of regency: he is inveſted alſo with powers, 
much more rea] than if they were abſolute, 

There are three capital prerogatives, with which 
the king is entruſted, which, at firſt fight, appear 
of fearful and dangerous tendency ; and which muſt 
infallibly and quickly end in arbitrary dominion, if 
they were not counterpoiſed and counteracted. 

_ His principal prerogative is to make war or 
peace, as alſo treaties, leagues, and alliances with 
foreign potentates. 

His ſecond prerogative is to nominate and ap- 
point all miniſters and ſervants of ſtate, all Judges 
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and adminiſtrators of juſtice, and all officers, civil 
or military, throughout theſe realms. 

His third capital prerogative is, that he ſhould 
have the whole executive power of the govern- 
ment of theſe nations, by his ſaid miniſters and 
officers, both civil and military. 

I might here alſo have added a fourt?. preroga- 
tive, which muſt have been capitally everſive of 
the conſtitution, had it not been limited in the ori- 
ginal truſt; I mean a power of granting pardon 
to criminals. Had this power been unreſtrained, 
all obligations to juſtice might be abſolved at the 
king's pleaſure. An evil king might even encou- 
rage the breach of law: he muſt, unqueſtionably, 
have diſpenſed with all illicit acts that were perpe- 
trated by his own orders; and this aſſurance of 
pardon muſt, as unqueſtionably, have encouraged 
all his miniſters and officers to execute his will, as 
the only rule of their obedience. 

But God, and our glorious anceſtors be praiſed! 
he is reſtrained from protecting his belt beloved 
miniſters, when they have effected, or 'even ima- 
gined the damage of the conſtitution. He is alſo 
Umited in appeals brought by the ſubject for mur- 
der or robbery. But on indictments in his own 
name, for offences againſt his proper perſon and 
government, ſuch as rebellion, inſurrection, riot, 
and breaches of the peace by murder, main, or 
robbery, &c, here he is at liberty to extend the 
arm of his mercy; foraſmuch as there are many 
Caſes ſo circumſtanced, ſo admiſſive of pitiable and 
palliating conſiderations, that ſummum jus, or 
ſtrict juitice, might prove ſumma injuria, or ex- 
treme injuſtice. | 

All pardonable offences are diſtinguiſhed by the 
title of “ crimina læſæ majeſtatis—t1ns againſt the 
King :” all unpardonable offences are diſtinguiſhed 
by the title of & crimina læſæ libertatis—fins againſt 
the conſtitution.” In the firſt caſe, the injury is 
| preſumed 
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preſumed to extend no further than to one or a 
few individuals; in the ſecond, it is charged as a 
fin againſt the public, againſt the collective body 
of the whole people. Of the latter kind are nui- 
ſances that may endanger the lives of travellers on 
the highway; but more capitally, any imagination, 
pfove by vert- act or evil advice, tending to change 
the nature or form of any one of the three eſtates ; 
or tending to velt the government, or the admi- 
niſtration thereof, in any one, or any two of the 
jaid eſtates, independent of the other; or tending 
to raiſe ſtanding armies, or to continue them in 
time of peace without the conſent of parliament; 
or tending to give any foreign ſtate an advantage 
over theſe realms by ſea or by land, &c. 

The king hath alſo annexed to his dignity many 
further very important powers and prerogati ves; 
though they do not ſo intimately interfere with 
the conſtitution, as the capital prerogatives above 
recited, 

He is firſt conſidered as the original proprietor 
of all the lands in theſe kingdoms; and he founds 
this claim, as well on the conqueſt by William 
the Norman, as by the limited kings or leaders oh 
our Gothic anceſtors, 

Hence it comes to paſs, that all lands, to which 
no ſubject can prove a title, are ſuppoſed to be in 
tneir original owner; and are therefore, by the 
conſtitution, veſted in the crown. On the fame 
principle, alſo, the king is intitled to the lands of 


all perſons who die without heirs; as alſo to the 


poſſeſſions of all who are convicted of crimes ſub- 
verſive of the conſtitution or public-weal. 

His perſon, while he is king or incluſive of the 
firſt eſtate, is conſtitutionally ſacred, and exempt- 
ed from all acts of violence or conſtraint. As one 
of the eſtates, alſo, he is conſtituted a corporation, 
and his Teſte-Meiplo, or written teſtimony, 
amounts to a matter of record. He alſo exerciſes, 

| at 
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at preſent, the independent province of ſupplying 
members to the ſecond eſtate, by new creation; a 
very large acceſſion to his original powers. Bi- 
ſhops alſo are now appointed and nominated by 
the king, another conſiderable addition to the roy- 


al prerogative. His is the ſole prerogative to coin 


or impreſs money, and to ſpecify, change, or de- 
termine the current value thereof: and for this 
purpoſe he is ſuppoſed to have reſerved, from this 
original grants of lands, a property in mines of 
gold and ſilver, which are therefore called royal- 
tles. | 

As he is one of the three conſtitutional eſtates, 
no action can lie againſt him in any court; neither 
can he be barred of his title by length of time or 
entry. And theſe illuſtrations of his dignity caſt rays 
of anfwerable privileges on his royal conſort, heir- 
apparent and eldeſt daughter. 

The king hath alſo ſome other inferior and con- 
ditional powers, ſuch as of inſtituting fairs. and 
markets; and of iſſuing patents for ſpecial or per- 
ſonal purpoſes, provided they ſhall not. be found 
to infringe on the rights of others. He is alſo en- 
truſted with the guardianſhip of the perfons and 
poſſeſſions of idiots and lunatics, without account. 

I leave his majeſty's prerogative of a negative 
voice in the legiſlature; as alſo his prerogative (or 
rather duty) frequently to call the two other eſtates 
to parliament, and duly to continue, prorogue,. 
and diſſolve the ſame; till I come to ſpeak of the 
three eſtates, when in ſuch parliament aſſembled. 

Here then we find, that a king of Great Bri- 
tain is, conſtitutionally, inveſted with every pow- 
er that can poſſibly be exerted in acts of benefi- 
cence. And that, while he continues to move 
within the ſphere of his benign appointment, he 
continues to be conſtituted the moſt worthy, molt 
mighty, and molt glorious repreſentative of Omni- 
botence upon earth. 
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In of the ſecond and third eſtate, I come 
naturally to conſider what thoſe reſtraints are, 
which, while they are preſerved inviolate, have fo 
happy a tendency to the mutual proſperity of prince 
and people | 


” 0 0 


Tue ARIS TOCRATICAL, or SECOND 
27 ESTATE. 


Tur Nobility, or ſecond eſtate, in the conſti- 
tution of Great Britain, is originally repreſenta- 
tive. The members were ennobled by tenure, and 
not by writ or patent; and they were holden in 
ſervice, to the crown and kingdom, for the reſpec- 
tive provinces, counties, or baronies, whoſe name 
they bore, and which they repreſented. 

A title to be a member of this ſecond eſtate, 
was from the beginning hereditary: the king could 
not anciently either create or defeat a title to no- 
bility. Their titles were not forfeitable, ſave by 
the judgments of their peers upon legal trial; and 
when any were ſo deprived, or happened to die 
without heirs, the ſuccefhon was deemed too im- 
portant to be otherwiſe filled, than by the concur- 
rence of the three eſtates, by the joint and ſolemn 
act of the Parliament, or Commune Concilium Reg- 


ni 


Theſe truths are atteſted by many ancient re- 
cords and parliamentary acts. And, although this 
moſt highly ennobling cuſtom was, at particular 
times, infringed by particular tyrants; it was in- 
violably adhered to by the beſt of our Engliſh 
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kings; and was obſerved even by the worſt, ex- 
cepting a few inſtances, till the reign of Henry 
VII. who wiſhed to give conſequence to the third 
eſtate, by deducting from the honours and powers 
of the ſecond. 
In truth, it is not to be wondered that any kings, 
who were ambitious of extending their own power, 
ſhould wiſh to break and weaken that of the nobi- 
lity, who had diſtinguiſhed themſelves, by ſo many 
glorious ſtands, for the maintenance of liberty and 
the conſtitution, more particularly during the 
reigns of John, Henry HI. the ſecond Edward, 
and ſecond Richard. N 
Till Harry VII. the nobles were looked upon as 
: ſo many viſlars whereon the people reſted their 
rights. Accordingly we find that, in the coalition 
or grand compact between John and the collective 
body of the nation, the king and people jointly 89 
agree to confide to the nobles, the ſuperintendance 
of the execution of the great charter, with autho- 
rity to them and their ſueceſſors, to enforce the 
due performance of the covenants therein com- 
priſed. | 
What an illuſtrating diſtinction muſt it have 
been, when patriot-excellence alone (approved be- 
fore the country in the field or the council) could 
give a claim to nobility, and compel, as it were, 
the united eſtates of king, lords, and commons, 
to call a man up to a ſecond ſeat in the govern- 
ment and ſteerage of the nation. i 
Such a preference muſt have proved an unre- 
mitting incitement to the cultivation and exerciſe. 
of every virtue; and to ſuch exertions, atchieve- 
ments, and acts of public beneficence, as ſhould 
draw a man forth to fo ſhining a point of light, 
and ſet him like a gem in the gold of the conſtitu- 
tion, 
The crown did not, at once, aſſume the inde- 
pendent right of conferring nobility. Henry _ 
| r 
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firſt omitted to call ſome of the barons to parlia- 
ment who were perſonally obnoxious to him, and 
he iſſued his writs or written letters to ſome others 
who were not barons, but from whom he expected 
greater conformity to arbitrary meaſures. Theſe 
writs, however, did not ennoble the party till he 
was admitted, by the ſecond eſtate, to a ſeat in 
parliament; | neither was ſuch - nobility, by writ, 
hereditary. 

To ſupply theſe defects, the arbitrary miniſtry 
of Richar U. invented the method of ennobling 
by letters patent, at the king's pleaſure, whether 
for years, or for life, or in ſpecial or general tail, 
or in fee- ſimple to a man and his heirs at large. 
This prerogative, however, was thereafter, in 
many inſtances, declined and diſcontinued, more 
8 by the conſtitutional king Harry the 
Vth, till meeting with no oppoſition from the 
other two eſtates, it has ſucceſſively deſcended, 
from Henry VII. on nine crowned heads, through 
a preſcription of near a century and a half. 

Next to the king, the people have allowed to 
their peerage, ſeveral privileges of the moſt un- 
common and illuftrious diſtinction. Their Chriſ- 
tian names, and the. names that deſcended to them 
from their anceſtors are abſorbed by the name 
from whence they take their title of honour, and 
by this they make their ſignature in all letters and 
dgeds. Every temporal peer of the realm is deem- 
ed. a kinſman to the crown. Their depoſition on 
their honour is admitted in place of their oath, ſave 
where they perſonally preſent themſelves as witneſ- 
ſes of facts; and ſaving their oaths of allegiance, 
ſupremacy, and abjuration. Their perſons are at all 
times exempted from arreſts, except in criminal 
caſes. A defamation of their character is highly 
puniſhable, however true the facts may be, and de- 
ſerving of cenſure. During ſeſſion of parliament, 
all actions and ſuits at law againſt peers are ſuſ- 

. pended. 
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In preſentments or indictments by 
zuries, and on impeachments by the houſe of com- 
mons, peers are to be tried by their peers alone; | 
for in all criminal caſes, they are privileged from 
the juriſdiction of inferior courts, excepting on 
appeals for murder or robbery. Peers are alſo ex- 
empted from ſerving on inqueſts. And, in all civil 
caſes, where a peer is plaintiff, there muſt be two 
or more knights impannelled on the jury.. | | 
| The biſhops, or ſpiritual lords, have privilege [1 
of parliament, but have not the above privileges | 
of perſonal nobility. In all criminal” caſes, ſaving | 
attainder and impeachment, they are: to be tried 
by a petit jury. Moreover biſhops do not vote, ia 
the houſe of lords,. on. the trial of any perſon tor 
a Capita] crime. 

All the temporal and fpiritual nobles that com- 
pole the houſe of lords, however different in their 
titles and degrees of nobility, are called peers 
(pares) or equals ; becauſe their voices are admit- 
ted as of equal value, and that the vote of a bi- 

| ſhop or baron (ſhall be equivalent to that of an 
archbiſhop or duke. 

The capital privilege (or rather prerogative) of the 
houſe of peers conſiſts in their being the ſupreme court 
of judicature, to whom the final deciſion of all civil 

cCauſes are confided and referred, in the laſt reſort. 

This conſtitutional privilege is a weighty coun- 
terpoiſe to his majeſty's ſecond prerogative of ap- 
pointing the adminiſtrators of juſtice throughout 
the nation; foraſmuch as judges (who are imme- 

diately under the influence of the crown) are yet 
intimidated from infringing, by any ſentence, on 
the laws or conſtitution of theſe realms, while a 
judgment ſo highly ſuperior to their own im- 
pends. | 

The ſecond great privilege of the houſe of peers 
conſiſts in their having the ſole judicature of all 
impeachments commmenced and proſecuted by the 

| Rs commons. 
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commons. And this again, is a very weighty 
counterpoiſe to his majeſty's third prerogative of 
the executive government of theſe nations by his 
miniſters, ſince no miniſter can be fo great, as not 
juſtly to dread the coming under a judgment, from 
which the mightineſs of his royal maſter canno 
protect him. | 
The third capital privilege of the houſe of peers 

ſubſiſts in their ſhare, or particular department of 
rights, in the legiſlature. This extends to the 
framing of any bills, at their pleaſure, for the pur- 
poſes of wool government; ſaving always to the 
commons their incommunicable right of granting 
taxes or ſubſidies to be levied on their conſtituents. 
But, on ſuch bills, as on all others, the houſe of 
lords have a negative; a happy counterpoiſe to the 
power both of king and commons, ſhould demands 
on the one part, or bounties on the other, exceed 
what is requiſite. 99 

The change of the ancient Modus, in conferring 
nobility, has not hitherto, as I truſt, been of any 
conſiderable detriment to the weal of the people. 
But ſhould ſome future majeſty, or rather ſome fu- 
ture miniſtry, entitle folk to a voice in the ſecond 
eſtate, on any conſideration, ſave that of eminent 
virtue and patriot- ſervice; might it be poſſible that 
ſuch miniſters ſhould take a further ſtride, and con- 
fer nobility for actions deſerving of infamy ; ſhould 
they even covenant to grant ſuch honours and dig- 
nities, in lieu of ſervices ſubverſive of the conſtitu · 
tion; a * of ſuch a peerage muſt either prove 
too light to effect any public benefit, or heavy 
enough to effect the public perdition. | 


THE 
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TE DEMOCRATICAL, ox THIRD 
ESTATE, 


Tur ELzcriox of commoners, to be immedi- 
ate truſtees and apt repreſentatives of the people in 
parliament, is the hereditary and indefeaſible privi- 
lege of the people. It is the privilege which they 
accepted, and which they retain, in exchange of 
their original inherent and hereditary right of ſitting 
with the king and peers IN PERSON, for the guar- 
dianſhip of their own liberties, and the inſtitution of 
their own laws. | | 

Such repreſentatives, therefore, can never have 
it in their power to give, delegate, or extinguiſh 
the whole or any part of the people's inſeparable and 
unextinguiſhable ſhare in the legiſlative power; nei- 
ther to impart the ſame to any one of the other eſ- 
tates, or to any perſons or perſon whatever, either 
in or our of parliament. Where plenipotentiaries 
take upon them to aboliſh the authority of their own 
principles; or where any ſecondary agents attempt 
to defeat the power of their primaries; ſuch agents 
and plenipotentiaries defeat their own commiſſion, 
and all the powers of the truſt neceſſarily revert to 
the conſtituents. . | 

The perſons of theſe temporary truſtees of the 
people, during their ſeſſion, and for fourteen days 
before and after every meeting, adjournment, pro- 
rogation, and diſſolution of parliament, are equally. 
exempted, with the perſons of peers, from arreſts 
and dureſs of every fort. 

They are alſo, during their ſeſſion, to have rea- 
dy acceſs to the king or houſe of lords, and to ad- 
dreſs or confer with them on all occaſions. | 

No member of the houſe of commons no. more 
than of the houſe of peers, ſhall ſuffer, or be — 
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oned, or compelled to witneſs or anſwer, in any 
court or place whatſoever, touching any thing ſaid 
or. done by himſelf or others in parliament ; in order 
that perfect freedom of ſpeech and action may leave 
nothing undone for the public weal. 

They have alſo, during ſeſſion, an equal power 
with the houſe of lords, to puniſh any who ſhall 
preſume to traduce their dignity, or detract from 
the rights or privileges of any member of the 
houſe. | 

The. commons form a court of judicature, diſ- 
tint from the judicature of the houſe of lords. 
Theirs is the peculiar privilege to try and adjudge 
the legality of the election of their own members. 
They may fine and confine their own members, as 
well as others, for delinquency or offence againſt 
the honour of their houſe. But in all other matters 
of judicature, they are merely a court of inquiſition: 
and preſentment, and not a tribunal of definitive 


judgment. 


In this reſpect, however, they are extremely for- 
midable. They conſtitute the grand inqueſt of the 
nation; for which great and good purpoſe they are 
fuppoſed to be perfectly qualified by a perſonal 


knowledge of what hath been tranſacted throughout 


the ſeveral ſhires, cities, and boroughs, from whence 
they aſſemble, and which they repreſent. 

Ora and above their inquiry into all public grie- 
vances, wicked miniſters, tranſgreſſing magiſtrates, 
corrupt judges and juſticiaries, who ſell, — or 
delay juſtice; evil counſellors of the crown, who 
attempt or deviſe the ſubverſion or alteration of any 
part of the conſtitution; with all ſuch overgrown 
malefactors as are deemed above the reach of infe- 
rior courts; come under the particular cognizance 
of the commons to be by them impeached, and pre- 
ſented for trial at the bar of the houſe of lords.. And 
theſe inquiſitory and judicial powers of the two 
houſes, from which no man under the crown can be 
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exempted, are deemed a ſufficient allay and coun- 
terpoiſe to the whole executive power of the king, 
by his miniſters. 

The legiſlative department of the power of the 
commons is in all reſpects co-equal with that of the 
peers. They frame any bills at pleaſure for the 
purpoſes of good government. They exerciſe a 
right, as the lords alſo do, to propoſe and bring in 
bills, for the amendment or repeal of old laws, as 
well as for the ordaining or inſtitution of new ones. 
And each houſe, alike, hath a negative on all bills 
that are framed and paſſed by the other. 

But the capital, the incommunicable, privilege of 
the houſe of commons, ariſes from that holy truſt 
which their conſtituents repoſe in them; whereby 
they are impowered to borrow from the people a 
ſmall portion of their property, in order to reſtore 
it, threefold in'the advantages of peace, equal go- 
vernment, and the encouragement of trade, induſ- 
try, and the manufactures. 5 5 
To impart any of this truſt, would be a breach of 
the conſtitution; and even to abuſe it, would be a 
felonious breach of common honeſty. 
| By this fundamental truſt, and incommunicable 
privilege, the commons have the fole power over 
the money of the people; to grant or deny aids, ac- 
cording as they ſhall judge them either requiſite or 
unneceflary to the public ſervice. Theirs is the 
province, and theirs alone, to inquire and judge of 
the ſeveral occaſions for which ſuch aids may be 
required, and to meaſure and appropriate the ſums 
to their reſpective uſes. Theirs alſo is the fole pro- 
vince of framing all bills or laws for the impoling 
of any taxes, and of appointing the means of levy- 


ing the ſame upon the people. Neither may the 


firſt or ſecond eſtate, either king or peerage, pro- 
pound or do any thing relating to theſe matters, that 
may any way interfere. with the proceedings of the 
commons; ſave in their negative or aſſent to ſuch 


bills, 
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bills, when preſented to them, without addition, 
deduction, or alteration of any kind. 

After ſuch like aids and taxes have been levied 
and diſpoſed of, the commons have the further right 
of inquiring and examining into the application of 
ſaid aids; of ordering all accounts relative thereto to 
be laid before them; and of cenſuring the abuſe or 
miſapplication thereof. 

The royal aſſent to all other bills is expreſſed by 
the terms, Le roy le veut the king wills 
it:“ but when the commons preſent their bills of 
aid to his majeſty, it is anſwered, « Le roy remer- 
« cier ſes loyal ſujects, et ainſi le veur——the king 
“ thanks his loyal ſubjects, and ſo willeth.” An 


expreſs acknowledgment, that the right of granting 


or levying monies, for public purpoſes, lies ſolely, 
inherently, and incommunicably, in the people, and 
their repreſentatives, 

This capital privilege of the commons conſtitutes 


the grand counterpoiſe to the king's principal pre- 


rogative of making peace or war; for, how impor- 
tant muſt a warlike enterpriſe prove, without mo- 
ney, which makes the ſinews thereof! And thus 
the people and their repreſentatives ſtill retain in 
their hands the grand momentum of the conſtitution, 
and ofall human affairs. | 

Diſtinguiſhed repreſentatives! Happy people! 
immutably happy, while worthily repreſented. 

As the fathers of the ſeveral families throughout 
the kingdom, nearly and tenderly comprize and re- 
preſent the perſons, cares, and concerns, of their 
reſpective houſeholds ; ſo theſe adopted fathers im- 
mediately repreſent, and intimately concentrate, the 
perſons and concerns of their reſpective conſtituents, 
and in them the collective body or ſum of the nation. 
And while theſe fathers continue true to their adopt- 
ing children, a ſingle ſtone cannot lapſe from the 
great fabric of the conſtitution. 


THE. 


”'s - ec ub pu — we P - 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 250 


Tart THREE ESTATES in ParLIamENT. 


| W ITH the king, lords, and commons, in par- 
liament aſſembled, the people have depoſited their 
legiſlative or abſolute power, in truſt, for their 
whole body; the ſaid king, lords, and commons, 
when ſo aſſembled, being the great repreſentative 
of the whole nation, as if all the people were then 
convened in one general aſſembly. 
As the inſtitution, repeal, and amendment of 
laws, together with the redreſs of public grievances 
and offences, are not within the capacity of any of 
the three eſtates diſtinct from the others; the He- 
quent holding of parliaments is the vital food, with- 
out which the conſtitution cannot ſubſiſt. ; 
The three eſtates originally, when aſſembled in 
parliament, fat together conſulting in the open field. 
Accordingly, at Running Mead, five hundred years 
ago, king John paſſed the great charter (as therein 
is exprefled) by the advice of the lords ſpiritual and 
temporal, by the advice of ſeveral commoners, (by 
name recited) et aliorum fidelium, and of others his 
faithful people. And, in the twenty-firſt clauſe of 
the ſaid charter, he covenants, that, „for having 
tc the common council of the kingdom to aſſeſs aids, 
« he will cauſe the lords ſpiritual and temporal to 
ce be ſummoned by his writs; and moreover, that 
« he will cauſe the principal commoners, or thoſe 
« whoheld from him in chief, to be generally ſum- 
© moned to ſaid parliaments by his ſheriffs and 
« bailiffs,” | | 
In the ſaid aſſemblies, however, the concourſe 
became ſo great and diſorderly, and the conteſts 
frequently ſo high between the ſeveral eſtates, in 
aſſertion of their reſpective prerogatives and privi- 
| leges; 
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leges; that they Judged it more expedient to fit 
e 


apart, and ſeparately to exerciſe the offices of their 
reſpective departments. 
As there is no man or ſet of men, no claſs or 


corporation, no village or city, throughout the 


kingdom, that is not repreſented by theſe their de- 
legates in parliament ; this great body-politic, or 
repreſentative of the nation, conſiſts, like the body- 
natural, of a head and ſeveral members, which, 
being endowed with different powers for the exer- 
ciſe of different offices, are yet connected by one 
main and common intereſt, and actuated by one /ife 
or ſpirit of public reaſon, called the /aws. | 
n all ſteps of national import, the king is to be 
conducted by the direction of the parliament, his 
great national council; a council, on whom it 
is equally incumbent to conſult for the king with 
whom they are connected, and for the people by 
whom they are delegated, and whom they repreſent. 
Thus the king is, conſtitutionally, to be guided by 
the ſenſe of the parliament, and the parliament alike 
is, conſtitutionally, to be guided by the general 
ſenſe of the people. The two eſtates in parliament 
are the conſtituents of the king; and the people, 
mediately or immediately, are the conſtituents of 
the two eſtates in parliament. 
Nov, while the three eſtates act diſtinctly, with- 
in their reſpective departments, they affect and are 
reciprocally affected by each other. This action 
and re- action produces that general and ſyſtematic 
controul Which, like conſcience, pervades and ſuper- 
intends the whole, checking and prohibiting evil 
from every part of the conſtitution. And, from 


this confinement of every part to the rule of right 


* * ariſeth the great /aw of liberty ta all. 
or inſtance: the ru has the ſole prerogative 


of making war, &c. But then the means are 


tives. 
Wh Again : 


in the hands of the people, and their repreſenta- 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY, 261 


Again: to the king is committed the whole ex- 
ecutive power. But then the miniſters of that 
power are accountable to a tribunal, from which 
| . criminal has no appeal or deliverance to look 

for. 

a= : to the king is committed the cogniſance 
of all cauſes. But, ſhould his judges or juſtici- 
aries pervert the rule of righteouſneſs, an inquiſi- 
tion, impeachment, and trial impends, from whoſe 
Judgment the judges cannot be exempted. 

Again: the king hath a negative upon all bills, 


whereby his own prerogatives are guarded from in- 


vaſion. But, ſhould he refuſe the royal aſſent to 
bills tending to the general good of the ſubject, 
the commons can alſo with-hold their bills of 
aſſeſſment, or annex the rejected bills to their bill 
of aids; and they never failed to paſs in ſuch agree- 
able company. | 

Laſtiy: to the king is committed the right of 
calling the two eſtates to parliament, But ſhould 
he refuſe ſo to call them, ſuch a refuſal would be 
deemed © an abdication of the conſtitution 3” and 
no one need be told, at this day, that “ an ab- 
« dication of the conſtitution is an abdication of the 
„ throne.” 

Thus, while the king acts in conſent with the 
parliament and his people, he is limitleſs, irreſiſti- 
ble, omnipotent upon earth; he is the free wielder 
of all the powers of a free and noble people, a king 
throned over all the kings of the children of men. 
But ſhould he attempt to break bounds, ſhould he 
caſt for independence; he finds himſelf hedged 
in and ſtraitened on every fide; he finds himſelf 
abandoned by all his powers, and juſtly left to a 
ſtate of utter impotence and inaction, 

Hence is imputed to the ſovereign head, in the 
conſtitution of Great Britain, the high and divine 
attribute, the king can do no wrong; for he is ſo 
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circumſcribed from the poſſibility of tranſgreſſion, 
that no wrong can be permitted to any king in the 
conſtitution. 

While the king is thus controuled by the lords 
and the commons ; while the lords are thus con- 
trouled by the commons and the king; and while 
the commons are thus controuled by the other two 
eſtates, from attempting any thing to the prejudice 
of the general welfare; the three eſtates may be 
aptly compared to three pillars, divided below at 
equi-diſtant angles, but. united and ſupported at top, 
merely by the bearing of each pillar againſt the 
others. Take but any one of theſe pillars away, 
and the other two muſt inevitably tumble. But 
while all act on each other, all are equally counter- 
ated, and thereby affirm and eſtabliſh the general 
frame. 

How deplorable then would it be, ſhould this 
elaborate ſtructure of our happy conſtitution, within 
the ſhort period of a thouſand years hence, poſſibly 
in half the time, fall a prey to effeminacy, puſilla- 
nimity, venality, and ſeduction; like ſome ancient 
oak, the lord of the foreſt, to a pack of vile worms 
that lay gnawing at the root; or like Egypt, be 
contemptibly deſtroyed © by lice and locuſts !” ? 

Should the morals of our conſtituents ever come 
to be debauched ; conſent, which is the ſalt of li- 
berty, would then be ccrrupted, and no falt might 
be found wherewith it could be ſeaſoned, Thoſe 
who are inwardly the ſervants of fin; muſt be out- 
wardly the ſervants of influence. Each man would 
then be as the Trojan horſe of old, and carry the 
enemies of his country within his boſom. Our 
own appetites would then induce us to betray our 
own intereſts; and ſtate policy would feize us by 
the hand of our luſts, and lead us “ a willing ſacri- 
« fice to our own perdition.” 

Should it ever come to paſs, that corruption, 
like a dark and low hung miſt, ſhould ſpread from 


man 
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man to man, and cover theſe lands : ſhould a ge- 
neral diſſolution of manners prevail: ſhould vice 
be countenanced and communicated by the leaders 
of faſhion: ſhould it come to be propagated. by 
miniſters among legiſlators, and by the legiſlators 
among their conſtituents : ſhould guilt lift up its 
head without fear of reproach, and avow itſelf 
in the face of the ſun, and laugh virtue out of 
countenance by force of numbers : ſhould public 
duty turn public ſtrumpet : ſhould ſhops come to 
be advertiſed, where men may diſpoſe of their ho- 
nour and honeſtly at ſo much per ell: ſhould public 
markets be opened for the purchaſe of conſciences, 
with an „O yes! We bid moſt to thoſe who ſet 
« themſelves, their truſt, and their country, to 
« fale:”—Tf ſuch a day, I fay, ſhould ever arrive, 
it would be doomſday, indeed, to the virtue, to the 
liberty, and conſtitution of theſe kingdoms! It 
would be the ſame to Great Britain, as it would 
happen to the univerſe, ſhould the laws of coheſion 
| ceaſe to operate, and all the parts be diffipated, 
whoſe orderly connection now forms the beauty 
and common wealth of nature. Want of ſanity 
in the materials can never be ſupplied by any art in 
the building A conſtitution of public freemen 
can never conſiſt of private conſtitutes, | | 
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CH AP. XVII. 
THE HISTORY OF A REPROBATE. 


I KNOW not, Gentlemen, ſaid he, who my 
parents were. I was found, when an infant, 
wrapped in rags on a cobler's bulk, in Weſtmin- 
ſter. The pariſh-officers ſent me to the poor- 
houſe ; and when I was capable of inſtruction, they 
ſent me to the charity- ſchool. 
| When I had learned to read and write, I was 
- bound, for a ſervant, to Mr. Skinner, a neighbour - 
ing attorney. My miſtreſs grew fond of me ; ſhe 
was a very holy woman ; ſhe taught me my prayers 
and catechiſm, and made me read to her every 
night, and repeat chapters and pſalms, till I had 
nearly got-half the Bible by rote. 
As my maſter uſed to ſend me on many errands 
and meſſages, and to entruſt me with little matters 
of money on ſuch occaſtons, on Gading me always 
punctual and honeſt to him, he began to love me 
almoſt as much as my good miſtreſs did. 
But now came on my firſt falling away from all 
goodneſs. I was about twelve years old, when, in 
a curſed hour, my maſter ſent me to a diſtant part 
of the town, with a bill to pay ſome money, and 
bring to him back the change. The change 
amounted to about four pounds in glittering ſilver. 
It appeared a mint of money. I never had been in 
poſſeſſion of ſo large a heap; and I ſighed, and 
ſaid to myſelf, How blefizd muſt they be who are 
® become the rich owners of fo much money ! Then 
5 ſome one ſeemed to whiſper me, that I was the 
f owner; and again ſome one ſeemed to whiſper me, 
| that 
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that T was not the owner. Then I would go for- 
ward toward my maſter ; and again I would ſtop 
and go aſide. Then I would thruſt my hand into 
my pocket, and feel the greatneſs of my treaſure, 
then turn to the wall, and lay the brightneſs of it 
before my eyes. Then I would run a piece off, as 
hurried away by the force of the temptation ; and 
again I would delay, and ſtop, and turn, and ſtrive 
to force myſelf homeward. Till, what with doubt- 
ing and Laying: and ſtruggling off and on, and 
1 and forward, I conſidered, that if 

went home, I ſhould now get nothing but blame 
and beating; and ſo I took a head, and ran into the 
country as faſt as my feet could carry me. 

As I ran myſelf out of breath, from time to time, 
I would look back and look back, and run on and 
run on, in the thought that my maſter, or ſome one 
from him, was at my heels. But often fince, I 
have reflected, and was perſuaded in my mind, 
that my kind maſter and miſtreſs had not the leaſt 
ſuſpicion of me, but rather inquired and ſorrowed 
after me, as being murdered or kidnapped from 
them; and this alſo was, at times, a great grief 
of heart to me. 

When I was quite tired and jaded, and night 
came on, I turned up to a ſorry kind of an inn, 
or rather alehouſe, which I happened to be near. 
But, as I feared every thing, I had the cunning to 
conceal my treaſure, and taking a penny from my 
pocket, I begged the woman of the houſe, for 
that and charity's ſake to give me a little bread and 
milk, and ſome hole to lie in. 

Having finiſhed my ſupper, I was ſhewn to a 
kind of hovel under the ſtairs, where, throwing 
myſelf on ſome ſtraw with a piece of a blanket 
over me, I fell faſt as a rock. Awakening how- 
ever, about midnight, or ſomewhat after, and 
ſeeing all dark about me, and no creature near 
hand; I began to tremble greatly; and then I 

Vor. II. "oY * wiſhed 


have got. Then, diving into my pocket, he pulled 
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wiſhed to ſay my prayers, but I did not dare to 
pray; and fo I lay ſweating and trembling, and 
trembling and ſweating, till the dawning of the 
day brought ſome relief to my ſpirits. 

Having breakfaſted at the coſt of a ſecond penny, 
J ſet out, though not with my former ſpeed ; for 
reflecting that T had not my livery on, but a ſmall 
frock-coat, I was under the leſs fear of being 
known. However, I puſhed on as well as I was 
able, wanting ſtill to get as far from danger as poſ- 
ſible. And indeed I hoped, by going on ſtill far- 
ther and farther, to get away from my own fears 
and from my own couſcience, | 

O Gentlemen ! what miſery did I not endure at 
that ſeaſon ? The truſt I had in my treaſure began 
now to abate, the dread of loſing it alſo brought 
new troubles upon me; peace was baniſhed from 
within me; and without there was no place whereto 
I might fly for reſt, | 

On the fifth morning of my travels, having ex- 
pended what halfpence and ſmall filver 1 had; I 
took out half a crown, and offered it to the man of 
the houſe, defiring him to return what was over 
the reckoning. As he took it, he gave me a look 
that I thought went through me, = continuing to 
ſtare me in the face, he 13 me ſo, that ] was 
conſtrained to turn aſide. He gave me the change, 
however, and I ſet forward on my journey, all 
trembling, and apprehending I knew not what. 

I had not gone above a mile, when, meeting a 
dirty road, I turned over a ſtile that led to a path 
through the fields. Here I walked on a little way, 
when, turning, I ſaw my landlord making long 
itrides after me; whereupon my heart beat, and 
my knees grew ſo weak under me, that I ſtood as 
ſtill as a ſtone. 

He came quickly up with me, and ſeizing rae by 
the neck, he caſt me on my back. Ha! you 
young rogue, fays he, let us ſee what money you 


out 


%. 
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out the whole ſtock in which I truſted for happineſs. 
O, you little dog of a villain, from whom have 


you ſtolen all this treaſure ? But I muſt go and re- 
turn it to the right owner. O, good Sir, good Sir, 


I roared out, will you not leave me a little? ever 
ſo little, dear Sir, to keep me from ſtarving? But 


he was deaf to my cries and prayers, and away he | 


went, 


Hope, the laſt comfort of the miſerable, now 


forſook me. I curſed, at my heart, the day on 
which I was born; and J lay a long time, as one 
who had no uſe for limbs, or any farther way to 
trave] upon earth. At length I broke out into 


ſhouts and a great guſh of tears, and having got ' 
ſome eaſe by venting my ſorrows, I roſe, by a kind 


of inſtinct, and went on I knew not whither. 


Growing hungry after noon, I would willingly 


have begged the charity of paſſengers ; but this I 
did not dare to do, for fear they ſhould aſk me 
whence I came, and who I was, and whereto I was 
going; queſtions to which I could give no very 
honeſt anſwer. So I bore my hunger as well as I 
could, till coming at night to a hovel where a far- 
mer kept his pigs, I made way for myſelf among 
them, and ſlept in the ſtraw till morning. 

The day following, as I paſſed flowly and half 
famiſhed through a ſmall village, my eye catched 


at a penny-loaf that lay on a little ſhop-window 


which jutted into the ſtreet. I looked here and 
there, and peered into the ſhop, and was juſt go- 
ing to ſeize the ready and tempting ſpoil ; when 
ſomething whiſpered at my heart, Do not touch it 
for your life, ſtarve, ſtarve rather than offer to ſteal 
any more; and fo | tore myſelf away, and runnin 
as faſt as I could, for fear of turning back, I at lat 
got clear off from the reach of this temptation. 
When I had travelled ſomething farther, I got 


into an inclofed country, where there were nedges 


on every ſide, with plenty of haws and brainble- 
2 | berries 


268 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


berries on every buſh. And here I filled my belly 
with berries to ſerve me for dinner; and I ſtuffed 
my pockets with haws againſt I ſhould want. Upon 
this I grew wonderful glad that I had not taken the 
| loaf; and peace again began to come upon my mind; 
and, about night-fall, having reached a copſe on 
one fide of the road, I crept like a hare, under 
the ſhelter of the buſhes ; I then ſupped upon my 
haws, after which I kneeled down, and half ven- 
tured at a prayer to God ; and gathering up in my 
form, I ys happily till morning. 

Having lived thus for ſome days, I came into an 
open country, where there was ſcarce any path, 
nor any haw or berry within many a mile. I now 
began to grow ſick and faint with hunger; and 
again my ſickneſs went off, and I became fo greedy 
and ravenous, that I was ready to eat my own fleſh 
from the bones. Soon after, i foied, at a diſtance, 
a confuſed heap, of ſomething at the root of a great 
tree that grew in the open fields. I made up to it 
in expectation of I knew not what; and found an 
old beggar-man faſt aſleep in his patched cloak, with 
a bundle of ſomewhat lying beſide him. | 

Inſtantly I opened his little baggage, when to my 
inexpreſſible tranſport, a large luncheon of brown 
bread, with ſome halfpence, ſtruck my eyes. I 
did not heſitate a moment about ſeizing the bread ; 
for I could no more withſtand the cravings of my 
appetite at the time, than I could withſtand a tor- 
rent ruſhing down a hill. Having appeaſed my 
ſtomach, I began to demur about what I ſhould do 
with the remainder of the bread, and felt a motion 
or two inclining me to leave it behind me. But, 
« no, ſaid I to myſelf; this is all the bread that 
c have, or may ever have during life, and I know 
cc not where to get a bit in the whole world; be- 
« fide, I do this man no harm in taking it away, 
« ſince I leave him money enough wherewith to 
cc buy more,” S0 I put the bread in my pocket, 


and 
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and went on my way, leaving behind me about four 
or five pence in the wrapper. | | 

I had not gone far, however, before I ſaid to myſelf 
again, © This man is a beggar by trade, and gets 
te halfpence from every paſſenger that goes the road. 
« But alas, no one living has any pity upon me; 
« and ſo to ſtarve alive, or take the money, is all 
“ the queſtion.” So ſaying, or ſo thinking, I 
went back on tiptoes, and ſtooping and ſeizing my 
prey, I flew away like lightning. 

As ſoon as I had got out of the reach and fight 
of the poor man, the firſt motion I felt was the joy 
of having fuch a prize ; but I had not gone far till 
this joy was much abated, my ſighs began to heave, 
and niy tears to flow apace. | 

That night, I took up my lodging in a waſte. 
hut that lay a little way off the road. But though, 
as I thought, I had plenty of bread, and money 
enough about me; yet I found myſelf exceeding 
heavy, and J was not able to pray, as I did the 
foregoing nights. 

During all this time, I neither knew where J 
was, nor whereto I was going, nor any thing more 
of my travels than that I came from London.— 
When I had ſpent to my laſt penny, and was 
walking, flow and melancholy, on a by-path that 
led through ſome woody lawns, I heard the voice 
of merriment, and, quickly after, perceived a 
group of gypſies that came from behind ſome 
trees. | 

As I faw that I could not efcape them, I ga- 
thered courage, and went forward, when, coming 
up, they ſtopped and eyed me with much attention, 
and made a ring about me. Where are you going, 
my child ? * a man with a broad girdle and a 
very formidable beard. Indeed, Sir, ſaid I, I can- 
not tell. And where did you come from then? 
From London, Sir, ſo pleaſe you. From London, 
Child? why, that is a very great way off. And 


pray 
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pray what made you leave London? To get away 
from my maſter, But I hope you did not come 


away empty, you brought ſomething from him, 


did not you? Some little matter, good Sir, but I 
was robbed of it on the way. Hereupon, this ve- 
nerable regent ſmiled, and, turning to his depen- 
dents, As far as I ſee, ſaid he, this chap will anſwer 


our purpoſe to a hair. 


Here one of the females aſked if I was hungry; 
and on my anſwer in the affirmative, they all in- 
vited me with a jovial air to dinner. We then 
turned a diſtance off from the path wherein we had 
met, and gradually deſcended into one of the plea- 


ſanteſt ſpots in the world. It was a dell ſurrounded 


with hills, ſome of which were ſlanting, ſome 
headlong and impending, and all covered or ſpotted 
with groups of trees, of different heights, ſorts, 
and cclours ; through which there deſcended a 


gurging rivulet, which, baving rolled over ſtones 
and pebbles, grew ſilent in a ſmall Jake, that re- 


flected the circling objects from the hills around. 
Immediately nature's carpet was covered with a 

large cloth of fine damaſked linen. The baggage 

was taken from the ſhoulders of the bearers ; and 


before I well could obſerve what they were about, 


there was ſpread, as by art-magic, before my eyes, 
the moſt various and ſumptuous banquet I had ever 
beheld. Down inſtantly ſunk the gueſts ; ſome 
ſitting, like the Turks, croſs-legged; while others 
lolled, like the Romans, beſide each other, 
As they had travelled far that day, they all eat in 
ſilence; and, in a ſhort ſpace, the burden of the 
Juggage- carriers was pretty much lightened. In 
the mean time, ſome aroſe, and unladed two aſſes 
of the creels which they carried. The cloth then 
was quickly emptied of the cold fowls and baked 
meats, with the loins of beef and mutton ; and 
leather-jacks, that contained plenty of the beſt 
wines and other liquors, were ſet before us. "Theſe, 
again, 
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again, were decanted into clean japanned pitchers ; 
and a japanned cup, of equal meaſure, was given 
into every hand. 

Then began mirth and jollity to low round 
with the cups; never did I fee ſo pleaſant, fo 
gleeful a company. Joke and banter, without of- 
fence, were bandied from every fide; and burſts 
of laughter were echoed from the anſwering hills. 

As ſoon as I was warmed and my heart opened 
by what I drank, they all expreſſed a liking 
and kindneſs for me, and requeſted that I would 
tell them my ſtory, without diſguiſe. Accordingly 
I made an ingenuous confeſſion of all the matters re- 
lated. But inſtead of meeting thoſe reproofs which 
expected for my wickedneſs, they jointly began to 
ridicule my ſcruples, and put to ſhame the little 
ſhame I had of my evil-deeds. | 

oy child, ſaid their ancient governor, when you 
have been a ſufficient time with us, you will then 
learn what it is to be wiſe and to be happy. You 
will then know that religion is nothing but hypo- 
criſy or faſhion, There are thouſands and ten 
thouſands of religions upon earth, all contrary, and 
fighting the one againſt the other. People pretend 
to fear God, when it is the fear of the laws alone 
that is before their eyes. God is not to be feared, 
but te be loved, my ſon, for he is a very gracious 
and a bountiful God. He gave the heavens, in 
common, to the birds of the air. He gave the 
ſeas, and rivers alſo, in common to the fiſhes. And 
he gave this whole earth in common to mankind. 
But great people, and people of power, have ſeized 
it all to themſelves, and they have made to them- 
ſelves poſſeſſions and properties by fences and 
incloſures; and they have again incloſed theſe in- 
cloſures, by laws of their own making, whereby 
the poor are to be puniſhed, when they attempt to 
reclaim any part of the natural rights with which 
God had gifted them. But when the poor, with- 
out fear of the laws, can gain any thing from the 


rich 
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rich and the mighty, who have robbed them of 
their rights, they may ſurely do it with a ſafe and an 
honeſt conſcience. And now know, my child, that 
you are come among thoſe who, of all people can 
eſt defend you and make you happy. We are of 
that ſort of the poor who are above the rich and the 
mighty, by being above the laws; for they can 
frame no laws which are of any more force to us 

than the web of a ſpider. 
So ſpoke this formidable ſage ; and indeed, Gen- 
tlemen, however ſtrange it may ſeem, I ſaw the 
latter part of his aſſertion fully verified by prac- 
tice, I continued among this very ſingular and 
wonderfu] people, near the ſpace of three years; 
during which time they initiated me into all the 
arts and myſteries of their manifold iniquities. No 
fetters could hold them; no prifons could con- 
tain them; no bolts or locks could ſecure the 
treaſure of the wealthy from them. By the means 
of ſpells or certain odours, as it were by inchant- 
ment, all beaſts became ſubject to them ; the wild- 
eft horſe would ſtand for them; the fierceſt maſ- 
tiffs did not dare to bay or grow] at them; 
ſo that all bleaching grounds, yards, and gardens, 
were as open to their invaſion as the high way, 
They aſſumed all ſhapes, and almoſt all ſizes. 
They became viſible and inviſible, known or un- 
known at pleaſure; for every different dreſs they 
had a different countenance and ſet of features; 
ſo that their daily intimates could not know 
them, except by appointed words or tokens. And 
thus, without violence or apparent fraud, with- 
out buſtle, indictment, or accuſation on any fide, 
they over-ruled the government, and held, as 
it were, the purſes of the whole nation in their 

hands. | | 

You will wonder, Gentlemen, by what policy 
theſe people could maintain their influence and de- 
predations, 
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* undetected, throughout the kingdom. 
will account for this matter as clearly, and as 
briefly as I can, 

Though they never appeared by day, except 
ſingle, or in ſmall parties of ten or fifteen at 
moſt, yet they kept their ſtate entire, by quick and 
conſtant intelligence. Beſide their prince, or prin- 
cipal potentate, who was the perſon that firſt ac- 
coſted me, they had a deputy governor for every 
ſhire; and, at convenient diſtances; houſes of com- 
mon reſort for the fraternity. Here their victuals 
were dreſſed and their proviſions laid in; and here 
alſo were depoſited: the ſpoils of the public, which, 
when converted into money, was locked in a ſtrong 
box, one tenth for the uſe of the ſociety on any 
emergence, and the other nine for the benefit of the 
ſpoilers, in proportion to their refpeCtive ranks and 
merits. 

Before we roſe from our late-mentioned feſtival, 
an ancient female fortune-teller chucked me under 
the chin, and ſaid, Do you know, my dear, where 
this ſame kind landlord lives, who robbed you of 
your money? All I know, ſaid I, is, that he lives 
in a little town, at the ſign of a white croſs, and 
near to a great windmill, What, cried one of the 
men, my old hoſt Jerry Gruff? He hates that any 
except himſelf ſhould proſper by their ingenuity.. I 
owe that fellow a fling,. cried another, for once at- 
tempting to circumvent me in his own. houſe. 
Well, my lad, ſays Geoffry the old governor, his 
houſe lies directly in the way of our circuit; and, 
for your encouragement, I promiſe you that he thall 
refund-you every penny of the money he took from 
you, | | 
The luggage being now up, we went back on 
the field path by which I came; and coming to 
a great road, we divided into {mall parties, who 
were appointed to meet at the rendezvous, where 

N 3 | we 
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we ſupped merrily, and flept ſoundly for that 
night. 

We ſet out, the next morning, by dawn of day, 
and entering ſoon after upon a common, we ſaw a 
parcel of horſes feeding without a keeper. Imme- 
diately three of the likelieſt were taken from the 


reſt, Out came ſciſſars, and other implements, 


with phials of colouring eſſences, and to work went 
many hands, when, in leſs than five minutes, had 
the owners come up, they could not have found a 
ſingle mark of their own property upon them. And 
indeed I have frequently known ſome of thoſe my 
ingenious brotherhood, ſo very audacious as to 
ſell, in public market, the cattle which they had 
ſtolen, to the very perſons from whom they were 
taken. 

As theſe people were never unprovided of their 
conveniencies, the horſes were quickly bridled and 
diſpatched, by ſeveral emiſſaries, ſeveral ways, to 
ſummon the neighbouring brotherhood, on the third 
night, to meet near the white croſs with their ap- 
pointed apparatus. 

Accordingly, on the evening of the night re- 
quired, we arrived on a little hill that ſtood oppo- 
lite to the houſe oſ my conſcientious landlord; and, 
ſoon after, we were joined by ſeveral parties, from 
ſeveral ſides, amounting to about a hundred and 
twenty perſons, with parcels of I knew not what 
upon aſſes, &c. | 

The packs were quickly opened, and from thence 
were produced black and flame-coloured gowns, | 
flambeaux, hoofs, and horns, and vizards of horrid 
aſpect and terrific dimenſion, In a hurry, we'were 
all fitted with our reſpective dreſſes and characters. 
A large paſteboard coffin was covered with a white 
ſheet, and exalted upon the ſhoulders of four fiery 
devils; and, as night began to fall dark and heavy 
upon us, a light was ſtruck, the flams were light- 
ed, one was put into every right hand; ſpeaking- 

g trumpets, 
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trumpets, with other inſtruments of heart- ſinking 
ſounds, were put to many a mouth, and we direct. 
ly ſet out on our diabolical proceſſion. Some roar- 
ed like bulls, others howled and bayed like dogs at a 
midnight moon, while others yelled articulately in 
the caterwauling gibberiſh; in ſhort, the ſounds 
made ſuch a complication of horrors as no mor- 
tal ears could abide, nor mortal courage ſup- 
port. 

Mean while the town took the alarm, and began 
to be in commotion. Old and young quitted their 
houſes and hurried hither and thither through the 
ſtreet, But as we advanced, they made back- 
ward; and running, or climbing, or ſcrambling up 
the hill, they gathered all in a body before the 
wind-mill. In the interim, we puſhed forward, 
and entered the inn, where neither cat nor dog, 
nor living creature was left, ſave Goodman Gruff, 
who lay impotent of the gout, in an upper cham- 
ber. 

While moſt of the company ſtaid routing and 


| ſearching the houſe below, Signior Geoffry led a 


few of us up fairs. He repreſented the perſon of 
Lucifer, whoſe name was imprefled in flaming 
characters on his cap. On entering the room 
where Jandlord Gruff lay, Hark ye, Jerry, ſays 
Lucifer, you fneaking thief, you mean petty-lar- 
ceny villain! how came you to rob a child, the 
other day, of the money which he gained under 
my influence and encouragement ? J have a mind, 
you ſcoundrel, to ſtrike you out of my liſt of inn- 
keepers. O, my good Lord Lucifer, cries Gruff, 
with a trembling voice, in my conſcience, now, I 
did not think that any kind of robbery would be an 


' offence to your honour. You lie, you raſcal, you 


lie, cries Lucifer, the devil is a gentleman, he 
loves thoſe who rob the great, who have robbed 
the little; but he hates your low-ſpirited ſcoundrels 
who rob the widow and the fatherleſs, and take 

from 
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from the little ones the little that they have, Why, 
pray, my Lord Lucifer, are you a Chriſtian ? 


cries Gruff. A better one, raſcal, than you or 


any of your tribe ; for though I tremble, yet I be- 
lieve. And I tell thee, Jerry, that I will make 
this generation to tremble; but, as I think, the 
devil himſelf cannot bring them to believe. 

During this confabulation, the whole houſe, 
drawers and all, was gutted as clean as a fow] for 
ſupper. So, without entering into any other habi- 
tation, away we marched, as inour former tremen- 
cous proceſſion ; till, coming to ſome ſtanding wa- 
ter, we halted, and ata given word, we all toge- 
ther plunged our torches into the pool, and inftant 
night fell upon all the world. 

| "Thus, from day to day, and year to year, while 
I continued with this people, I was witneſs to a va- 
riety of fleights, deceits, impoſtures, metamor- 
phoſes, and depredations, without any inſtance of 
their being brought to condign puniſhment. One 
of them, however, within my time, was detected, 
taken, impriſoned, brought to the bar, tried, and 
brought in guilty ; and yet found means to evade 
Juſtice by the moſt marvellous piece of ſtratagem 
that ever was. 

He was ſpied in the act of ſtealing a bay horſe. 
Freſh ſuit was made. He was ſeizee, and loaded 
with irons in the dungeon of the county-gaol. On 
the day of trial the fact was proved by inconteſtable 
witneſſes; and the jury, without quitting the box, 


pronounced the fatal word Guilty. Have you any - 


thing to ſay, cried the judge, why ſentence of death 
thould not be pronounced againſt you? I can truly 
affirm, exclaimed the culprit, that I am as clear 
as the light of this matter; that the beaſt which I 
took, then was, and, to this hour, is my own pro- 
perty; and that there muſt be ſome wonderful miſ- 
take in this buſineſs; wherefore, my Lord, as 1 
am upon life and death, I truſt that your charitable 

| indulgence 


. 
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iudulgence will order this ſame horſe to be brought 
into court, "The horſe accordingly was brought, 
and the culprit continued; Now, my lord, be 
pleaſed to order the witneſſes to ſay whether this be 
the ſame horſe that I ſtole or not? The fame, the 
_ ſame, cried the witneſſes, by virtue of our oaths. 
Be ſo good then, my Lord, to aſk them of what age 
this horſe was, at the time that I ſtole him? By 
virtue of the ſame oath, four years old, rifing five. 
Now, my Lord, if you will continue your gracious 
indulgence, be pleaſed to order his mouth to be ex- 
amined by ſome people ſkilled -in ſuch matters. 
This alſo was done by two or three jockeys of ac- 
knowledged judgment, who inſtantly cried out, 
Why, my Lord, this horſe is quite paſſed mark of 
mouth. 

Hereupon every perſon that was preſent looked 
aſtoniſhed, and ſilence was in court for ſome mi- 
nutes ; till the culprit reſumed. There is but one 
queſtion more with which I ſhall trouble your Lord- 
ſhip, it is, that you would be pleaſed to ſend and ex- 
amine whether this ſame horſe be a horſe or mare. 
This laſtly, was done, when the examiners cried 
out, A mare, my Lord, a mare, without any queſti- 
on | 

Here the ſurpriſe and amazement of the court 
was redoubled. The jury looked down abaſhed ; 
the witneſſes ſlunk away in utter ſhame and con- 
fuſion ; and his lordſhip ordered, inſtantly that the 
priſoner ſhould be diſmiſſed withcut fees, and that 
the mare ſhould be reſtored to him as his proper 
goods. | 

Now, the whole, myſtery of the affair was mere- 
ly this, that ſome of the fraternity, the very night 
before the trial, had picked the lock of the ſtable, 
and in the place of the horſe had ſubſtituted this 
mare, which they found or formed to fo perfect a 
reſemblance of him, that no eye could diſcern the 
ſmalleſt diſtinction, 


During 


A 
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During my ſojourn with theſe wretches, may it 
pleaſe your Honours, I found by dear experience, 
that between the birth and the grave, there are but 
two ſorts of happineſs of which man is capable. 
The one is, that of a “ conſcience void of giving 
« offence ;”” the other is, that of a “ conſcience 
ce that cannot be offended.” I was therefore per- 
petually miſerable, becauſe neither the one nor the 
other was my ſtate : for, on the one hand, I was 
conſcious that I gave daily offence to God and 
man; and, on the other hand, my conſcience was 
daily offended thereby. I was merry, indeed, 
though not happy, when in company, but ever 
dejetied when left alone; ſo that during ny three 
years incorporation with this fraternity, I never 
once lifted my heart in any appeal to God, nor 
ventured to petition for any kind of favour from 
him. 

Though theſe reprobates, as I have intimated, 
continued to perpetrate, and to glory, with a merry 
and ſatisfied conſcience, in their daily iniquities ; 
yet hitherto they had not proceeded to blood, 

On the night wherein LI left them, we were over- 
taken, and cut ſhort of our intended reſt, by a ſud- 
den and violent tempeſt of wind and hail, where- 


upon we took ſhelter in a waſte barn. 


When we had ſtruck a light, we ſet together 
what ſtraw and combuſtibles we could- find in the 
houſe, and had juſt kindled a fire, when one of 
the company came and whiſpered that there was a 
man aſleep in the far corner. Hereupon they took 
the candle, and with ſoft and cautious ſteps, found 
a pedlar ſtretched along, with his head on a wiſp 
of ſtraw, and his box cloſe beſide him. They im- 
mediately lifted the box, and brought it away, in 
filence, to the place where I was ſitting. On 
opening it, with as little noiſe as poſſible, they 
found therein a large quantity of filks, linens, and 
laces, with a rich variety of hardwares, and at the 

bottom, 
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bottom, a little padlocked cheſt, full of Engliſh and 
Spaniſh pieces of gold; in all likelihood the whole 
amount of the labours of his life. 

This was a prize not to be thrown down the 
ftream. Immediately all was in a kind of under- 
breathing buſtle, and whiſpering commotion. The 
great queſtion was, how to poſleſs themſelves of 
ſuch a prey with ſafety to their perſons. It was 
objected, that the man might waken, they were 
unluckily ſeen coming that way, and, it may be, 
entering into that houſe; the country might be 
alarmed, and riſe upon them ; they might be over- 
taken; they might be ſeized in the very fact. 

At length a bold villain propoſed directly to cut 
his throat, and that then there could be no witneſs 
to teſtify againſt them; but to this it was again 
objected, that the blood itſelf would be the fear- 
fulleſt and ſureſt of all witneſſes. Whereupon 
another propoſed to ſuffocate or ſtrangle him, and 
bury his corpſe - on the ſpot; to which ſcheme, 
though many were ſilent, yet no one expreſsly ex- 
cepted. 

During this deadly conſultation, notwithſtanding 
my long courſe of evil habit, and evil example, my 
blood curdled throughout my body, and fear, hor- 
ror, and deteſtation aroſe in my boſom. But when 
they went, as I ſuppoſed, to put the deed of death 
into inſtant execution, I crouched and ſhrunk in- 
ward; and creeping out at the door, the dread of 
being alſo ſeized and murdered, gave me ſtrength 
to get on my feet; and feeling along by the wall, 
I got away from the houſe, and made off I neither 

knew nor cared whither. 
Taue tempeſt ſtill continued; the driving of the 
clouds added to the natural horrors of night; I 
could ſcarcely diſcern that I had a road under my 
foot. But though I could not ſee my purſuers, I 
yet feared that their eyes were better than mine 3 
. an 
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and I ſtill turned and liſtened, to try if the foot of 
the murderer was behind me. 

Having travelled all night as faſt and far as I 
could from the ſcene of my terrors, on the riſing 
of the day I ſaw a large town before me, and, for 
the firſt time of three years, I lifted up my eyes, 
and inwardly blefſed God for his mercy in my eſcape 
from fo great a wickedneſs, Thereupon I felt a 
pleaſure that I had never felt before; and I faid in 
my heart, If you will once more be my God, I will 
be your true ſervant, and will never offend or tranſ- 
greſs any more. 

I then walked on leiſurely; my fatigue went from 
me, and I ſeemed quite lightſome to myielf. On 
entering the ſuburbs, I met a gentleman taking his 
morning's walk out of town. I ſtopped and look- 
ed him wiſtfully in the face, whereupon he alſo ſtop- 
ped, and eyed. me with much attention. Who are 
you, my pretty lad? fays he. An unhappy ſtran- 
ger, Sir, who wants a ſervice, or any means of 
earning alittle honeſt bread. And pray what ſer- 
vice can you do? Not much, Sir, I fear, but my 
good-will ſhall ſtrive hard to make up my lack of 
ability. Then, cried he, you ſhall be my ſervant. 
All the ſervants I ever had, promiſed every thing, 
but did little: I will now try what may be done by 
one who promiſes nothing. What is your name, 
my boy ? David Doubtful, Sir! for that was my 
true name, though I had gone by ſeveral others. 
And what wages muſt I give you, David? Juſt as 
much, Sir, or as little as you ſhall pleaſe to think J 
deſerve. 

Here he took me to a handſome houſe, where 
he kept a mercer's ſhop in Plymouth. His name 
was Felton; he had been a widower for ſome years, 
and had an only ſon, who was then at Weſtminſter- 
ſchool in London. 

My maſter, at firſt, ſet me to the moſt ſervile 
and vile offices, ſuch as cleaning his and the ſer- 

| vants 
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' vants ſhoes; ſweeping the ſtreet before his door, 
and carrying out the dirt of the houſe; but all this 
I did with willingneſs, and even with pleaſure, as 
ſome little matter of penance for my long courſe of 
evil-deeds. 

On my ſeparating from my brethren in iniquity, 
as I have told you, I was the proprietor of one 
hundred and ſeventy odd pounds, which was locked 
up in the common cheſt, being my allotted dividend 
of the fruits of our knavery, for three ſucceſſive 
years; but in my preſent turn of mind, I would no 
more have accepted any part thereof, than I would 
have taken a bar of red-hot iron into my hand. I 
had alſo in my pocket, a few crowns with ſome 
ſmaller ſilver ; but theſe I ſecretly diſtributed among 
the poor, that no part, as it were, of Achan's ac- 
curſed thing might remain about me. 

In about three weeks, my maſter again changed 
the whole manner of my ſervice, and ſet me to 
bruſh his cloaths, dreſs his wigs, whet his knives, 
lay the cloth, and attend at table; but theſe were 
matters in which I was quite expert, as I had not 
yet forgotten my employment with my firſt maſter, 

In ſome time after, Mr. Felton aſked me if I 
could read? A little in the Bible, Sir, ſaid I. And 
can you write too, David? If you pleaſe I will try, 
Sir. Why, David! this beats the hand of my 
clerk; where in the world did you come by all this 
learning ! From a very good maſter to a very bad 
ſervant. But pray, Sir, do not enquire the parti- 
culars of my naughtineſs; for, indeed, you could 
not deſire a ſeverer monitor than my own conſci- 
ence is to me. Well, my child, ſaid the good 
man, I will not put you to pain; and, ſo giving me 
a ſquecze by the hand, he went out with a gliſten- 
ing eye. 

FT £45 this time my maſter ſhewed an uncommon 
reſpect and attention to me. He diſcharged me 
from all the menial offices of his houſehold; he 

gave 
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gave me his burdens of ſilks and other wares, to 
carry to his ſeveral cuſtomers; and he deſired me 
to take particular notice of the natures and values 
of what I carried. | 

On this encouragement, I became vaſtly more 
apprehenſive and aſſiduous than he looked for. I 
attended the ſhop cloſely, and took notice and pri- 
vate notes of all that was eſtimated or tranſacted 
therein. My maſter looked quite amazed, on aſk- 
ing me ſome queſtions with reſpect to his affairs. 
His eldeſt apprentice, ſoon after, ſet up for himſelf. 
He then placed me behind the counter, over his 
younger apprentice, and in joint authority with his 
Journeyman. And, ſoon after, he gave me the key 
of his till, and the truſt of all his treaſure. I now 
dined with him at the ſame table, and conſulted and 
converfed with him as his friend and companion. 
He frequently gave me pocket-money, which, he 
told me, he would not charge to the account of my 
wages. I walked with him every evening, went to 
church with him every Sunday, and read to him in 
the Bible every night. I was now wholly recon- 
ciled to my God, and felt him in my foul as a 
friend and benefactor. Pleaſure played about my 
heart, peace lay under my pillow; and my happi- 
neſs ſeemed as a ſhip that, after a long and deſpe- 
rate voyage, had anchored in a calm and ſecure 
haven. 

I had now been ſomething upward of a year in 
the ſervice of Mr. Felton, when one day I heard a 
buſtling noiſe in the ſtreet, and faw people running 
hither and thither acroſs the window. I ſtepped to 
the door, and looking to the left, ſaw a great crowd 
about a cart, wherein were five criminals going to 
execution. I ftaid till they came juſt oppoſite to 
me, when, to my utter aſtoniſhment and terror, I 
ſaw five of my old acquaintance, and, in the front 
of them, the bloody villain who had propoſed cut- 
ting the throat of the unfortunate pedlar. Inſtantly 

I turned 
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I turned all pale as my ſhirt, and dreading that they 
would know and claim acquaintance with me, I 
ſhrunk in, and running backward, threw myſelf 
half fainting into a chair. 

I now reflected, that it was happy for me no one 
was in the ſhop to take notice of my confuſion ; 
and endeavouring to aſſume ſome courage, on the 
entrance of our journeyman, I put on the moſt 
unconcerned appearance that I could. 

Mr. Felton happened to dine abroad that day, 
and did not return till the cloth was laid for ſupper. 
He took his chair at table, and defired me to fit 
beſide him. David, ſaid he, is it not wonderful 
that people ſhould continue ſo incredulous, not- 
withſtanding the frequent and daily proofs of an 
all-ſeeing and an all-detefting Providence? If a 
ſparrow falls not to the ground without the notice 
of our God, how much more will he take account 
of the life of him whom he formed in his own 
image? The villain truſts to hide his villainy, and 
dares to affirm (with the firſt murderer) in the face 
of God and of man, © I know not where is my 
ce brother.” But blood has a voice, a crying voice, 
David; it cries aloud to heaven, from the very 
bowels of the earth. No depth can cover it, no 
darkneſs can conceal it, for the light that ſhineth 
in darkneſs will bring it forth to day. 

About twelve months ago, a pedlar was mur- 
dered in a waſte houſe called Fielding's barn. The 
murderers were of the people whom they call Gip- 
fries, the moſt ſubtle and evaſive of all forts of re- 
probates, ſo that the fact lay a long time in ſilence. 
This pedlar, it ſeems, had an only brother, to 
whom the reverſion of his ſubſtance belonged; and 
his brother, not ſeeing or hearing from him of a 
long time, went through the whole country, and 
through many parts of the kingdom, inquiring after 
bim. At length he arrived, one evening, at an 
inn fome miles from hence, where he found in the 


kitchen, 
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kitchen, ſeven men jovially ſeated over a bowl of 
punch; he quickly accepted their invitation, and 
having ſpent the time pleaſantly, and the houſe be- 
ing thronged, he, and one of the company, were 
ſhewn to the ſame bed. 

About midnight his companion begzn to moan 
moſt piteouſly, when, jogging and aſking him why 
he groaned? O, Fielding's barn! he cried, Field- 
ing's barn! Fielding's barn ! Again, he cried, You 
cannot ſay it; you cannot ſay that my hand was in 
the murder. Again, he would mutter, with a 
half-ſmothered voice, See, ſee, how, how he ſtrug- 
955 ſee how he kicks; put, put him out of pain, 

ut him out of pain! 

ereupon the brother roſe, and dreſſed as quietly 
as poſlible, and making away to the next magiſtrate, 
he returned, ſeized, and carried off his bed-fellow, 
before any of his comrades were apprifed of the 
matter, 

What have you done you villain ? ſaid the ma- 
ere without preface; what have done with the 

dy of the pedlar whom you murdered in Field- 
ing's barn? On this queſtion, the wretch, think- 
ing that all was detected, inſtantly fell on his knees. 
I had neither hand nor heart in the murder, Sir, he 
cried; and if you will get me a pardon, I will 
faithfully tell you the whole affair. On his confeſ- 
ſion, the five principal rogues were taken before 
they were out of bed. And on his evidence, and 
that of their ſeventh companion, they were ſen- 
tenced, and this day executed, and are to be gib- 
betted in the morning. | 

During this narration, I could not refrain from 
expreſſing, by my countenance and geſture, the 
ſtrong compunction I felt on recolleQing my long 
aſſociation with thoſe reprobates; but my good 
maſter, as I ſuppoſe, aſcribed my emotions merely 
to the deteſtation which I had of their deeds. 18 

a 
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I had been cloſe upon two years in the ſervice of 
Mr. Felton, and he had lately agreed with me at 
251. yearly, whereof he paid me the laſt year's 
wages in hand; when one evening as I ftood be- 
hind the counter, a young woman came in, and 
deſired to ſee ſuch and ſuch goods. While ſhe was 
cheapening on the one hand, and I ſetting forth the 
extraordinary value on the other, ſeveral intelligent 
glances were exchanged between us. Whenever 
her eyes met mine, ſke inſtantly caſt them down 
with a bluſhing modeſty; and yet whenever I looked 
at her, I ſaw that her eyes had been fixed upon me. 
At length having bought ſome little matters, ſhe. 
made me a baſhful courteſy, and going out at the 
door, ſhe turned upon me with a ſignificant glance, 
and departed. | 

All that night I felt myſelf as I had never felt 
before; I turned and turned again from the ima 
of this girl, and yet ſhe ſeemed to ftand before me, 
and to look upon me, as ſhe had done the day 
before. | 

For five tedious days ſhe with-held herſelf from 
my ſight, and I feared that I ſhould never behold 
her any more. At length ſhe came, and I ftrove 
in vain to conceal my joy on her appearance. After 
cheapening and paying for ſome little matters, ſhe 
caſt her eye on a piece of ſilk, which, ſhe ſaid, ſhe 
fancied greatly, but feared that her pocket would 
not reach ſo far. O Miſs! faid I, we ſhall not 
quarrel] for ſuch a matter, provided I know where 
to call for the money. On Sarah Simper, Sir, ſaid 
ſhe, at ſuch a ſign, in ſuch a row. | 

As I had three or four ſpare hours from buſineſs 
every evening, I gladly laid hold of the oecafion I 
had gotten for ſpending that time in viſits to my 
beloved. I went indeed, without forming any pur- 
poſe or intention, ſave the pleaſure of ſeeing her. 
Her fondnefs ſeemed, At leaſt, to equal my own; 
and though we proceeded at times to toying and 

dallying, 
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dallying, yet for three weeks we kept within war- 
rantable limits. But this was not always the caſe. 
Our firſt tranſgreſſion was ſucceeded, on her part, 
by tears and reproaches, and, on mine, by a depth 
of ſorrow and remorſe. 

As this was my firſt fault, with reſpe& to woman, 
my conſcience was yet unſteeled. I ſpent the night 
in ſighs and tears of contrition, and I repeated a 
thouſand promiſes and vows to my God, that I 
never would be guilty of the like again. 

For five entire days I kept from going to her. 
At length I conſidered, that, as I had injured her, 
I ought to make her ſuch recompence as was in my 
power. I put about twelve pounds into my pocket, 
being all that I had left of my laſt year's ſalary, 
and went and told her that I was come to take my 
leave of her; then, pouring the money into her 
lap, I promiſed to give her what I ſhould earn from 
time to time, and to marry her whenever I ſhould 
be enabled to maintain a family. Here we both fell 
into tears, and from tears we proceeded to careſſes, 
and fo forth, till at laſt we became as guilty as we 
had been before. 

In like manner, for the ſix enſuing weeks, I kept ' 
on in a courſe of repenting and deer and of 
ſinning, and again repenting. Every night I form- 
ed reſolutions which I imagined would be ſtronger 
than any I had made before; but whatever force I 
put. on myſelf, whatever ſtrength I exerted, I never 
was able to perſevere for three days together, 
When I felt myſelf drawn to her, as by ſome irre- 
ſiſtible power, I vowed, and flattered myſelf on the 
way, that I would return without tranſgrefling ; 
but, when I came to her, I found it quite as im- 
poſſible to keep from ſinning with her, as it was to 
keep from her. Thus, by frail and falſified vows, 
I daily continued to add to the heap of my guilt; 
till at length I became hopeleſs of any ability to 
reſiſt 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 287 


reſiſt temptation, and finned on with my eyes open, 
and yet with leſs remorſe than before. 

As J was ſitting with her one evening, a bailiff 
entered ſuddenly, and laid an action upon her for 
fifteen pounds, which he ſaid, ſhe promiſed to pay 
for her mother in her laſt illneſs. Whether the debt 
was feigned, and the caption preconcerted between 
them, 7 know not; but I afterward recollected, 
that ſhe did not ſeem to be fo alarmed, as one 
u ould have expected on ſuch an occaſion. On the 
other hand, my ſoul was filled with bitter and diſ- 
tracting thoughts. I could not think of ſuffering 
my love to be confined among fellows in a common 
priſon; and yet how to come by the money, I knew 
not. I offered the man my note payable when my 
ſalary ſhould be due; but he refuſed to depart with- 
out inſtant payment. Hereupon I hurried home, 
and taking out 151. of my maſter's money, I re- 
turned and diſcharged the action. 

From this time my fair one began to extend her 
appetites, and to riſe in her paſſions. Under colour 
of being with child, her longings and fits came fre- 
quent upon her, and I was in a manner conſtrained 
do indulge her, till I had taken of my maſter's mo- 
ney to the amount of fifty pounds. 

David, ſaid ſhe one day, it is time to tell you 
that I muſt ſoon quit my mantuamaking buſineſs, 
for I am growing too big to appear with decency 
among my cuſtomers. So you muſt take other 
lodgings for me, and provide a ſufficient fund to 
defray. the many neceſſary expences of child- birth. 
And where, my deareſt Sally! may ſuch a fund be 
provided? I have already gone lengths for you that 
may bring me to the gallows. If you had not been 
a poor-ſpirited fellow, ſays ſhe, you could not bear 
to live in the fears that haunt you ſo; you would 
long ſince have made away with that old ſcoundrel 
your maſter, Here, throw this little Cuſt into his 

| | broth, 
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broth, or his poſſet, and then you may wallow in 
money without fear of account. 

Here I looked her full in the face, and every 
beauty that had once enchanted me, ſuddenly va- 
niſhed from my fight, and I ſaw nothing but the 
dire head of a ſnaky Meduſa. However, I ſup- 
prefſed my horror as well as I could; and puttin 
back the paper, No, no, no, no, Sally, ſaid I, 
would rather die the worſt of deaths myſelf, than 
have a hand in making away with my kind old 
maſter. And die you Tal then, the cried, for I 
will not periſh alone. She then dropped .on her 
knees, and vowed, with fearful impreeations, that 
ſhe would go directly to Mr. Felton, and make a 
diſcovery of my robberies; that ſhe would alſo go 
to the next magiſtrate, and ſwear a rape againſt 
me; and that ſhe would poiſon. herſelf, and the 
baſtard within her, that ſhe might not bring into 
the world any part of ſuch a villain. 

While ſhe ſpoke, her aſpect looked livid and 
deadly, and wrath and deſperation flaſhed in fire 
from her eyes, 

My dear Sally, ſaid I, lower your paſhons a lit- 
tle, give me that paper again; we ſhall ſee what 
may be done. And here I leave you my watch as 
a pledge of my return by to-morrow at noon. This 
F did, however, not with the ſmalleſt intention of 
keeping my promiſe; for I determined never more 
to look her in the face. But I bequeathed to her, 
as it were, the only ſtake of value which remained 
to me, that the wretch whom I had ruined might 
not be left altogether without means of life, 

When I got into the ſtreet, I haſtened home- 
ward, without deliberating a moment on what [ 
was about, or on the conſequences that might 
enſue. My maſter was in a back chamber, look- 
ing over ſome letters, when I ruſhed in precipitate- 
ly, and ſhut the door behind me. What is the 
matter, Child, ſays he; are you not well? You 

; look 
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look pale and affrighted; what is the matter, Da- 
vid? O Sir! O Sir! and I ſunk upon my knees, 
I bring to you a villain, a reprobate, a thief, a rob- 
ber, a betrayer of truſts, alſo the vileſt ſinner that 
ever ſinned againſt God and againſt man. I got 
in league with a bad woman who ſeduced me b 
her beauty, and then prevailed upon me to defraud 
and rob you, and would have perſuaded me to mur- 
der you; but there I ſtopt ſhort: I could not be 
prevailed upon to murder you, my maſter! Pray 
then, ſaid he ſomewhat ſternly, to what intent are 
you come? To demand juſtice, Sir? I cried, and 
to appeaſe my own conſcience by ſuffering for m 
faults. Tell me them, ſaid he mildly, and tell me 
truly, of how much money have you defrauded 
me ? Of fifty pounds, Sir ! I anſwered, a few ſhil- 
lings under or over. Riſe then, pray riſe, my Da- 
vid! he cried; I would not bring you to ſhame, 
and much leſs to puniſhment, for five times the 
value of fifty pounds. I owe you, for your ſer- 
vices, very nearly that ſun, Me I forgive you the 
remainder with all my heart. No, Sir! I cried 
aloud, and burſt into tears, you do not forgive me, 
you cannot forgive me, for this your goodneſs does 
but heap the heavier guilt upon my ſoul. 

He then got up and came to me, and raiſing me 
to his boſom, he embraced me, and cried, I rejaice 
over thee, my David, I rejoice over thee, my child, 
as Heaven rejoiceth over the one ſinner that re- 
penteth, more than over the ninety and nine that 
have no need of repentance. You now know your 
own frailties; you are ſenſible of your lapſes; you 
will be cautious of future falls; and you ſtand upon 
firmer ground than ever. | Es 

You know me not, I exclaimed ! You know me 
not, my good maſter, I am wholly irreclaimable. 
The devil has taken poſſeſſion of me, and reigns 
through all my members. I find it quite in vain 

to ſtrive or ſtruggle againſt him. I have no more 

Vor. II. 0 ſtrength 
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ſtrength than a midge againſt temptation; no more 
power than a. weak and fainting man againſt a tor- 
rent that already has borne him far away. 

I will pray for you, my ſon, ſaid the good man 
vehemently! I will wreſtle with my God for you 
and his grace ſhall be ſufficient. No, Sir, I re- 
plied, after that which has happened, I never ſhall 
be able to look you in the face, I will not truſt 
myſelf. I know that I'ſhould fall on the firſt trial. 
Will you leave me then, he cried, will you leave 
me, my ſon David? and he took out his handker- 
Chief, and wiped away the falling tear, I muſt, I 
anſwered, I muſt leave you, my deareſt maſter, I 
ſhould be miſerable if I ſtaid. I will go directly to 
ſea, I will confine myſelf in ſome ſhip, where I 
ſhall be ſhut from any commerce or communication 
with mankind, and not have it in my reach to 
wrong or damage any perſon. And, indeed, I 
could not bear to ſtay in one town, or even in one 
kingdom, with that bad woman. Where may ſhe 
be found, David? ſaid Mr. Felton. Ah! Sir! I 
exclaimed, leave her to God, and to her own evil 

conſcience, I beſeech you. I believe ſhe is with 
child by me. Do not defire, my maſter, to hurt 
a little innocent that has not yet ſeen the light! 
No, my David, no; I mean nothing but comfort 
to her. I mean to ſupply her wants, and to ſoften 
her diſtreſſes. She will not then be tempted to with 
hurt to her benefactor, and I will take care of the 
little wretch which ſhe carries in her body, for your- 
ſake, my David. 

There was ſomething ſo affecting, Gentlemen, 
in ſuch a proof of wonderful goodneſs, as muſt 
have ſtruck to the heart of the moſt abandoned 
reprobate. I was quite overcome thereby. I fell 
ſuddenly at his feet, and I wiſhed to pour aut my 
very foul, in the ſame manner as I poured my tears 
upon them. "A 

| $ 
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As he now found that I was bent and determined 
on departing, David, ſays he, ſince you will go, 
you muſt not go unprovided. A ſailor ought: to 


have proper neceſſaries; and, if you will give me 
your company for three or four days longer, I will 


get you a good birth in ſome ſhip or other. Mean 
time I would adviſe you to ſet about your prepara- 
tions; for which purpoſe you muſt accept theſe fifty 
guineas, which you may pleaſe to return me, when 
ſome happy adventure ſhall furniſh you with means. 
No, no, Sir, I cried, putting his purſe back with 
my hand, your plan is not the plan of your reprobate 
fervant; your good births are not at all for my 
purpoſe. I will go as a common failor ; the mean- 
eſt offices and the greateſt drudgery will be a pe- 
nance too little, much too little, for my tranſgreſ- 
ſions. And, fo ſaying, I turned and went haſtily 
Out. | 


I made directly to the quay, where I ſaw a crowd 


of citizens intermixed with ſailors. On going up, 
I found that they were enliſting volunteers, to 
whom they offered from one to three guineas per 
man. And what will you give me, Captain, if. I 
go with you? He then looked earneſtly at me, and, 
having eyed me ſeveral times, from head to foot, I 
will give you, my lad, ſaid he, five guineas in your 
fiſt, and here is my hand for a hearty welcome into 
the bargain. If your Honour then will be pleaſed 
to order thoſe five pieces to be laid out for me in 
ſuch neceſſaries as you think fitting; I live at ſuch 
a place, and ſhall be ready at a call. Enough, ſaid 
the Captain, our ſhip is called the Centurion, of 
thirty guns, the brave David Jenkins commander. 
We ſet out by morning's tide, between ten and ele- 
ven; and if you come without a call, you will be 
the more welcome. So ſaying, he gave me a fami- 
liar ſhake by the hand, and we parted. 

I then went directly home, and, calling Mr. Fel- 


ton aſide, I told him of wy lucceſs and engagement 


2 in 
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in the Centurion, ſupprefling only the time of my 
early departure; for I felt that I could not ſtand 
the parting with him, and I thought it beſt to 
_ it as little painful to him and myſelf, as might 

e. 

During ſupper, T endeavoured to chat, but T 
could not. And as Mr. Felton, at times, looked 
affectionately upon me, I turned my head aſide, and 
a ſilent tear ſtole down my cheek. | 

I ſpent the night in ſighs and tears, and, getting 
up before day, 7 took my ſhoes in my hand, and 
ſtepping ſoftly down ſtairs, would have ſtolen out 
at the ſtreet-door , but, in that inſtant, the door of 
a fide parlour, was opened, and, before I could 
look about, my maſter had me in his arms, Will 
you leave me, then, David, will you indeed leave 


| me? he cried. O, David, David, I love you 


next to my only child. Stay with me yet, my 
ſon, O, ſtay with me, my David, and I will do 
every thing, I will do all things that may be done 
for you. 

Here I ſunk, and was juſt fainting, under the 
preſſure of his goodneſs. Do not kill, me, my 
maſter, do not kill me outright, I cried. You 
muſt no longer be burdened by my body of fin and 
death; as God has forſaken me, I muſt leave you, 
my maſter ! let him do with me as he will, and 
if I periſh, I periſh. So ſaying, I broke from 
him, and away I ruſhed ; weeping and ſobbing all 
the way, as though my heart would cleave in 
aſunder. | 

The captain received me with great cordiality, 
and at times called me his nameſake, and was very 
familiar with me. The failors alſo, after his ex- 
ample, ny 77 to affect me without any appearance 
of envy; for though I had not been exerciſed in 


their profeBion, opt I was ſtrong, hale, and active, 
In 


and ready to aſſiſt them at every turn. 
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In the mean time, pleaſe your Honours,. it ma 
appear very extraordinary, though I felt daily com- 
punction, and nightly wept many tears for havi 
offended my God throughout the courſe of my life ; 
= I neither prayed to him, nor beſought pardon 

rom him, nor applied to him for any kind of ſup- 
port or aſſiſtance. | 

I was now incorporated with a fraternity whoſe 
wickedneſs. was of a ſpecies quite different from that 
of my former brotherhood. Our ſailors were fo far 
from cheating and defrauding, that they ſcarce 
ſeemed to have any regard for property; and they 
were as brave a ſet of fellows as ever trod a deck. 
But then they were as hardened to any ſenſe of reli- 
gion or piety as che nether mill-ſtone; and the ſa- 
ered and tremendous names of God and his Chriſt, 
were of no other import to them than as the balis 
of a billiard-table, to be toſſed and bandied about {or 
ſport, | 

At firſt this was a matter of great offence and 
horror to me. Can there be a God, I would ſay to 
myſelf, and can he ſuffer his tremendous name to 
be inſulted and blaſphemed as it is by theſe wretches ? 
But, alas! I was not as one of the three captives 
at Babylon; I could not be caſt into the furnace, 
and come forth without a ſinge. In time this pro- 
faneneſs became leſs irkſome to my ears, and, by de- 
grees, I began to reliſh and to catch the common 
contagion. | 

At times, however, ſome thoughts of God and a 
Saviour would come into my mind, and the pious 
impreſſion of my infancy would return upon me; 
but I did my beſt to baniſh them, as they ſerved but 
to torment me. 

At times, again, I would filently expoſtulate, as 
it were, with God. It is true, I would ſay to him, 
f have been wicked, deſperately wicked through a 
long courſe of ſinning; but did I not long * 
an ; 
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and ſtruggle, and fight againſt temptation? If you 
meant me for yourſelt, why did you not make me 
with leſs proneneſs to evil? or why did you not give 
me greater ſtrength to reſiſt ? 

Again, ſhocking and blaſphemous thoughts would 
enter into my gloomy ſoul: As, though the goſ- 
pe! were all a fable, and religion nothing but prieſt- 
craft: That all events were of chance: That men 
were good or evil, merely according to conſtituti- 
on ; and that either there was no God, or he was 
too great, or too diſtant, to concern himſelf with 
the inſignificant affairs of mortals. But theſe in- 
fuſions of the tempter were never of long continu- 
ance; and again I would return to belzeving and 
trembling. 

Our ſhip had been deſtined to protect the trade 
in the Levant. Within the ſpace of five months, 
we had reſcued from the captors fix Engliſh ſhips, 
and made prize of three ſtout frigates, of thoſe 
African pirates who war upon the world ; when the 
boy from the maſt-head cried out, A fail! We im- 
mediately made chace, and found by evening that 
we had gained conſiderably upon her; but as 
the night came on thick and hazy, we ſhort- 
_ fail, and lay to till morning, but hung out no 
lights. 

FA. dawn of day, we renewed the chace, though 
no ſail was then in fight; but we had not con- 
tinued it above four or five leagues, when we 
clearly diſcerned the ſame veſſel, and perceived that 
the altered her courſe, and was bearing down to- 
ward us. : 

Hereupon we ſhortened ſail, and waited for her. 
But we had- not waited long, till we perceived a 
ſecond veſſel that ſeemed in chaſe of the firſt; and 
ſome time after ſaw a third that ſeemed in chace of 
the two former. 

On this the lieutenant, an old and experienced 
failor, looked ſomewhat blank, and deſired that the 
| captain 
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captain would inſtantly call a council of war. Gen- 
tlemen, ſays he, the many captures we have lately 
made could not fail of informing our enemies that 
we are in theſe ſeas: and I apprehend, with great 
reaſon, that they have made choice of their beſt 
means to ovet-reach and overmatch us, and to fall 
with their united force upon us. And indeed ye 
may already perceive, that the ſhip which we had in 
chace has ſhortened fail, and waits to be joined 
her two conſorts, whom ſhe ſeemed fo lately to 
fear. I think, as the jockey ſays, that we have 
more than foot for them; and all the queſtion is, 
whether Old England ſhall make uſe -of her fleet 
to fly, while ſhe has any hands left wherewith ſhe 
may hght ? At this they cried, with one voice, No 
flying ! no flying ! let them come on, the circum- 
Ciſed dogs, as many as may be of them; we will 
neither take nor give quarter, they or we muſt to 
the bottom] To work then my brave lads ! cries 
Captain Jenkins, for we, are likely to have as warm 
a bout of it as we could wiſh. 

To buſtle went all hands, We had a clear 
ſhip in a moment; and, for the firſt time, ſtow- 
ed our hammocks in the nettings. The captain 
then chuſing a dozen of the beſt markſmen, he 
difpoſed them in the tops, with ſtrict orders to 
direct their fire only at thoſe who appeared to be 
officers. | 

Our ſhip at this time was full manned with about 
two hundred and ſeventy ſpirits, all as ready and 
deſirous to go and met death as a beau to go to a 
ball, or an alderman to a feaſt. 

The three conſorts were now joined, as our 
mate had foreſeen, and bore down upon us right be- 
fore the wind; and then it was that my fins came 
crowding into my mind, and I believe I was the 
only perſon in the ſhip's company who trem- 


bled, 
They 
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They all came up with a deſperate boldneſs; 
and while one attacked us on our bow, a ſecond 
lay upon our quarter, while the third bore away 
under our ſtern, and raked us fore and aft with 
her whole broadſide; nor were we idle in the mean 
time, but plied our guns with ſuch ſpirit and ſuc- 
ceſs as ſoon obliged them to ſheer off, 

Our ſhip was of Engliſh oak, and ſtood their 
ſhot to a wonder; our metal was alſo much weigh- 
tier than theirs; but then they outnumbered us 
three to one, in men and guns. 

Having got out of the reach of our ſhot, they 
moved of, as intending to make their eſcape; but, 
having repaired theit damage, as well as time would 
allow, they returned upon us with two-fold reſo- 
lution and fury. 

'Then it was Gentlemen, that ſuch a ſcene was 
opened, as was ſufficient to ſtrike hell itſelf with 
horror. 

They now entertained us with a new kind of 
warfare, For getting up within piſtol-thot, they 
tofled their granadoes or hand ſhells among us, that 
were filled with broken bottles, and with ruſty and 
ragged pieces of old iron. Theſe did fearful execu- 
tion, and our deck was quickly covered with blood 
and brains, and pieces of human fleſh, while the 
noiſe of the caunon could ſcarcely drown the 
ſcreams of the wounded, and the groans of the dy- 
ing. 

In this deſperate ſituation we loaded all our guns 
with grape-{hot, which made ſuch havoc among 
our enemies as obliged two of them to ſheer away 
again as faſt as they could, while the third kept 
playing upon us at a diſtance, tiil we forced her 
alſo to follow her conſorts. | 

We now had leiſure to clear our deck, and, with 
ſorrowful hearts threw our dead companions over- 


board. 
Having 
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Having once more ſet all to rights, we bore: 
down on all the three ; but they crowded away from 
us, maintaining a running fight with their ſtern 
chace; and as they levelled their ſhot almoſt whol- 
ly at our rigging, by evening we were incapable” 
of further purſuit. 

Mean while we had plied them with our cannon 
ſo well, that, as it began to wax duſkiſh, we per- 
ceived the crew of the hindmoſt in much confuſion, - 
and making fignals of diſtreſs to their conſorts. 
Soon after we ſaw them heave out-their boat, and 
they bad ſcarce crowded into her when their ſhip 
went down. Hereon we gave a great ſhout, which 
we repeated on ſeeing their boat overſet. But, as 
the Moors are excellent ſwimmers, I ſuppoſe moſt 
of them got ſafe, and were taken in by their com- 
panions. In the mean ſpace our molt gallant Cap- 
tain Jenkins had his right leg and thigh carried off 
by a cannon-ſhot ;- I think it was the laſt ſhot the 
enemy fired. 

As I ſtood by my captain's ſide, I catched him 
in my arms before he fell to the board, and cried 
cut for the-ſurgeons ; but the effuſion of blood was 
ſo great, and ſo impoſſible to be ſtaunched,. that 
we quickly deſpaired of any life for him. 

As I ſupported him on deck with my right arm, 
he found himſelf growing faint, and turned his face 
to me. David, ſaid he, I am not afraid to die, 
for I am a Chriſt ian. I believe, as ſurely as I am 
here, that Chriſt came into the world to fave ſin- 
ners, of whom I am chief; and he is fo great 
and ſo gracious, that he will not ſuffer hell or the 
grave to diſappoint him of an end for which he 
paid fo dear a price. Here, my David, here is 
my purſe and my watch, which I bequeath to 
your love as my laſt legacy; and here is my dia- 
mond ring with which 1 entruſt you, as a token to- 
my dear -daughter, if ever it ſhall be your for- 
tune to reviſit Old England. And if you ſhould 

O 3 | go 
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go to London, my dear David inquire out my 
good old friend, Alderman Bicker; tell him 
of my behaviour during your ſervice with me, 
and that I beſeech him to uſe his intereſt with our 
v1 i in procuring my pay for my poor ſweet 
child. | 

And that I will, right heartily, cried out Sir 
Thomas. I will alſo ſpeak a word for yourſelf, my 
lad; the Protector cannot refuſe his favour to one 
who has had the honour of ſerving in the action of 
the Centurion, whoſe fame our very enemies have 
ſpread through Europe. But, pray, proceed in 
your narration; I long to hear the event of ſo in- 
tereſting a ſcene. 

Though we greatly grieved for our captain, we 
were ſtill more concerned for the honour of Eng- 
land, leſt our good ſhip ſhould fall into the hands 
of the barbarians, For ſhe now lay like a hulk on 
the face of the water. She could neither purſue 
nor avoid an enemy; and, though ſhe had been 
4 plight, we had not hands left ſufficient to work 

er. 

Night come on apace, hoſtilities ceaſed on 
both tides; the pirates hung out lights, to pre- 
vent, as we ſuppoſed, their parting from each 
other; and we mournſully called a muſter of our 
men, in the dark ; whereon we found that, of two 
hundred and ſeventy odd men, we had but fifty re- 
maining, twenty of whom were wounded, though 
not diſabled. 

Come, my lads, cried the old Lieutenant, it is 
as good to be merry as ſad, We have worked 
enough to-day to give us an appetite. Let us have 
ſomething to eat, and a bow] of punch; and, if 
we die by morning, let us not die with cold hearts, 
and empty ſtomachs. Moreover, for your encou- 
ragement, I take upon me to promiſe, that if you 
will be guided, I will make you maſters of one of 
yonder velle]s before ſun rite. Sf 
e 
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We engaged compliance to a tittle ; and accord- 
ingly, after we had refreſhed ourſelves plenti- 
fully, he ordered our boats to be heaved over- 
board, and let drive with the wind. We then ſet 
our watch, and went down to take a few hours 
repoſe. - | 

Two hours before day we were rouſed by the 
Lieutenant, and the firſt thing we did was to bore 
a large hole ia the ſide of our ſhip about a foot be- 
low water, for which we had an occaſional plug 
prepared. 

As ſoon as the day dawned, we ſet watches to 
give us _ notice of the enemies approach; 
and then lay down on our ſmall arms out of obſer- 
vation. 

The pirates, as we preſumed, held up their 
glaſſes ; but ſeeing neither men nor boats in our 
ſhip, they concluded, that we had made an elope- 
ment by night, and came on without precaution ot 
preparation. 

As ſoon as they had arrived within about half a 
league, our watchman, according to order, drew 
forth the plug, and, creeping upon deck, crouched 
down with us. 

The conſorts had agreed to board our ſhip on 
each fide, in confidence of a rich and unreſiſtin 
prize. But the moment that we heard the fiſt 
of them ruſtling along- ſide, and perceived that 
they were beginning to get up our fide, we 
Jumped up, as one man, and ſetting up a great 
ſhout, and overturning all we met, leapt into their 
veſſel. | | 

Never was amazement like that of the enemy ! 
They ſcarce made any reſiſtance, and, in leſs than 
a minute, not a Moor was left upon deck. | 

Mean time the other pirate had boarded our lat 
veſſel, almoſt to a man. They had heard, indeed, 
the ſhout, with the clamour and groans of their fel- 
lows, but did not rightly know what to make of it; 

till, 
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till, moving clofe round the head of our former 
ſhip, we ſhot the few who were left in the ſecond 
frigate; then, throwing out our grapplings we 
towed her off, and then bored and ſunk her in the 
face of her owners. 

They thereupon ſet up ſuch a yell of deſpair and 
horror as was affecting, even to the hearts of their 
enemies. Atlength they turned the cannon of the 
Centurion upon us, but we ſoon got out of 
reach of their ſhot ; and by the time we were about 
three leagues from them, we ſaw our good Centu- 
rion go to the bottom, the glorious tomb of her no- 
ble captain. 

We now thought that, of about a thouſand aſ- 
ſailants, there was not one left to carry tidings to 
their native country of their defeat. But going 
down to the ſtate-cabin, I ſaw a young man rich- 
ly dreſſed, and of a noble aſpect, leaning wound- 
— upon a couch, with three attendants about 

im. 

As I entered, he gave me a look that ſeem- 
ed compounded of apprehenſion and courage, and 
accoſted me in broken Engliſh, for he had travelled. 
much, and reſided for a ſeaſon in London. 

I know, ſaid he, that I am ygur priſoner; I 
alſo know what Jam to expect. Draw your cut- 
laſs then, and let me join my countrymen ! No, 
Sir, I replied, you have nothing to fear from. 
me. A man, who deſerves that name, owes no- 
thing but love to man except when he is aſſault- 
ed; the brave ſee no enemy in the feeble or the 
conquered. 

Where have you learned, he cried,. the ſenti- 
ments of my own ſoul ? But your generoſity ſhall 
loſe you nothing; demand what ranſom you pleaſe, 
and it ſhall be paid you. I am not commander in 
chief, I anſwered; but, as far as my influence. 
reaches, you are free as air, and ſhall be bound to. 

us 


THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 301 


us by nothing but your affections. Then, ſtretch. 
ing forth his arm, Your hand, my brother ! he 
cried; and giving me a kind ſqueeze, the tear came 
into his eye. 

I went directly on deck, and informed our little 
crew, now reduced to thirty-three, of what had 
paſſed between the noble Moor and myſelf; and 
told them, I hoped they would be ſo generous as 
to make my promiſe good. To this the greater 
number gladly aſſented, but ſome of them mur- 
mured. Hereupon I remonſtrated, that we were 
already rich enough ; for we had brought all the 
money out of our own ſhip, beſide the great 
treaſure in the pirate-frigate, which we had not 
yet divided. I further repreſented, that we knew 
not what the events of war or fortune might be; 
and that it would not be imprudent to make a 
friend on the African coaſt, who, in all ap- 
pearance, was a perſon of high conſideration ; and 
with theſe reaſons, at length all appeared to be ſa- 
tisfied, 

I then earried the pleaſing tidings to my new 
friend, and took with me our only ſurviving ſurge- 
on, who dreſſed the wound in his thigh, which had 
been made by a muſket-ball. 


As ſoon as the ſurgeon had withdrawn, the no- 


ble Oſmynof Petra, for ſo he was called, preſented 
me with his purſe, and a carbuncle-ring of extra- 
ordinary value, and preſſed them earneſtly upon 
me; but I as peremptorily refuſed them, and this 
refuſal appeared to diſtreſs him greatly. 

During the five days in which we continued to- 
gether, 1 had him as tenderly and as honourably 
attended, as our circumſtances would admit; and I 
ſpent with him all the time I could ſpare from my 
duties and great fatigues upon deck, as all the 
hands we had were kept buſily employed in ſplic- 
ing the ropes, refitting the mangled fails and rig- 
ging, and in repairing the breaches of the _— 

or 
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for our ſhot had bored her ſides quite through in 
ſeveral places. 

On theſe accounts we failed but heavily, ſtill 
making towards the Streights, and daily wiſhing to 
meet or be overtaken by ſome Engliſh ſhip of force, 
to which we might ſafely confide ourſelves and our 
treaſures. 

On the ſixth morning, having arrived within 
twenty leagues of the mouth, the day diſcovered to 
us, that we were almoft within ſhot of a ſhip that 
carried Engliſh colours. Hereat we rejoiced with 
exceeding great joy, and ſlackening onr fail, and 
heaving out a ſmall boat, ten of us ſlipt into it, 
and away we rowed with all our might. As we 
approached, we ſaw numbers, in Engliſh dreſſes, 
walking to and again on deck; and, getting along- 
fide, they threw ropes over to us, and we mounted 
with great alacrity. 

Hitherto we were ſo intoxicated with joy, that 
we had not the precaution to hail them, till we 
found ourſelves in the very thick of our enemies. 
J looked round and ſeeing none but tawny and hoſ- 
tile faces about me, I civilly demanded who, and 
of what country they were; when a ruffian ga- 
thering his ſpittle ſpirted it full in my face, and, at 
at the ſame time, gave me a buffet on the ſide of 
my cheek. Then did not once reflect either 
where or among whom I was, but with one ſtroke 
of my fiſt, I rene him flat upon the deck: 
then throwing up the heels of another who had 
raiſed his arm againſt me, he fell with his head 
foremoſt acroſs his fellow; and twiſting round on a 
third, who had ſeized me behind by the ſhoulder, I 
dragged him under me, and we fell together upon the 
board. Here a crowd of them gathered over me, 
and, each helping to hold a leg or an arm, I was 
bound with cords that cruſhed my fleſh to the very 
bone, and then tumbled with kicks, like a dog, along 


the deck, 
Mean 
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Mean time my nine companions who had offered 
to interpoſe, were alſo ſeized and bound, and caſt 
into the hold. 

For about three hours I lay in exceſſive anguiſh, 
though through a ſort of ſtubborn pride, I endea- 
voured to ſuppreſs my groans. In the interim I 
felt the ſhip begin to move, and ſoon after I per- 
ceived all in a buſtle about me. Again I heard 
from within and without, ſeveral diſcharges of 
ſmall arms, and as I ſaw ſeveral Moors fall lifeleſs 
or convulſive, and biting the deck around me, I 
rightly concluded that the ſhips were engaged. I 
gave along and deep groan, and I cried aloud, O, 
my countrymen ! my brave countrymen ! why am 
I not with you? why have I not the happineſs of 
dying with 12 and for you? and my heart was fo 
wrung that I fainted quite away. 

I afterwards learned that my true and valiant fel- 
lows had refuſed to ſubmit upon ſummons : that 
the pirate, ſeeing them ſo few, and being deſirous 
of ſaving the frigate for their own uſe, had attack- 
ed them with ſmall arms, which were warmly an- 
ſwered on our part; when, having dropped or diſa- 
bled above half of our brave Engliſh, with two of 
Oſmyn's attendants, who happened to be upon 
deck, they entered and mercileſsly butchered the 
remainder, among whom was our old mate and 
ſurgeon. 

Mean time I lay inſenſible to all that paſſed, 
till a ruffian ſeeing me pale and lifeleſs, in all ap- 

e, gave me a wring by the noſe. Hereupon 
L waked to the bittereſt ſenſations. It remembered 
me of my gallant meſſmates, who had ſo loved 
and careſſed me above my merits; and my tears, 
without ſigh or groan, went in ſtreams down my 
cheeks. | | 

At length I heard a voice, a known voice, as I 

thought, crying, Where is my friend, "_ 2 
| rother 
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brother David? and turning my head a little,. I 
faw my noble Oſmyn juſt entering the ſhip. 

O, Gentlemen! be not apt to judge hardly of 
all who have not learned Chriſt, by the form and 
by the letter. Oſmyn, my Oſmyn proves, that he 
may be in the heart of thoſe who never ac- 
knowledged his name, although they have felt his 
power. And indeed, as the apoſtle writes, thoſe 
who never learned his law, yet, having his law, 
2 rather himſelf, in their hearts, ſhall be juſti- 

ed. 

Having inſtantly caſt an eye of ſearching love 
around, he *ſpied where I lay, and coming and 
throwing himſelf beſide me, he put one arm about, 
and cried, O, my brother! my brother David? is 
it thus that my people uſe you? I grieve that you- 
Chriſtians ſhould beat us all to nothing in honour 
and humanity. He then took out his knife,. and 
having tenderly cut my cords, he ſtrained his on 
ability to help me to rife. 

He then called for the captain, who came bow- 
ing to him with great reſpect. Their diſcourſe was 
long and earneſt. At length Oſmyn roſe high in 
paſſion, and gave the captain a back ſtroke with 
his hand acroſs the face. I obſerved his choler 
ſwelling, almoſt to ſuffocation ; but he ſuppreſſed. 
his indignation, and retired in ſilence. I heard Of- 
myn then giving ſome orders to the men; but, as I. 
was a ſtranger to their language, I knew not the 
purport of any thing that paſſed. Soon after, 
however, I ſaw my nine companions brought from 
the hold and unbound. And Oſmyn, turning to 
me, defired me to tell my people, that they were: 
all free; and that as ſoon as we landed in Barbary, 
he would take the firſt means of ſending them with 
honour to their native country. Ah! my Lord, L 
cried, I am ſorry that you ſtruck the captain; he 
has many adherents here, and will certainly ſeek 
ſome method of revenge. He dare not, he dare 

not, 
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not, replied my friend; the villain would have diſ- 
puted with me the property of my own frigate, 
which I manned and fitted out at my own expence. 
But if I hear or ſee any more of his inſolence, as 
ſoon as we land I will complain to the Dey my un- 
cle, and have the rogue impaled alive. 

He then ordered out the long-boat, and, turning 
to me, ſaid, I am going David, to take an account 
of what effects are left in my ſhip; and I would 
take you with me if you were in a condition to go; 
but I will ſoon return, and, in the mean time, or- 
der the ſurgeon to do his beſt for allaying the ſwell- 
ing in your limbs. | | 

During his abſence, the ſhip's company, and 
even the captain, whoſe name was. Barbar, be- 
haved themſelves toward me and my fellows with 
great, though filent, civility ; and a plentiful meſs 
was ſerved up to us for dinner. But during 
our repaſt I obſerved, that the captain called ſuch 
and ſuch of his men to the quarter-deck, where he 
held with them a long and whiſpering kind of con- 
verſation, 

Theſe fellows, as it ſeems, were the moſt bar- 
barous and bloody of all their barbarous and bloody 
countrymen. Having taken the ſhip wherein we 
then were, a merchantman, carrying about _—_ 
guns, they had maſlacred every creature on board, 
and then dreſſed themſelves in the clothes of the 
Engliſh, in order to inveigle others in the like cala- 
mity; while they diſpatched their own frigate back 
to Tunis to get recruits. 

My noble friend did not return till late in the 
evening, He then ordered ſupper to be got rea- 
dy, and the ftate-cabin to be prepared tor him 
and me to lie in; but I whiſpered and beſought 
him to excuſe me for declining that honour, as I 
perceived that the favours which he did me, had 
already given much umbrage and offence to his 
countrymen. 


I know 
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I know not whence, or for what purpoſe, fore- 
bodings may come; but all that night my ſpirits 
were exceedingly ſad and depreſſed ; and though 
my fellows and I were put to lie in a part of the 
ſhip, the moſt remote from my friend, yet I ima- 
gined that I heard ſecret treadings and mutterings ; 
and again, at dead of night, that I heard the diſtant 
ſound of trampling and ſtruggling, as of people in 
doing and receiving violence. 

I was ftill fore from the tyings and the bruiſes 
which I had received; when, toward the end of a 
fleeplefs night, a gang of armed ruffians entered 
the place where we lay, and loaded us. with 
irons. They then took away all our clothes and 
treaſures, and threw to each of us a canvas 
ſhirt and drawers, as ſlaves prepared for the mar- 
ket, 
The moment they laid their hands upon me, it 
oecurred that they would not have dared to do it, 
if they had not firſt made away with my dear 
friend and patron ; at which thought my foul grew 
inſtantly ſick, and a dark cloud of forrow fell hea- 
vily upon it. 

Sore and ſhackled as I was, I got immedi- 
ately on deck, and looked wiſtfully out to ſea, 
but could diſcover no frigate. I then ſhuffled 
along as faſt as I could to the cabin, where I had 
parted the night before with my Oſmyn, and look- 
ing in at the door, I cried aloud, Where are 
you, Lord Oſmyn, where are you, my maſter ! 
my friend ! my dear Oſmyn ! where are you, where 
are you ? | 

When no anſwer could be had, I returned wild 
with rage and grief, and notwithſtanding my 
chains, kad I not been diſabled by my contuſtons, 
I ſhould have done my beſt to throttle every man I 
met. But all I could do was to wring my hands, 
and roar aloud to all around. Ye butchers! ye 
cut-throats ! ye villains of all villains! what have 


ye 
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r maſter, what have you done with my friend, 


with my Oſmyn, my Oſmyn ? 

For two nights and two days I tafted nothing 
but water, which I drank in large quantities, as 
my ſoul, as well as body, was in a ferment and fe- 
ver. On the third day, the captain fearing that I 
would die of grief, and that he ſhould loſe what he 
propoſed to get by my fale, ſent a kind of interpre- 


ter to me, to let me know, that on the night in 


which I parted with Oſmyn, he and the captain ſoon 


after had ſome warm words concerning their rights 


in the frigate, and in the Engliſh now on board 
whereupon Oſmyn ſwore, that he would not remain 
any longer in his ſhip; and that, taking with him 
a number of hands, he reimbarked in the frigate, 
and directly ſet fail. 

As this tale carried with it ſome face of a fact, I 
grew eaſier in my mind; and, on the very day fol- 
lowing, having anchored in the bay of Algiers, my 
fellows and I were taken into the town, and fold at 
public market, | 

I happened to be bought by one of the Dey's 
factors, who immediately ſent me to work at his 
country palace. 

This work was a moſt ſtupendous undertaking. 
Above five hundred men had been daily employed 
in it for two years paſt, and yet a third of it was not 
done when I arrived. 

A large lawn extended itſelf in the front of the 
palace, and here the Dey had ordered a great ca- 
nal to be dug, and from its excavation a mount to 
be raifed, whoſe baſe meaſured three hundred yards 
in circumference. The aſcent was eaſy and ſpiral, 
much reſembling the prints you have ſeen of the 
tower of Babel. The border of this aſcent was 
adorned all the way with lofty cedars interlaced with 
all forts of aromatic and flowering ſhrubs; and 
from the top before I left it, was to be ſeen the bay, 
the ſhipping, the city, and country all —_— 

while 
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while diſtant mountains on the one hand, and aw 
extent of ocean on the other, alone bounded the 
proſpect, | 

You will think it very extraordinary, Gentle- 
men, when I affure you, that, till I was in a ſtate 
of ſlavery, my mind never was free, Hitherto I 
had been the ſlave of fin, and of appetite, of paſſi- 
ons, and of fears. But here I counted to ſet up 
my reſt for life. I had no parents, no wealthy 
kindred, no friend upon earth, to whom I might 
look for a pennyworth of ranſom. "There was 
therefore no further proſpect for me, there was no- 
thing further left to incite my deſire, or to excite 
my concern; and I ſunk gradually, as it were, 
down into the peace of my own nothingneſs. 

I had been lately the poſſeſſor of the value of ſome 
thouſands, and now I had not wherewithal to pur- 
chaſe a morſe] of bread. But I looked back on the 
many ſcenes of my many wickedneſſes, and I did 
not look up to, but looked down before my God, 
and cried, Not enough, it is not yet enough, O 
Lord ! ſomething ſharper, ſomething heavier ! ſome 
puniſhment that may expiate and reconcile me to 
my God! 

One night as I lay on my bed of ſtubble, I look- 
ed up to God, through the cloud of my own ini- 
quities, and ſaid, In life, O my Lord, lay what 
thou pleaſeſt upon me, but, in the hour of death, 
ſave, fave me from the judgment! Whereupon 
ſomething within me ſaid, Fear not, thou vile 
wretch, fear not, thou worm David, for nothing 
{hall be able to pluck thee out of my hand. This 
gave me great conſolation, and conſolation was 
followed by peace,. and peace was followed by 
pleaſure; inſomuch that I poſſeſſed more of the 
ſweetnels of heart-felt enjoyment, than came to the 
ſhare of twenty ſenſualiſts. 

' The Dey or regent then being was called Ali. 
Eben Buchar. He was a great warrior, and yet a 
man 
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man of an amiable character, which is rarely the 
caſe with Mooriſh governors. He had been at 
Conſtantinople, when I was enſlaved; and, on his 
return, he was ſo ſolicitouſly engaged in matters of 
ſtate, that he was not at leiſure to come and ſee 
our works. Toward the end of the ſecond year of 
my ſervitude, he arrived with a pompous train, He 
was a portly and comely perſonage, though his 
complexion was a deep olive, He expreſſed high 
delight on ſurveying what we had done: and he 
ordered a feſtival of three days to ve proclaimed for 
his labourers, with ſports, martial exerciſes, and 
prizes for the victors. 

Great preparations were made for this entertain- 
ment. In a plain, on the left of the palace, a 
ſquare of half a mile diameter was incloſed with 


pales; within which none were permitted to enter, 


fave the Dey and his train, with thoſe who laboured 

in his ſeveral works, amounting to about a thou- 
ſand men. On one ſide, within the pales, a throne 
was erected, with two ſeats, and lower benches 
were-placed on either hand, 

Early on the morning of the firſt appointed day, 
the feſtival was opened by the ſound of trumpets 
and horns, and other martial inſtruments. 

It had been a cuſtom among us of the labourers 
who were young and active, when the day's work 
was over, to divert our fellows with various exer- 
ciſes and feats, fuch as wreſtling, running, leap- 
ing, and tofling or trundling leaden balls, and fo 
forth; I was therefore up among the ſooneſt, in 
hopes of diſtinguiſhing myſelf on the occaſion. 


By the dawning, the city was emptied of its in- | 


habitants,. and crowds came on after crowds, from 
all parts of the country, ſo that the pales were ſoon 
circled by an innumerable concourſe. 
Then came Ali, with his attendants, and enter- 
ing the pale, aſcended his throne, while his cour- 
tiers and guards arranged themſclves behind. _ 
| en 
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Then were exalted, on poles, the prizes that 
were to be given to fuch of the ſlaves, or labourers, 
as excelled in toſſing the javelin, or in hitting a 
diſtant mark with the bow or with the ſling. But, 
as I had not been practiſed in theſe matters, I con- 
tented myſelf, for this day, with being a ſpectator. 
Some of the candidates, on this occaſion, were 
extremely expert, and would ſend an arrow, or 
fling a ſtone, more directly to the mark than any 
European could ſhoot a muſket-bullet; according! 
the generous Ali added freedom to the prizes whic 
they had won, and immediately preferred them 
among his troops. | 

After this, Ali, to entertain his people, ordered 
a dozen of his courtiers to run at the ring. Im- 
mediately a number of neighing ſteeds, richly ca- 
pariſoned, were led by lackeys into the liſts. The 


| 2 nobles, without ſtirrup or ſaddle, vaulted 
5 


ghtly into their ſeats, and turning and winding 
their fiery horſes with wonderful command and ad- 
dreſs, gave high delight to the ſpectators. Each 
of them then caught a javelin, which was toſſed to 
him by an attendant; and ſetting out, ſucceſſively, 
almoſt at their ſpeed, three of them, in * oe 
bore off a ſmall ring of braſs, from the thread by 
which it hung, on the point of his lance. 

Alfter this, again, a great number of burleſque 
comedians entered the pales, in order to act one of 
their African drolls or pantomimes; ſome of them 
repreſented men, ſome tygers, lions, and bears; 
others ghoſts, and others goblins. But I could 
make nothing of ſuch a jumblement of intention, 
although it gave great diverſion to the populace. 
And thus en the ſports of the preſent day. 

While the people retired homeward, ſeveral 

waggons were drawn in, heavy laden with victuals 
and cooling Tiquors, wherewith all the flaves and 
labourers were plentifully regaled, 


The 
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The ſecond day was uſhered in with the like 


pomp as the former; and prizes were ſet up for 
lifting the weight, for toſſing the coit, and for pitch- 
ing the bar. | 

At a little diſtance from the front of the throne, 
a ring was faſtened to a leaden maſs, that weighed 
above five hundred pounds, and above fifty adven- 
turers ſucceſſively attempted to lift, but not a man 
of them could move it. I then advanced, bowing 
lowly toward the throne, and putting my right 
hand in the ring, and exerting my powers, I raiſed 
it fairly from the ground, whereupon a great ſhout 
was ſuddenly given by all my companions who 
worked with me at the mount. Hereupon a black 
came up, of Herculean bulk and brawn, and, de- 


ſiring that fifty pounds more ſhould be added to the 


lead, he lifted and ſwung them in the air with ap- 


parent eaſe, and the prize was accordingly adjudged- 


to him. 

A large iron coit was then given. to the compe- 
titors, and about a dozen of them toſſed it to a 
diſtance that was thought extraordinary. I then 
took it up, and threw it three foot beyond the far- 
theſt. But again, the black ſlave came up, who 


was not of our company, and toſſed it two feet 


beyond my caſt, and conſequently atchieved the 
ſecond prize. 


A long and maſſive bar was then preſented to us, 


but all refuſed to take it in hand, till the ſame black 


ſeized it, and, putting one end to his foot, pitched 
it off to a diſtance that raiſed a cry of admiration. 
I then took my turn, and giving my whole ſtrength 
and action to this ſingle caſt, I pitehed it ſome 
inches beyond the throw of my rival, whereupon 
another ſhout was given and repeated. The black 
then was wholly enflamed by envy and reſentment, 
and reclaiming the bar, and exerting all his force, 
he threw it to a length, that, on admeaſurement, 


was. 


— 
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was judged to exceed my caſt, and he proudly laid 
hold on the third prize. 

The great Ali then ordered me to be brought 

before him. I went, and bending on my knee, 
laid my head to the earth, Riſe, ſaid he; I obey- 
ed, and he ſurveyed me with long and earneſt 
attention, Young man, he cried, you have been 
this day ſomething unfortunate, but you have riot 
the leſs merit; put this ring on your finger, it diſ- 
charges you henceforth from all kind of labour; 
but it does not enfranchiſe you, becauſe, for the 
preſent, I do not chuſe to part with you. I re- 
ſpectfully took the ring, and again bowing to the 
ground, retired in ſilence. 
, A tournament of the young nobles then enſued, 
wherein great feats of action and proweſs were 
ſhewn. And the day ended with another droll to 
which I gave no heed. 

The morning of the third day was opened as 
uſual, and prizes were exhibited for wreſtling, for 
running, and for leaping. 

Immediately the black champion ſtepped formi- 
dably forth, and challenged any to approach, who 
defired to be cruſhed to death, but not a man ac- 
cepted this charitable invitation. Unwilling, then, 
that this boaſter ſhould carry off the prize without 
a conteſt, I ſtepped from my rank, depending more 
upon action than force to cope with him. We 
both ſtripped to our canvas drawers, and his looks 
and geſtures menaced me with inſtant deſtruction. 
I advanced however to eſſay him, and he ſtretched 
his arms toward me, as a vulture would reach his 

unces to ſeize upon a chicken; when, ſpringing 
inſtantly up to him, I put a hand upon each of his 
ſhoulders, and vaulting lightly over his head, I 
turned nimbly upon him, threw up his heels, and 
laid him at his length on the earth. | 

As the contraſt of our colours had rendered us 
remarkable to all the ſpectators, a ſhout was ſet up 


that 
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that rent the very elements. But the black aroſe, 
and roared aloud, with his lion like voice, for juſ- 
tice; and the judges, on weighing the matter, 
appointed me to another trial, forbidding further 
fraud. 

Again we prepared to engage, and again my 
black adverſary ſtretched forth his arms, with eyes 
flaſhing fire, and features diſtorted with rage; when 
retiring from him as if diſmayed, I ſhot forward 
like lightning, and ſpringing from the ground, I 
- pitched the whole weight of my body into his bo- 
ſom. This ſtaggered him ſome ſteps backward, 
when continuing to preſs upon him, I put one foot 
behind, and he fell under me, with a horrible 
ſquelch, upon the ſand; and daſhing my hand 
againſt his forehead, I ſprung up lightly on my 
feet. 

Here the people repeated their clamours, which 
were echoed for a long ſpace from fide to ſide; 
while I propoſed to the judges, that if my rival was 
not yet ſatisfied, I would give him the other ven- 
ture. But the black was ſo far from being in plight 
for a third engagement, that he could not riſe with- 
out help on either hand; and the prize being a fine 
turban with a diamond button, was put upon my 
head. | | 
The competitors for the race then came from 
among the crowd, being fifteen in number, lightly 
equipt for the purpoſe; and I alſo put on a thin 
canvaſs waiſtcoat that came cloſe to my body. 

In the front of the throne, a long pole was ſet 
up, from whence we were to ſtart, and another 
pole was erected on the further fide, round which 
we were to run, and ſo return to the poſt from 
whence we ſet out. 

We were all arranged in a line, and Ali himſelf 
was to give the word, when one of our fellows, 
either thinking, or pretending to think, that the 
word was given, ſtarted away, the reſt followed, 

Vor. II. . P and 
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and I was left alone, quietly ſtanding by the poſt. 
Why do not you ſet out? ſaid Ali. When your 
Highneſs ſhall be pleaſed to give the word. Away, 
then! he cried, and away I ſprung. 

As I found that I was gathering them up very 


| faſt, I ſuſpended my ſpeed, and lingered behind the 


hindmoſt, till they had all turned the poſt, and ex- 


tended in a Jong line before me. I then ſtarted 


away, and paſſed one, and then another, till, hav- 
ing paſſed them all, J left the foremoſt at a diſtance 
behind me, and ſeized the goal; whereon Ali him- 
ſelf gave a cry of admiration, which was anſwered 
from all ſides by all his people. 

I was then preſented with a velvet tunic embroi- 
dered with gold; and ſome ſmaller matters were 
given to the two'who came next to me in ſpeed. 

The candidates for the third prize then roſe from 
the ground where they had fat to repoſe themſelves; 
for they were the ſame perſons who had been com- 
petitors in the race. A ſcarlet girdle was ſtretched 
along the graſs, as a mark from whence the rivals 
were to ſet off on their leap. And each of them 
took a run, till they came to the appointed limit, 
_ then ſprung forward with their utmoſt agi- 

ty. 

1 this, of all others, was the article of bodily 
exerciſe wherein I excelled, I ſtood by as an un- 
concerned ſpectator, till the conteſt was over. I 
then meaſured with my eye the length they had 
paſſed. Then, taking two men, I ſet them in 
mid-ſpace, and placing a pole upon their heads, 


I took a run, and throwing myſelf head foremoſt 


over the pole, I turned in the air, and alighted fix 
inches beyond the fartheſt leap; whereupon I was 
preſented with a collar adorned with gems of great 


luſtre. 


Ali then ordered two troops of his lighteſt horſe 
to come forward. Accordingly they entered the 
pale, and, dividing, they retired to oppoſite _ 
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of the liſts. The populace - then fell back, and 
cleared the intermediate ſpace, and the young offi- 
cers ſet forward, on a half-gallop, at the head of 
their troops. 

Never did I ſee ſuch action, ſuch horſemanſhip, 
The officers, as they rode ſwiftly forward, would 
toſs their lances aloft, and then catch them in mid 
air; and again they would caſt them to a diſtance 
before them, and, ſtooping, take them from the 
ground in the midft of their ſpeed, | 

The troops then met, as ſhould ſeem, in mortal 
oppoſition ; and breaking their frail lances againſt 
each other, they drew the wooden ſabres, and each, 
paſſing his adverſary, gave a back ſtroke to his 
neck with ſuch force and agility as was truly alarm- 
ing. Their ranks then appeared to be broken on 
either part, And, inſtantly forming themſelves 
into little rhombs, or ſquares, or wedges, they 
fought and mixed together, as in a country dance, 
with the moſt regular confuſion that ever was be- 
—_— | ED. 

This was juſtly delightful to all the ſpectators; 
and I regretted their departure for the ridiculous 
entrance of a third pantomime. EO 

While this droll was preparing, I received an 
order from Ali, to dreſs myſelf in the prizes which 
I had won, and to attend him. 

I obeyed, and preſented myſelf before him. 
What is your name, young man? David, ſo pleaſe 
your Highneſs. Are you of Chriſt or of Maho- 
met, David? My will is with Chriſt, ſo pleaſe 
you; but, while I confeſs him with my lips, my 
whole life has denied him. Then, David, if you 
will but forſake Chriſt, and turn to Mahomet, you 
ſhall be the friend of Ali, and he will heap trea- 
ſures, and titles, and great honours upon you. 
Ah, my lord! I cried out, though I hold my Chriſt 
but by a frail and feeble Kron et I would not 


quit that thread for a- chain of golden links, that 
| P 2 ſhould 


316 THE FOOL OF QUALITY. 


ſhould bind the whole wealth of the world to my 
poſſeſſion. And why would your Highneſs defire 
the ſervice of a traitor? He who proves a traitor 
to his God, ſo pleaſe you, can never prove true to 
any maſter, | 
ell, David, ſaid he mildly, we may talk of 
theſe matters hereafter. In the mean time, before 
I do you any grace, I ought at leaſt to do you 
Juſtice. You have already received the rewards of 
your valour and your activity, but you have not yet 
received the reward of your obedience. You were 
the only one, brave David, who, at the riſk of your 
own honour, attended on my word, and herel give 
you an earneſt of the recompence that I intend 
ou. 
; So ſaying, he preſented me with a large and 
maſſive fabre, whoſe handle was ſtudded with gems 
of great value. I received it on my knee ;. he then 
continued, Aſk me now, David, what further gift 
you demand, except your diſmiſhon, and it ſhall 
be 1 you, to a tenth of the treaſure in my 
coffers. 

When he had ſpoken, my eye was caught by 
one of his retinue, and immediately I recollected 
the features of the pirate Barbar. 

I inftantly caſt myſelf proſtrate before his throne, 
and cried aloud, Ah, generous Ali! may God 
multiply to you treaſures and bleflings a thouſand- 
fold! l aſk none of your treaſures and poſſeſſions, 
O Ali! I only aſk the head of that traitor, the 
head of Barbar; I aſk but blood for blood: let him 
reſtore to me my friend, my brother, my lord Oſ-ʒ 
myn; he is a murderer, a traitor, and ſuch I will 
prove him by night or by day, by ſea or by land; 
at any weapons, againſt any odds, I will prove him 
a traitor. 

While I ſpoke, thus impaſfioned, all about ap- 
peared under the utmoſt conſternation ; and Barbar 

Ces SE, trembled 
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trembled and turned pale, but did not dare to quit 
his ſtation. 

- Riſe, David, faid Ali, and tell me what friend, 
what Oſmyn thou doſt mean? All I know of him, 
my Lord, is, that his name was Oſmyn of Petra, 
and that he was nephew to ſome great prince in this 
part of the world. 

Why, you dream ſurely, David, replied the 
regent, Oſmyn of Petra was my own nephew; and 
he periſhed, with all his crew, by the hands of the 
Engliſh. 

He did not periſh by the hands of the Engliſh, I 
cried; the Engliſh were his preſervers, his friends, 
his attendants, and he periſhed by the hands of his 
own countrymen, and more eſpecially by the hands 
of this traitor Barbar. | q 

Well, ſaid Ali, we have not leiſure, at preſent, 
to examine into the truth- of theſe allegations; 
Guards, take that Barbar into ſafe and cloſe cuſto- 
dy, till we are better informed touching the facts 
with which he is charged. Mean time do you, 
David, follow in my train; for you muſt take up 
your lodging with me this night. | 

The palace, though it appeared one uniform 
edifice, was divided into two by an impaſlable 
barrier. The one was the * habitation 
of Ali and his attendants: and his wives, with 
their eunuchs, were lodged in the other, where it 
was impalement for any man, ſave Ali himſelf, to 
enter. 5 

For three days and nights, after I entered his 
palace, though I was treated with an attention that 
gave me much uneaſineſs, yet I had not the honour 
of being called to his preſence. 

At length I was conducted by a private door to 
his cabinet. My friend David, ſaid he, what haſt 
thou to tell me concerning my dear and brave ne- 
| phew Oſmyn? I then minutely, and at large, re- 

cited to him the particulars above related: and we 


ſhed 
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ſhed many tears, that were mutually provoked by 
the tears of each other, | 

Having cloſed my narration, he caſt his eyes 
down a while, as in deep meditation; and raiſing 
them again, he ſaid, The preſumptions are ſtrong, 
very ſtrong, againſt this man, and yet there is a 
poſſibility that he may be guiltleſs. And though 
Oſmyn was my nephew, my blood, and almoſt my 
bowels; yet honour, humanity, demands of us, 
David, that nine criminals ſhould eſcape the pu- 
niſhment they deſerve, rather than one innocent 
perſon ſhould periſh in his righteouſneſs. But the 
great Alla may give us further lights in this buſt- 
neſs. 

In about five days after, a convict was to be 
838 for the rape and murder of a free woman. 

e was to be thrown from the top of a high tower, 
from whoſe walls projected ſeveral ſharp and ſhag- 
ged inſtruments, reſembling hooks, ſcythes, ten- 
ters, &c. at certain diſtances, ſome below others. 

He fainted ſeveral times as he was carrying to 
execution; and then being in an agony, he ſaid he 
had a matter of the higheſt conſequence to impart. 
to the great Ali, and prayed to be brought directly 
into his preſence. 

I was on the ſpot when he was led in, and look- 
ing earneſtly at him, recollected that he was the 
ruffian who had ſpit in my face, and given me a 
buffet when I entered Barbar's ſhip. | 

Wretch, cried the Dey, what haſt thou to ſay to 
Ali? That I am guilty, anſwered the convict, of 
crimes more heinous and capital than that for which 
I am to ſuffer; of crimes that nearly concern your- 
ſelf, O Ali, but which you ſhall never know, un- 
leſs you ſwear to me, by Mahomet, to mitigate the 
manner of my death. I do ſwear it, ſaid the re- 
gent, provided the diſcovery which you make (hall 
be found to be of due import. 


He 
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He then depoſed, that on the night in which 
Oſmyn diſappeared, the captain, with ten confede- 
rated rufſians, of whom he was one, entered the 
Prince's cabin, and having muffled the faces of him 
and his attendant, to prevent their crying out, 
bound them hand and foot, and heaved them 
through the window into a boat that waited for 
them: That then getting into the frigate, they 
maſſacred the ſeven Moors to whoſe care ſhe had 
been left, and rifling her of all the money, and 
plate, and valuables they could find, they ſunk the 
frigate, with Ofmyn and his attendant in her, and 
then returned to their own ſhip. | 

Here Barbar was ſent for, who was brought in 

chains, into the preſence. But as ſoon as he ſaw 
the face of the convict, without waiting to be con - 
fronted by his evidence, he ruſhed violently, with 
his head foremoſt, toward the oppoſite wall; and: 
if a man who was at hand had not caught him by 
the chain, he would inſtantly have daſhed his Kull 
to ſhivers, 
Ali hereupon, without farther examination, or- 
dered the head of the convict to be ſtruck off in 
the morning, and Barbar to be impaled in' the face 
of the people. RE 
Never was joy like mine, on hearing this ſen- 
tence pronounced againſt Barbar; and I roſe early 
the next morning in order to have the pleaſure of 
being at his execution. 

He was ſo enfeebled by his - panics, that they 
were obliged to draw him on a ledge to the ſtake; 
and his countenance had all the impreſſions of 
death, defpair, and hell repreſented upon it. 


This, however, did not affect me with any other 


ſenſation than of that delight which is naturally felt 


on the gratification of revenge, till the execution- 


ers, with unfeeling hearts, and merry tauntings, 
began to take the wretch in hand. But when I 
ſaw them with difficulty and great violence thruſt- 


ing 
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ing the ſtake through his body, which they run up 
withinſide the ſpinal bone, and fo out at the back 
of his neck, in order to avoid his bowels, and keep 
him the longer in anguiſh; when I ſaw him writh- 
ing in agony, and heard his horrible roars and 
groanings, all my revenge was quickly turned in- 
to terror and compaſſion; his pangs and ſufferings, 
as it ſeemed, were transferred to my own perſon, 
and had I not turned away I ſhould have fainted on 
the ſpot. | 3 

The Dey, from this time, became extremely 
fond of me, and familiar with me. He allotted 
me an affluent penſion, with ſlaves, horſes, and 
attendants. He ſaid I ſhould be to him in the 
place of a nephew, and of a ſon, and he called me 
by the name of David Oſmyn. 

Some time after, tidings were brought that Ca- 
led Amurath of Fez was 8 mighty prepara- 
tions to invade his dominions. e will more than 
meet him half-way, cried the gallant Ali; perhaps 
we may even prevent his threatened expedition. 
He then ſummoned his forces from all quarters. I 
was preſent when he made a general muſter of 
them. His foot were more formidable for their 
numbers than their diſcipline; but his horſe were 
perfectly trained, and made a moſt brilliant ap- 
pearance. 

The day before he ſet out, I threw myſelf at 
his feet. I will go with you my maſter, I will go 
with you, I cried. I will not have any command 
or poſt of preference or honour; I only deſire per- 
miſſion to fight by your fide, that you may witneſs 
how greatly 1 ſhall dare in your cauſe; how rea- 
dy I ſhall be to take, to my own boſom, all the 
weapons that ſhall be aimed at your boſom, my 
father. 

No, David, he replied, my people know you are 
ſtill a Chriſtian, I could not refrain from ſhew- 
ing the love I have for you; and that might be 

matter 
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matter of jealouſy and diſcontent to my. captains. . 
J will leave you here a band of ſoldiers, with whom 
you are to encamp within rde of my palace, and 
to keep theſe walls from violence, and my women 
from pollution. But, while you are their guar- 
dian, beware that you do not turn an invader, 
David! I would pardon you any thing but this; I 
would not pardon you the invaſion of my bed, David 
Oſmyn! No, my lord, I cried aloud, I cannot 
prove ungrateful. 'Though your women were as 
obvious to my walks as yonder pavement, and 
though adorned with more graces than their firſt 
mother in paradiſe, they ſhould have no tempta- 
tion for me, my maſter | | | 
The next morning Ali began his march; and 
having eſcorted him a piece on his way, I returned 

to my charge. | 
That night, as I lay in my tent, I began to call 
myſelf to an account. David, ſaid I to my ſoul, 
thou haſt now gotten preferment, and riches, and 
honours; thou art, as it were, the ſecond man in 
the realm, and all this people have thee in high 
eſtimation ; but art thou the better or the happier 
man for all this, David? Far otherwiſe, far other- 
wiſe. O frail and vain heart! theſe guards and 
theſe glories have taken hold upon thee, and they 
have drawn a painted veil between me and my 
God. To my chain, and my ſtraw, and my na- 
kedneſs] return me to them, O Lord! return. 
me to my ſlavery, return me to my labours! 1 
was not then, indeed, gaining conqueſts, and 
winning prizes; but I was near to obtaining 
e the prize of the high calling.” My body was 
not then adorned with gold and pearl; but my 
ſpirit rejoiced in “ the pearl of mighty price.“ 
In about five weeks after, as I was taking, by 
moon light, my evening's walk of meditation, on 
the marble that checkered the pavement before the 
palace, Muley, an old black, and chief of -the 
— eunuchs 
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eunuchs of the ſeraglio, came up and accoſted me. 
Oſmyn, faid he, taking a bundle from under his 

Pat for you that would make 
proud the greateſt emperor upon earth. It is a 
complete ſuit wrought purpoſely for you by the 
fingers of the ſultana, as alſo by the fingers of her 
fair and princely ſiſters. They have heard of your 
great atchievements during the feſtival, and they 

nd you this in reward. 

So ſaying, he unfolded the robes to the moon. 
They were Ie were with gold, pearls, and gems 
of ſuch a vivid luftre as reflected her beams with 
tenfold brightneſs. 

And what is required of me, Muley, I demand- 
ed, in return for this ineſtimable honour and boun- 
ty? Nothing, faid Muley, but a ſingle hour's at- 
tendance, to give them a ſhort ſketch of your life 
and adventures. Take back your preſents, I cried, 
there is poiſon and death in them; I will not be- 
tray the truſt that our maſter has repoſed in me. 
Nay, faid Muley, I affirm to you that there is no 
ſuch intention. Our ladies are all women of the 
ſevereſt chaſtity. I will undertake to conduct, 
and feconduct you back in fafety. Neither can 
our maſter be betrayed in any degree, They all 
live together, they love like fiſters, and no one 
keeps a ſecret from the other. However, they 
defired me to tell you, that, if you are of a fear- 
ful temper, they will not inſiſt on the favour ſo 
much expected. 

Here I felt myſelf piqued: No, Muley, I cried, 
I am no coward. I can dare all honeſt dangers. 
J will attend you. But I will not ſtay Muley. I 
will let your ladies know, that, in the cauſe of ho- 
nour and virtue, I can reſiſt all temptations. 

I then called.a diſtant ſlave, who waited my or- 
ders, and giving him the bundle, deſired him to 
lay it within my tent. Where now, Muley ? ſaid 
I. I will ſhew you, faid Muley. 


He 
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He then led me to a large bucket wherein wa- 
ter was accuſtomed to be raiſed, by pulleys, to the 
balcony, and there to be emptied into veſſels that 
ſtood upon the leads. | 

You muſt not enter any door of the lower ſtory, 
ſaid Muley; for there our domeſtics inhabit, and 
might, probably, obſerve you. But, if you get 
into this bucket, in a minute or two after, I will 
raiſe you by the pulleys, and take you gently in. 

Muley then went from me, and was admitted on' 
ſtriking at a diſtant door while I ſtood by the buck- 
et, and, obſerving its firſt motion, jumped in, and 
was conveyed to the top of the palace. 


Muley there received me in darkneſs and ſilence, - 
and taking me by the hand, led me down by a 


few ſteps mto a narrow apartment that was ſcarce- 
ly enlightened by a glimmering lamp. He there 
left me again, giving me only a whiſpering pro- 
miſe that he would quickly return. I waited for 
him long, however, under great impatience of get- 
ting youre back again. At length he came, and 
taking me by the hand, without ſpeaking a word, 
he led me through a long and dark entry, till, com- 
ing to a folding door, he touched a ſpring, where- 
upon the door flew open on either fide, and threw 
a ſudden blaze upon my dazzled eyes. 

The ſaloon upen which it opened, was profuſely 
illuminated, and moſt ſumptuouſly furniſhed ; but 
my attention was quickly called from ſuch inferior 
objects. In the midſt a board was covered with an 
elegant collation. Around it were placed a great 
number of ſmall ſofas; and behind each ſofa ſtood 
a lady richly adorned, but veiled from the head to 
the waiſt, 


Again Muley led me to the further end, while 


made a low obeiſance as I paſſed the company. 
He then compelled me to fit, where, by a ſmall 
turn of my head, I could have a full proſpect of 
each fair-one at table. Then, as by one motion, 

they 
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they were all inſtantly ſeated ; and again, as by one 
motion, they all inſtantly threw up their veils, and 
1 had like to have fallen backward with the ſud- 
denneſs of the luſtre that flaſhed upon my ſpirit. 
All the ladies ſmiled, and ſeemed delighted at my 
aſtoniſhment. The Sultana Adelaide ſat neareſt 
to me, on the right; and was no way diſtinguiſhed 
from her ſiſters, but by a ſmall coronet of feathered 
diamonds that was inſerted in her lovely locks. 
Oſmyn, ſaid ſhe, you ſeem ſomething ſurpriſed ; 
were you never in a feraglio before ? Have you no 
ſeraglios in your country, Oſmyn ? No, Madam, 
I replied, we have no ſeraglio in our country; but 
ſure, no ſeraglio upon earth ever produced ſuch and 
ſo many beauties as now ſtrike my eyes. Heaven 
alone can exhibit ſuch a conſtellation of lumina- 
TICS. 

Would you not wiſh then, ſaid Adelaide, to 
have ſuch a ſeraglio of your own? No, Madam, 
I anſwered ; without love, in my judgment, there 
can be no true enjoyment: if ever I love, it can 
be but the one object, and her I ſhall love with my 
whole heart; true love will qdmit of no diviſion. 
Here ſhe looked at me with a tenderneſs that ſunk 
into my ſoul, and, taking out her handkerchief, ſhe 
wiped away a ſwelling tear. | 

Another lady then demanded if we had not a 
woman-market, and if they were not ſlaves in my 
country, as they were here? No, Madam, I re- 
plied, our fair ones there are not the ſubjects of 
merchandiſe, but the objects of admiration. No 
woman in England can be bound to any lover, ſave 
by her own affections. There, it is death for any 
man to have more than one wife, and that after a 
ſuit, perhaps of ſeveral years. A lady there, of 
equal beauties to the leaſt excellent in company, 
would be followed by hundreds of humble and 
fighing adorers. In England our actions are as free 
as our hearts; and the ſenſibilities of mutual love, 


between 
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between thoſe of the ſexes who feel that tender and 
enchanting paſſion, conſtitute the principal happi- 
neſs of which life is capable. 


Happy Engliſhwomen, happy Engliſhwomen '! 
was echoed all around. 

Alas, cried the lovely Adelaide, how very diffe- 
rent is our fate | we are fold, like ſervile brutes, to 
any brute of a maſter. We neither love, nor are 
beloved ; as you now have convinced me, Oſmyn. 
We are ſubjected to vile deſires, which we at once 
deteſt and ſuffer ; and, when thoſe defires are gra- 
tified, we are caſt away as common lumber, to 
make room for ſome new comer. Even high as I 
ſit here, the favoured Sultana of my Lord, I may 
to-morrow be appointed to the meaneſt offices of 
his houſehold. This, ſurely, cannot be a marriage; 
for, as you have intimated, Oſmyn, and as I feel 
in my own ſoul, marriage can only conſiſt in an 
union, of hearts. Love cannot be bought or ſold; 
it is of too precious a nature; nothing can purchaſe, 
nothing compenſate, fave its value in love alone. 

Here they preſſed me to tell them my ſtory ; and 
here I confeſs, to my ſhame, that, however vile I 
appeared in my own eyes, I was ambitious of ap- 
pearing as honourable and deſerving as poſſible in 
the eyes of the fair Adelaide. I therefore ſuppreſſed 
what was black, gloſſed over what was offenſive, 
and enlarged on every thing that I deemed advan- 
tageous in my own Character, 

The night was far ſpent, by the time I concluded ; 
and the Sultana ariſing, propoſed to ſhew me the 
curioſities of an adjoining cabinet. I according] 
attended her, and was aſtoniſhed at the luſtre, the 
richneſs, and profuſion of the jewels, as well as at 
the miracles of art that ſhe diſplayed before my 
eyes. 

On our return, we perceived that our company 
had abſconded. Adelaide grew all crimſon, and 
caſt down her eyes. I alſo was confuſed, my heart 


= began 
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began to throb, and I looked about for ſome pre- 
tence to make a quick eſcape. But—but—in ſhort, 
Gentlemen, neither my reſolutions, nor religion, 
nor honour, nor gratitude were of any avail againſt 
ſuch a temptation ; they fell together, an eaſy victim 
to the all-conquering Adelaide, 

Adelaide was the firſt to preſs my retreat. It 
was not yet day. I found Muley in waiting. We 
came by the way we went, I ſtepped into the bucket, 
and he let me gently down. | 

As I approached the pavement, I felt a hand be- 
hind that ſeized me violently by the ſhoulder. I 
ſprung out, and ſeizing the wretch by the throat, 
would inſtantly have plunged my poinard into his 
boſom ; but ſome power as ſuddenly arreſted my 
arm, and faid to my heart, Beware that thou add 
not murder to adultery, David ! | 

While I heſitated, a number ruſhed upon me 
unaware, they griped me by each arm, and wreſting 
the poinard from me, they bound. my hands behind, 
and-led me to the cells of the Imams that ſtood 
ſomething aloof from one end of the palace. 

As ſoon as they had brought lights, What, 
Oſmyn, exclaimed their chief, can this be our re- 
nowned Ofmyn ? Is it thus that you repay the fa- 
vours of your generous and kind maſter? You are 
a Chriſtian, cried another; has your Chriſt then 
taught you to betray the confidence and truſt that 
is repoſed in you? This was a home ſtab; it went 
through my heart ; but I ſtood in a ſhamefaced ſul- 
lenneſs, and opened not my lips. 

Here they went apart, and, having conſulted a 
while, returned. Ofmyn, ſaid their chief, you are 
a brave and a wonderful man, and it is a pity to 
loſe you. Your ſecret is yet with us ; and we ſwear 
to you, by our holy prophet, and by the terrible 
Alla, that if you perform the ſingle condition we 
enjoin, we will bury what we know in a depth be- 
low the grave, and we will recommend you yr the 

ove 
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love of Ali, and the acclamation of all the people, 

and we will have you loaded with preferments, and 
riches, and honours. Name it quickly, I cried, 
whatever it may be, at the riſk, at the Joſs of my 
life, I will perform it. It is, ſaid he, no more. 
than to abjure Chriſt, and to confeſs Mahomet, 
whoſe prieſts we are; and all the bleſſings of his 
paradiſe ſnall be ſhowered down upon you. 

Here I gave a deep groan; and caſting down 
my head, and ſhedding a ſilent tear, without daring 
to lift my thoughts to heaven : No, no, I cried, 
though Chriſt is nothing to me, though I have no 
intereſt in him; though he ſpurns and has rejected 
me, for time, and for eternity; though I have 
daily denied him by every action of my life; yet 
my tongue ſhall never deny him. In poverty and 
nakedneſs, in dangers and in dungeons, in death 
here, and in hell hereafter, my mouth ſhall confeſs 
him. | 

Here they went apart again, and returning, told 
me, that I ſhould have two days to deliberate on 
their propoſal : but that, if I did not comply, I 
ſhould be impaled alive on the third morning, with 

all the additional] tortures that art could invent. 
They then put me into a covered kind of a 
waggon, and conveyed me to Algiers, where I was 
caſt into a noiſome dungeon, bolted down to the 
ground with-irons, ſuſtained with-coarſe bread and 
water, and not allowed a ray of light to divert 
my thoughts from the darkneſs and horrors of my 
ſituation, 

Mean time I endeavoured to reinforce my reſo- 
lution, by repeating to myſelf the ſacred promiſe, 
where Chriſt ſays, © Whoſoever will confeſs me upon 
“ earth, him will I confeſs before my Father which 
“e js in heaven.” Mine indeed, ſaid I, is but a 
verbal confeſſion ; but even that, with what I am 
about to ſuffer for his ſake, may ſerve to make me 
leſs criminal, if not acceptable, in his _ 3 
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I then longed to be brought to the teſt, while 1 
ſhuddered at the thoughts of it. At length the 
day arrived, The Imams came, and once more 
repeated the queſtion ; but I ſtill perfiſted, though in 
terms that were ſcarcely intelligible, for my tongue 
cleaved with terror to the roof of my mouth. 

They then ſtripped me to theſe drawers, out of 
which alſo they took my money, with other valua- 
bles, and every thing I had in the world, and, having 


tied me to a ſledge, I was dragged to the place of 


execution. | 
The chief Imam once more afked, if I would 
renounce the fon of David? but I made him no 
anſwer, for I was unable to ſpeak. I had ſeen the 
preparations ; the ſtake in the hands of the executi- 
oners; the fires kindling about me, with horrid 
inſtruments ready to be put therein, for the tearing 


of my frying and quivering fleſh from the bones. 


Could I then have had the confidence to have 
turned my foul to God, and to have beſought his 
aſhſtances» in that trying and terrible hour, I make 
no queſtion but he would have given me ſtrength 
from on high, to defy all that men or devils could 
do unto me: and I might now, in the regions of 
his, bounty and his bleſſedneſs, have been pouring 
forth my | exiſtence, in the — and aſtoniſhed 
ſenſe of his mercy to ſuch a ſinner. 

But when I reflected on the writhings of Barbar, 
the bare ſight of which my ſpirit was not able to 
ſupport; when I ſaw ſuch an apparatus of additional 
torments; and when they took me in hand, for in- 
ſtant execution, I utterly loſt my ſenſes; I ſhrunk 
inward with fear; my hairs ſtood on end with hor- 
ror; my tongue found ſudden utterance, and I 
cried, Stay, ſtay, I will ſay, I will do whatever 
you enjoin. 

The Imam then began to pronounce a form of 
renunciation, which he ordered me to repeat after 

| him; 
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him; but I was fo panting and breathleſs, that they 
were obliged to get a cordial for me to keep me 
from ſwooning. 

As ſoon as my ſpirits were fomething reſtored, 
the Imam again began his impious ceremony, and 
I make no queſtion but I ſhould have gone through 
it, however abhorrent to my ſoul ; but, in that in- 


ſtant, we heard diſtant ſhouts and cries, as of many 


people ; the ſound of the clamours drew nearer and 
nearer; and ſoon after, we ſaw numbers turrying 
to and from the city. Their words became now as 
diſtinct as they were audible; Ali is ſlain, Ali is 
ſlain ! was all the cry; and Amurath comes in full 
march upon us. 

Here all turned ſuddenly from me, and flying ſe- 
veral ways, left me, unbound and alone, fitting 
cloſe by the ſtake. Seeing this, I began to recover 
from the fearful and faint condition in which I was; 
and, riſing, I made the beſt of my way to the port. 
There I faw a longboat juſt about to ſet off with a 
number of fellows, much in my own plight, and, 
taking a run, I ſprung from the beach into the midſt 
of them. 

A man then demanded in Engliſh, if I was one 
of the ranſomed ? Yes, ranſomed, ranſomed I cried, 
wonderfully ranſomed indeed; whereupon, without 
further queſtion, they ſet up their fail, and, in about 
two hours, we reached the ſhip which the conſul 
had appointed to take them in. 

For the remainder of that day, I continued in a 
ſtate that is hard to be conceived. My head and 
ſtomach, at times, were diſordered by fick fits, and 
my ſoul hovered in an aſtoniſhed and fearful kind of 


doze, as one not rightly awaked from a dream of 
horror. 


Toward evening I threw myſelf down in the 


hold, and ſunk into a ſtate of utter oblivion, as I 
had not ſlept for the three foregoing nights and 


days. 
| The 
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The day following I found my body ſomething 
refreſhed, but the ſituation of my mind was like 
that of a diſturbed and tumbling ſea after a raging 
ftorm. I looked around for comfort, but no com- 
fort was near; I looked afar off for hope, but no 
hope came in proſpect. The ſenſe of exiſtence be- 
came a mifery under which I was not able to bear 
up; and could I have had my wiſh, creation would 
again have been uncreated, 

During the whole of our voyage, I continued 
very nearly in this diſtemper of ſpirit. For though 
at times I would enter into the frolics and jovial hu- 
mours of the crew, yet my merriment, at ſuch ſea- 
ſons, .was a merriment to madneſs; and I would 
again fink, precipitately, into a depth of deſpon- 
dence, whole darkneſs would admit no ray of con- 
ſolation. | 

The tempter would then urge me, by dagger, 
or by drowning, or by any means, to get rid of a 
being, that only ſerved to torment me. But again, 
the dread that I might not get rid of that being, and 
that death might plunge me into a perpetuity of 
thoſe pangs in which I ſaw the wretched Barbar ago- 
nizing, this deterred me from haſtening the day of 
my horrid doom, and fo I waited in a gloomy and 
« fearful looking out for judgment.“ 

I would then call myſelf, at dead of night, be- 
fore. that terrible judgment. Thou fiend David, I 
would ſay, wherefore art thou ſunk in guilt above 
all that ever were guilty ? It was thy fortune to get 
three good and kind maſters, good and kind above 


thy wants, and even up to thy wiſhes ; and all theſe 


thou haſt deceived, thou haſt ſpoiled and betrayed 
them. Even the Maſter of all maſters, the Maſter 
who was my freedom in the midſt of my captivity, 
I was on the brink of denying the Jeſus alſo: nay, 
I did reject, I did deny him; I promiſed, I engag- 
ed, to reject and deny him ; and he will reje& thee; 
through 
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through time, and through eternity, he will deny 
thee, David ! 

One evening a fearful tempeſt aroſe ; and while 
moſt of the crew gave ſome of their little matters to 
the provedore for liquors, and ſat, drowning the 
ſenſe of danger, and profanely carouſing, at one end 
of the ſhip; my companions, who are preſent, were 
praying or ſinging glory to God in the other, Both 
parties invited me to join them, but I refuſed to be 
partaker with either; for I could not abet in others 
that wickedneſs which I condemned and deteſted in 
myſelf; and I could not think of taking into my 
execrable mouth the ſacred name of that Chriſt to 
whom I had ſo lately turned a falſe apoſtate. In the 
mean time, I held myſelf as the refugee Jonas, 
whoſe crimes brought perdition on all in the veſſel ; 
and I was on the point of adviſing the mariners to 
caſt me out. | 

At length the tempeſt abated, but my perturba- 
tions did not abate. I wiſhed to repent, but I 
deemed myſelf paſt the poſſibility of repentance z 
and thus I continued in a ſtate of diſſatisfaction and 
enmity againſt myſelf, againſt my God, againſt 
man and woman kind. 

As ſoon as he had cloſed his ſtory, Take courage 
and comfort to you, David, ſaid Mr. Fenton. 
Your caſe is not near ſo deſperate as your conſcien- 
tious fears have formed it. Your error lay in truſt- 
ing to your own ſenſe of duty, and to the ftrength 
of your own powers for reſiſting temptation ; and 
the beſt man that ever breathed, with no better a 
dependence, muſt inevitably have fallen, as you 
did, David. You now know your own weakneſs 
you are taught, by repeated experience, that, in or 
of yourſelf, you no more can ſtand againſt the ene- 
mies of your ſoul, when they aſſail you, than a tree, 
ſevered from its root, and barely ſet on end, can 
ſtand the aſſaults of a coming tempeſt. Keep there- 
fore to your root, David. Never dare, in your 

5 own 
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own ſtrength, to oppoſe yourſelf to a reed. Apply 
to the Rock, my friend, from whence you were 
hewn. Cling to him, repoſe upon him, put your 
whole confidence in him; and then your weakneſs 
ſhall become ſtronger than an army with banners ; 
and neither life, nor death, nor principalities, nor 
powers, nor things preſent, nor things to come, 
ſhall be able to ſeparate you from the love of God 
which is in Chriſt Jeſus. | 
While I ſpoke, his eyes began to gliſten, the 
cloud of his countenance cleared, his aſpect aſſumed 
a chearful ſerenity, he could ſcarce have been known 
for the ſame perſon; and he cried, I will, I will 
once more ſeek to my God; do you, my maſter, 
pray him to permit my approach ; and in life, or in 
death, I never will let go my hold of him any more. 
He then would again have caſt himſelf at my feet, 
but I haſtened to prevent him. 
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